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"  Many,  whose  sequester'd  lot 


Forbids  their  interference,  looking  on, 
Anticipate  perforce  some  dire  event; 
And,  seeing  the  old  castle  of  the  state, 
That  proniis'd  once  more  firmness,  so  assaiPd, 
That  all  its  tempest-beaten  turrets  shake, 
Stand  motionless  expectants  of  its  fall." 


COWPER. 


NOTE. 
Each  Motto  that  follows,  is  from  Cowper'»  "  Task." 


THE  AUTHOR'S 

PEPICATIOM 

TO 
HIS  POLITICAL  GODCHILD. 


TO 


DOCTOR  SLOP, 

IN    ACKNOWLEDGMENT    OF 

MANY  PUBLIC  TESTIMONIALS  OF  HIS  FILIAL  GRATITUDE; 


THE  NURSERY  OF  CHILDREN 
HIS   READERS, 

FOR  THE  DELIGHT  AND  INSTRUCTION  OF  THEIR 
UNINFORMED  MINDS; 

THIS  JUVENILE  PUBLICATION 

IS  AFFECTIONATELY  INSCRIBED, 

BY 

THE  DOCTOR'S  POLITICAL  GODFATHER, 

THE  AUTHOR. 


\*  The  Publication  wherein  the  Author  of  "  The  Political 
House  that  Jack  Built"  conferred  upon  Dr.  SLOP  the  lasting 
distinction  of  his  name,  was  a  Jeud' Esprit,  entitled  *'  Buonaparte- 

FHOBIA,    OR  CURSING  MADE  EASY  TO  THE  MEANEST  CAPACITY" it  IS 

reprinted,  and  may  be  had  of  the  Publisher,  Price  One  Shilling, 


■  A  distant  age  asks  where  tbe  fabric  stood." 


THIS  IS  THE  HOUSE  THAT  JACK  BUILT. 


"  Not  to  understand  a  treasure's  worth, 


Till  time  has  stolen  away  the  slighted  good, 

Is  cause  of  half  the  poverty  we  feel, 

And  makes  the  world  the  wilderness  it  is." 


THIS    13 


THE  WEALTH 


that  lay 
111  the  House  that  Jack  built. 


■  "A  race  obscene, 


Spawn'd  in  the  muddy  beds  of  Nile,  came  forth, 
Polluting  Egypt :  gardens,  fields,  and  plains, 
Were  cover'd  with  the  pest , 
The  croaking  nuisance  lark'd  in  every  uook  ; 
Nor  palaces,  nor  even  chambers,  'scap'd ; 
And  the  land  stank — so  num'rons  was  the  fry-" 


THESE    ARE 


THE  VERMIN 


That  plunder  the  Wealth, 
That  lay  in  the  House, 
That  Jack  built. 


"  Once  enslaved,  farewell  I 

*  «  *  • 

Do  I  forbode  impossible  events, 
And  tremble  at  vain  dreams  ?  Heav'n  grant  I  roaj !' 


THIS    IS 


THE  THING, 

that  in  spite  of  new  Acts, 
And  attempts  to  restrain  it, 

by  Soldiers  or  Tax, 
Will  poison  the  Vermin, 
That  plunder  the  Wealth, 
That  lay  in  the  House, 
That  Jack  built. 


"  The  seals  of  ofiice  glitter  in  his  eyes  ; 
He  climbs,  he  pants,  he  grasps  them — 
To  be  a  pest  where  he  was  useful  once." 


THIS    IS 


THE  PUBLIC  INFORMER, 

who 
Would  put  do^^^l  the  Thing, 

that,  in  spite  of  new  Acts, 
And  attempts  to  restrain  it, 

by  Soldiers  or  Tax, 
Will  poison  the  Vermin,  that  plunder  the  Wealth, 
That  lay  in  the  House,  that  Jack  built. 


'  Ruffians  are  abroad 

»  »  ..»  » 

Leviathan  is  not  sn  lamed."' 


THESE    Ai;E 

THE  REASONS  OF  LAWLESS  POWER, 

That  back  the  Public  Informer, 

who 
Would  put  down  the  Thing, 

that,  in  spite  of  new  Acts, 
And  attempts  to  restrain  it, 

by  Soldiers  or  Tax, 

Will  poison  the  Vermin, 

That  plunder  the  Wealth, 

That  lay  in  the  House, 

That  Jack  built. 

c 


Great  oflices  will  have 


Great  talents." 


This  is  THE  MAN— all  shaven  and  shorn. 
All  cover'd  with  Orders — and  all  forlorn ; 


THE  DANDY  OF  SIXTY, 

who  bows  with  a  grace. 
And  has  taste  in  wigs,  collars, 

cuirasses,  and  lace ; 
Who,  to  tricksters  and  fools, 

leaves  the  State  and  its  treasure. 
And,  when  Britain's  in  tears, 

sails  about  at  his  pleasure  : 
Who  spurn'd  from  his  presence 

the  Friends  of  his  youth. 
And  now  has  not  one 

who  will  tell  him  the  truth  ; 
Who  took  to  his  counsels, 

in  evil  hour. 
The  Friends  to  the  Reasons 

of  lawless  Power  ; 
That  back  the  Public  Informer, 

who 
Would  put  down  the  Thing, 

that,  in  spite  of  new  Acts, 
And  attempts  to  restrain  it, 

by  Soldiers  or  Tax, 
Will  poison  the  Vermin, 
That  plunder  the  Wealth, 
That  lay  in  the  House, 
That  Jack  built. 


"  Portentous,  unexampled,  unexplain'd ! 

What  man  seeing  this, 

And  having  human  feelings,  does  not  blush, 
And  hang  his  head,  to  think  himself  a  man? 

I  cannot  rest 

A  silent  witness  of  the  headlong  rage. 

Or  heedless  folly,  by  which  thousands  die — 

Bleed  gold  for  Ministers  to  sport  away." 


THESE    ARE 


THE  PEOPLE 

all  tatter'd  and  torn^ 
Who  curse  the  day 

wherein  they  were  born. 
On  account  of  Taxation 

too  great  to  be  borne. 
And  pray  for  relief, 

from  night  to  morn ; 
Who,  in  yain^,  Petition 

in  every  form. 


Who,  peaceably  Meeting 

to  ask  for  Reform, 
Were  sabred  by  Yeomanry  Cavalry, 

who. 
Were  thank'd  by  THE  MAN, 

all  shaven  and  shorn. 
All  cover'd  with  Orders — 

and  all  forlorn ; 
THE  DANDY  OF  SIXTY, 

who  bows  with  a  grace. 
And  has  taste  in  whigs,  collars, 

cuirasses,  and  lace  ; 
Who,  to  tricksters  and  fools, 

leaves  the  State  and  its  treasure. 
And,  when  Britain's  in  tears, 

sails  about  at  his  pleasure ; 
Who  spurn'd  from  his  presence 

the  Friends  of  his  youth. 
And  now  has  not  one 

who  will  tell  him  the  truth ; 
WTio  took  to  his  counsels,  in  evil  hour. 
The  Friends  to  the  Reasons  of  lawless  Power, 
That  back  the  Public  Informer,  who 
Would  put  down  the  Thing,  that,  in  spite  of  new  Acts, 
And  attempts  to  restrain  it,  by  Soldiers  or  Tax, 
Will  poison  the  Vermin,  that  plunder  the  Wealth, 
That  lay  in  the  House,  that  Jack  built. 


it^y^- 


THE  DOCTOR. 

"  At  his  last  gasp — as  if  with  opium  drugg'd." 

DERRY-DOWN    TRIANGLE. 

"  He  that  sold  his  country." 

THE  SPOUTER  OF  FROTH. 

"  With  merry  descants  on  a  nation's  woe« — 
There  is  a  public  mischief  in  his  mirth." 


THE  GUILTY  TRIO. 

Great  skill  have  they  in  palmistry,  and  more 
To  conjure  clean  away  the  gold  they  touch, 
Conveying  worthless  dross  into  its  place  ; 
Lond  when  they  beg,  dumb  only  when  they  steal. 


Dream  after  dream  ensues  ! 


And  still  they  dream,  that  they  shall  still  succeed, 
And  still  are  disappointed." 


This  is  THE  DOCTOR 

of  Circular  fame, 
A  Driv'ller,  a  Bigot,  a  Knave 
without  shame : 


And  that's  DERRY  DOWN  TRIANGLE 

by  name. 

From  the  Land  of  mis-mle, 

and  half-hanging,  and  flame : 

And  that  is  THE  SPOUTER  OF  FROTH 
BY  THE  HOUR, 

The  worthless  colleague 

of  their  infamous  power  ; 

Who  dubb'd  him  '  the  Doctor' 

whom  now  he  calls  '  brother/ 
And,  to  get  at  his  Place, 

took  a  shot  at  the  other; 
WTio  haunts  their  Bad  House, 

a  base  living  to  earn. 
By  playing  Jack-pudding,  and  Ruffian^ 

in  turn; 
WTio  bullies,  for  those 

whom  he  bullied  before; 
Their  Flash-man,  their  Bravo, 

a  son  of  a ; 

The  hate  of  the  People, 

all  tatter'd  and  torn. 
Who  curse  the  day 

wherein  they  were  bom. 
On  account  of  Taxation 

too  great  to  be  borne. 
And  pray  for  relief 

from  night  to  mora ; 


Who,  in  vain.  Petition 

in  every  form  ; 
Who  peaceably  Meeting, 

to  ask  for  Reform, 
Were  sabred  by  Yeomanry  Cavalry, 

who. 
Who  were  thank'd  by  THE  MAN, 

all  shaven  and  shorn. 
All  cover'd  with  Orders — 

and  all  forlorn  ;  1 

THE  DANDY  OF  SIXTY,  \ 

who  bows  with  a  grace,  i 

And  has  taste  in  wis^s,  collars,  \ 

.  \ 

cuirasses,  and  lace :  j 

Who  to  tricksters  and  fools,  I 

leaves  the  State  and  its  treasure,  i 

And,  when  in  Britain's  in  tears,  j 

sails  about  at  his  pleasure :  \ 

Who  spurn' d  from  his  presence  1 

the  Friends  of  his  youth,  • 

And  now  has  not  one  \ 

who  will  tell  him  the  truth ;  | 

Who  took  to  his  counsels,  in  evil  hour,  j 

The  Friends  to  the  Reasons  of  lawless  Power; 

That  back  the  Public  Informer,  who 

Would  put  down  the  Thing,  that,  in  spite  of  new  Acts,  ; 

And  attempts  to  restrain  it,  by  Soldiers  or  Tax, 

Will  poison  the  Vermin,  that  plunder  the  Wealth 

That  lay  in  the  House,  that  Jack  built.  ! 


"  Barghers,  men  immacalate  perhaps 

In  all  their  private  functions,  once  combin'd. 
Become  a  loathsome  body,  onlv  fit 
For  dissolution. 

Power  nsurp'd 

Is  weakness  when  oppos'd  ;  conscions  of  wrong, 
'Tis  pnsillanimoas  and  prone  to  flight. 

— I  could  endure 

Chains  nowhere  patiently  ;  and  chains  at  home, 
Where  I  am  free  by  birthright,  not  at  all." 


This  WORD  is  the  Watchword— 
the  talisman  word. 

That  the  WATERLOO-MAN's  to  crush 
with  his  sword ; 


But ,  if  shielded  by  Norfolk 

and  Bedford's  alliance. 
It  will  set  both  his  sword, 

and  him  at  defiance  ; 
If  FiTZwiLLiAM,  and  Grosvenor,  and 

Albemarle  aid  it. 
And  assist  its  best  Champions, 

who  then  dare  invade  it? 
'Tis  the  terrible  WORD  OP  FEAR, 

night  and  morn. 
To  the  Guilty  Trio, 

all  cover' d  with  scorn ; 
First,  to  the  Doctor, 

of  Circular  fame, 
A  Driv'ller,  a  Bigot,  a  Knave 

without  shame  : 
And  next,  Derry  Down  Triangle 

by  name. 
From  the  Land  of  Mis-rule, 

and  Half-hanging,  and  Flame: 
And  then,  to  the  Spouter  of  Froth 

by  the  hour. 
The  worthless  colleague 

of  their  infamous  power  ; 
Who  dubb'd  him  Hhe  Doctor,' 

whom  now  he  calls  '  brother'. 
And  to  get  at  his  Place, 

took  a  shot  at  the  other ; 


Who  haunts  their  Bad  House, 

a  base  living  to  earn^ 
By  playing  Jack-Pudding,  and  Ruffian, 

in  turn; 
Who  bullies  for  those, 

whom  he  bullied  before  ; 
Their  Flash-msm,  their  Bravo, 

a  son  of  a ; 

The  hate  of  the  People, 

all  tatter'd  and  torn, 
Who  curse  the  day 

wherein  they  were  born 
On  account  of  Taxation 

too  great  to  be  borne. 
And  pray  for  relief, 

from  night  to  mom  ; 
Who,  in  vain.  Petition 

in  every  form. 
Who  peaceably  Meeting, 

to  ask  for  Reform, 
Were  sabred  by  Yeomanry  Cavalry, 

who. 
Were  thank'd  by  THE  MAN, 

all  shaven  and  shorn. 
All  cover'd  ^^'ith  Orders — 

and  all  forlorn  ; 
THE  DANDY  OF  SIXTY, 

who  bows  with  a  grace. 


And  has  taste  in  wigs^,  collars, 

cuirasses,  and  lace ; 
Who,  to  tricksters,  and  fools, 

leaves  the  State  and  its  treasure. 
And,  when  Britain's  in  tears, 

sails  about  at  his  pleasure; 
Who  spurn'd  from  his  presence 

the  Friends  of  his  youth. 
And  now  has  not  one 

who  will  tell  him  the  Truth  ; 
AVho  took  to  his  counsels, 

in  evil  hour. 
The  Friends  to  the  Reasons 

of  lawless  Power  ; 
That  back  the  Public  Informer, 

who 
Would  put  down  the  Thing-, 

that,  in  spite  of  new  Acts, 
And  attempts  to  restrain  it 

by  Soldiers  or  Tax, 
Will  poison  the  Vermin, 
That  plunder  the  Wealth, 
That  lay  in  the  House, 
That  Jack  built. 

END    OF    THE    HOUSE    THAT    JACK    BUILT. 


THE  CLERICAL  MAGISTRATE. 


77ie  Bishop.     Will  you  be  diligent  in  Prayers — laying  aside  the  study  of  the 

world  and  the  flesh  ? The  Priest.  I  will. 

The  Bishop.     Will  you  maintain  and  set  forwards,  as  much  as  lieth  in  you, 

quietness,  peace,  and  love,  among  all  Christian  people? Priest.  I  will. 

1  The  Bishop  laying  his  hand  upon  the  head  of  him  that  receiveth  the  order 

of  Priesthood,  shall  say,  RECEIVE  THE  HOLY  GHOST." 

The  Form  of  Ordination  for  a  Priest. 

—  "  The  pulpit  (in  the  sober  use 


Of  its  legitimate  pecaliar  pow'rs^ 

Must  stand  acknowledg'd,  while  the  world  shall  stand, 

The  most  important  and  eftectnal  guard, 

Support,  and  ornament  of  rirtue's  cause. 

*  *  »  * 

Behold  the  picture  !     Is  it  like  ? " 


THIS  IS  A  PRIEST, 


made 


according  to  Law/ 


Who,  on  being'  ordain'd,  vow'd,  by  rote,  like  a  daw. 
That,  he  felt  himself  call'd,  by  the  Holy  Spirit, 
To  teach  men  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven  to  merit  ; 
That,  to  think  of  the  World  and  the  flesh  he'd  cease. 
And  keep  men  in  quietness,  love  and  peace; 
And,  making  thus  his  profession  and  boast, 
Receiv'd,  from  the  Bishop,  the  Holy  Ghost : 
Then — not  having  the  fear  of  God  before  him — 
Is  sworn  in  a  Justice,  and  one  of  the  Quorum; 
'Gainst  his  spiritual  Oath,  puts  his  Oath  of  the  Bench, 
And,  histead  of  his  Bible,  examines  a  wench ; 
Gets  Chairman  of  Sessions — leaves  his  flock,  sick  or 

dying. 
To  license  Ale-houses — and  assist  in  the  trying 
Of  prostitutes,  poachers,  pickpockets  and  thieves ; — 
Having  charged  the  Grand  Jury,  dines  with  them, 

and  gives 
''  Church  and  King  without  day-light ; "  getsjresk, 

and  puts  in — 
To  the  stocks  vulgar  people,  who  fuddle  with  gin  : 
Stage  coachmen,  and  toll -men,  convicts  as  he  pleases; 
And  beggars  and  paupers  incessantly  teazes  : 
Commits  starving  vagrants,  and  orders  Distress 
On  the  Poor,  for  their  Rates — signs  warrants  to  press. 
And  beats  up  for  names  to  a  Loyal  Address : 
Would  indict,  for  Rebellion,  those  who  Petition ; 
And,  all  who  look  peaceable,  try  for  Sedition  ; 


If  the  People  were  legally  Meeting-,  in  quiet. 
Would  pronounce  it  decidedly — sec.  Stat. — a  Riot, 
And  order  the  Soldiers  '  to  aid  and  assist/ 
That  is — kill  the  helpless,  who  cannot  resist. 

He,  though  vowing '  from  all  worldly  studies  to  cease,' 
Breaks  the  Peace  of  the  Church,  to  be  Justice  of  Peace ; 
Breaks  his  vows  made  to  Heaven — a  pander  for  power  ; 
A  Peijurer — a  guide  to  the  People  no  more  ; 
On  God  turns  his  back, 

when  he  turns  the  State's  Aaent : 
And  damns  his  owii  Soul, 

to  be  friends  with  the . 

THE    END. 


•  Tis  Liberty  alone,  that  gives  the  flow'r 
Of  fleeting  life  its  lustre  and  perfume  , 
And  we  are  weeds  withoat  it." 


Pilated  by  W.  Hone, 
45,  Ludgate  Hill. 


THE  A  IT  nor.  OF  THE  POLITICAL  HOUSE  THAT 
JACK  ULILT,  perceiving  the  multitude  of  attempts  at  imitation  and  imposture, 
occasioned  l)v  ;h'-  unparalleled  sale  of  that  Jeu  d'Esprit,  injustice  to  the  Public  and  to 
himself,  respecUallv  stiiies,  that,  induced  by  nearly  forty  years  contidential  intimacy 
with  Mr.  HONE,  and  by  the  wannest  friendship  and  aft'ection  for  him  and  his  Family, 
he  originally  selected  him  as  his  Publisher  fX(7«*ire/y ;  that  he  has  not  sutiered,  nor 
will  he  sull'er,  a  line  of  bis  writing  to  pass  into  the  hands  of  any  other  Bookseller  ;  and 
that  his  last,  and,  owing  to  imperative  claims  upon  his  pen  of  a  higher  order,  possibly  his 
very  last  production,  in  that  way,  will  be  found  in  THE  MAN  IN  THE  MOON. 

*»•  THE  POLITICAL  HOUSE  THAT  JACK  BUILT,  was  entered  at  Sta- 
tioners' Hall,  and  Copies  were  dnly  delivered,  according  to  Act  of  Parliament;  one 
being  for  the  British  Museum  ;  yet  it  is  held  in  such  estimation  by  all  ranks,  from  the 
mansion  to  the  cottage,  including  men  of  high  classical  and  literary  attainment,  that  it  is 
coveted  by  eminent  and  learned  bodies  for  the  purpose  of  being  preserved  and  deposited 
n  the  other  National  Libraries,  as  appears  by  the  following  notice. 

(COPY.)  London,  Jan.  ','6,  18  20. 

Sir — I  am  authorised  and  requested  to  demand  of  you  nine  copies  of  the  under- 
mentioned Work — The  Political  HorsE  that  Jack  Bpilt — for  the  use  of  the 
following  Libraries  and  Universities;  —  Bodleian;  Cambridge;  Sion  College;  Edin- 
burgh; Advocates"  Library,  Edinburgh  :  Glasgow;  Aberdeen;  St.  Andrew's;  Trinity 
College,  and  the  King's  Inns,  Dublin.  I  am.  Sir,  your  obedient  servant, 

GEORGE  GREENHILL, 
Warehouse-keeper  to  the  Company  of  Stationers. 
To  Mr.  WM.  HONE,  Ludgate-hill. 

This  "  authorized"  and  otlicial  "  demand"  on  behalf  of  the  Universities  and  Public 
Libraries,  was  immediately  complied  with  ;  and  to  save  those  distinguished  bodies  the 
trouble  of  a  similar  application  for  "THE  MAN  IN  THE  MOON,"  copies  of  that 
work  were  also  sent  with  the  copies  of  the  Political  House  that  Jack  Built,  so  demand- 
ed "  for  their  use." 

t+t  A  SUPERIOR  EDiriON  OF  THE  POLITICAL  HOUSE*  THAT  JACK 
BUILT,  is  nou- published, pri, Jed  uii  fine  Vellum  JJnminy  Paper,  with  the  Cuts  hundsomelij 
COLOURED.  Price  Js.— The  same  Edition  plain,  Pnce  2s. 
EIGHTEENTH  EDITION. 
Dedicated  to  the  Right  Hon.  George  Canning,  price  Is. 

rpHE  MAN  IN  THE  MOON;  a  Speech  from  Ihe  Throne  to 

JL  the  Senate  of  Lunataria. — Also  a  Political  Christmas  Carol,  set  to  Music  ;  and 
"The  Doctor,"  a  Parody,  written  by  the  Rt.  Hon  George  Canning,  in  ridicule  of  tlie 
Rt.  Hon.  Lord  Sidmouth.  With  Fifteen  Cuts,  viz : — The  Man  in  the  Moon— Going 
down— Carried  down — The  Grinder's  Arms — Johnny  Mooncalf — Steel  Lozenges — 
Holy  AJliance — Chaining  the  Press- — Pulling  the  Trigger — Pulfing — Put  out  the  Light 
— Carol  Music — Rats  caught  alive— The  Doctor  besquibbed — The  Fraternal  Embrace. 
"  If  Cajsar  can  hide  the  Sun  with  a  blanket,  or  put  Ihe  Mouii  in  his  pocket,. we  will  pa>  him 
tiibute  for  light."        ('i/m/teline. 

Printed   for  WILLIAM  HONE,  Ludgate-hill ;  and  sold  by  alt  Booksellers   in 
town  and  country.      Orders,  with  remittances,  punctually  executed. 
Withdrawn  from  the  Press, 

A   LETTER  TO  THE  SOLICITOR  GENERAL. 
By  WILLIAM  HONE. 

*^*  Since  the  announcement  of  this  Publication,  the  attack  of  the  Solicitor-General 
upon  the  Juries  of  my  Country  has  drawn  down  upon  that  Gentleman,  within  the  walls  of 
Parliament,  such  deserved  animadversion  as  to  render  superfluous  any  interference  on 
in  J  part. 

Two  years  have  elapsed  since  I  broke  away  from  the  toils  ;  and  it  seems  the  escape 
of  the  destined  victim  is  never  to  be  forgiven!  The  cause  of  which  the  Solicitor-Ge- 
neral is  unexpectedly  the  gratuitous  advocate,  has  taken  appropriate  refuge  in  the  snug 
precincts  of  Gatton.     There  let  it  wither ! 

The  verdicts  of  my  Juries  require  no  other  vindication  than  a  faithful  recital  of  the 
grounds  on  which  they  were  founded.  From  the  period  at  which  those  verdicts  were 
pronounced,  and  with  a  view  to  that  vindication,  I  have  been  unremittingly  employed  in 
the  collection  and  arrangement  of  rare  and  curious  materials  which  the  Solicitor-Gene- 
ral's attack  will  induce  me  to  extend  to 

A  COMPLETE  HISTORY  OF  PARODY. 

This  History  I  purpose  to  bring  out,  very  speedily, ti;i<A  extensive  graphic  illnslrntioHS, 
and  I  flatter  myself  it  will  answer  the  various  purposes  of  satisfying  the  expectations  of 
my  numerous  and  respectable  subscribers — of  justifying  my  own  motives  in  publishing 
the  Parodies  — of  throwing  a  strong  light  upon  the  presumable  motives  of  my  pro- 
secutors in  singling  me  out  from  my  ^foble  and  Right  Honorable  Fellow  Parodists — of 
holding  up  Trial  by  Jury  to  the  eucreased  love  and  veneration  of  the  British  People; — 
and  above  all,  of  making  every  calumny  upon  the  verdicts  of  three  succc<sive,  honorable 
and  intelligent  Juries  recoil  upon  the  slanderer,  be  he  who  he  uiav,  that  dares  to  asperse 
them.  ■  W.  HONE. 

Ludgate-hill,  March.  1820.  ^ 


THE 


i&ivttn  lias: 

TO    SET    BEFORE    A    KING;" 


A  Ballad  of  the  Nineteenth  Century, 
BY  THE  AUTHOR  OF  ''THE  POLITICALS,  APPLE  PIE." 
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G.  Cr^ikshank  Del. 


Be  advised : 
Heat  not  a  furnace  for  jour  foe  so  hot 
That  it  do  singe  yourself. 

King  Henry  FIJI. 

^iftlD  Ignition. 
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How  !  of  adulter;  ?    Wherefore  write  you  not 

What  monster's  her  accuser  ? 

O,  master !  what  a  strange  infection 
Is  fallen  into  thy  ear  ?     What  false  Italiaa 
(As  poiionous  tongu'd  as  handed)  hath  prerail'd 
On  thy  too  ready  hearing  ? — Disloyal  ?     No : 
She's  punish'd  for  her  truth  ;  and  undergoes. 
More  goddess-like  than  wife-like,  such  assaults 
As  would  take  in  some  virtue. 

Cymheline. 


I'll  be  hang'd,  if  some  eternal  villain, 

Some  busy  and  insinuating  rogue. 

Some  cogging  cozening  slave,  to  get  some  office, 

Have  not  devis'd  this  slander. 


Othello. 


I. 

Come,  sing  a  song  of  sixpence,  friends — 

A  "  Green  Bag"  full  of  lies— 
Procur'd  by  certain  noble  lords 

From  certain  foreign  spies. 
All  anxious  in  this  **  fatal  bag," 

To  put  some  nasty  thing, 
To  make  a  precious  dainty  dish 

To  set  before  the  King. 


Rejoice,  O  young  man,  in  thj  youth,  and  walk  in  the  -ways  of  thy  heart,  and 
in  the  sight  of  thine  eyes,  but  know  that  for  all  these  things  God  will  bring  thee 
to  judgment. 

Eccle.  cb.  xi.  v.  9. 

Ev'n  as  one  heat  another  heat  expels. 
Or  as  one  nail  by  strength  drives  out  another, 
So  the  remembrance  of  my  former  love 
Is  by  a  newer  object  quite  forgotten. 

Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona. 


II. 

The  K — G  was  in  his  cabinet. 
There  counting  out  his  money. 

Or  calling  some  sweet  lady  fair 
His  Jewel  and  his  Honei/ : 


The  Queen  was  on  the  continent. 
From  thence  great  news  to  bring  : — 

Her  enemies  were  making  tales 
To  lay  before  the  King. 

III. 

Where  Rome,  in  all  her  glory,  once 

Her  classic  beauties  spread. 
And  where  proud  Greece  her  choicest  arti* 

In  rich  profusion  shed. 
There,  mentally,  the  Queen  did  drink 

Of  such  a  copious  spring, 
Not  dreaming  of  the  dainty  dish 

Preparing  for  the  King. 

IV. 

Sir  John,  the  good  Vice  Chan r 

Engag'd  to  find  a  man. 
Of  "  grave  and  sober  aspect"  to 

Go  straightway  to  Milan, 
And  there  with  microscopic  eye. 

To  look  into  the  things 
And  see  if  he  could  make  a  dish 

To  set  before  the  King. 


Have  you  a  precedent 

Of  tkis  Commission  ?  1  believe  not  any. 

King  Henry  VIII. 

By  the  life  of  Pharaoh,  ye  are  al!  spies  ! 

Old  Testament. 


V. 

So  C — KE  and  his  Attorney,  both 

Approv'd  by  Cas h, 

In  this  most  hopeful  mission  were 

Right  soon  upon  their  waj^ 
And  L II  he  followed  after  them 

Of  spies  a  charming  string, 
All  hunting  for  a  dainty  dish 

To  set  before  the  King. 


O  diable  !  diabU  !  vat  is  iu  ray  closet  ? — 
Villany  !  larron ! 

Merry  Wives  of  Windsor. 


VI. 

And  there  was  one  great  Omp a, 

A  mighty  German  lord. 
With  whiskers  hanging  at  his  cheeks. 

As  long  as  his  own  sword  ; 
He  hir'd  a  wretch  to  pick  some  locks. 

And  take  out  any  thing 
That  might  compose  a  dainty  dish 

To  set  before  the  King. 


-Ye  have  made  a  fine  hand,  fellows  ! 


There's  a  trim  rabble  let  in  !     Are  all  these 
Your  faithful  friends  o'  the  suburbs  ? 


King  Henry  VIII. 


The  trumpets  sound — stand  close, 

-^— The  QUEEN  is  coming. 

il. 


VII. 

Two  hundred  ragg'd  Italians, 
With  dancing-dogs  and  mice, 

Prepar'd  for  any  dirty  job. 
And  for  all  sorts  of  vice. 
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Thus,  for  a  crust  of  bread  and  cheese, 

Delightfully  did  sing 
"  Oh  what  a  pleasant  dainty  dish 

We'll  set  before  the  King  !" 

VIII. 

And  now  throughout  the  German  States, 

Through  Italy  and  France, 
Still  watching  good  Queen  Caroline, 

These  dogs  and  men  did  dance. 
Round  stable  boys  and  chambermaids 

Their  loving  arms  did  fling, 
Crying  "  Have  you  got  a  dainty  dish 

"  To  set  before  the  King  ?^" 

IX. 

Sir  John  he  carried  the  Green  Bag 

Till  he  was  quite  fatigu'd  ; 
And  being  much  asham*d  of  those 

With  whom  he  then  was  leagu'd, 
He  left  them  to  complete  the  job. 

And  all  their  charges  bring. 
To  put  into  the  dainty  dish 

To  set  before  the  King. 


Here  Vice  assumes  the  serpent's  shape  ; 
There  FoJl^'  personates  the  ape  ; 
Here  Av'rice  gripes  with  harpy's  clause 
There  Malice  grins  with  tiger's  claws. 
While  sons  of^lischief.  Wit,  and  Guile, 
Are  alIi<;ators  of  the  Nile. 


Cotton. 


X. 


At  length  these  great  Commissioners 
Return'd  to  England's  shore, 

And  to  the  Lords  of  Parhament 
Most  lustily  they  swore. 
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That  straight  agmnst  Queen  Caroline 
Such  charges  they  would  bring 

As  should  compose  a  dainty  dish 
To  set  before  the  King. 

XI. 

The  Queen,  however,  having  heard 

What  they  were  all  about,     . 
Resolv'd  to  face  her  enemies 

And  turn  them  inside  out ; 
Which  gave  these  Lords  of  Parliament 

Such  a  confounded  sting, 
They  all  cried  out,  *'  Oh  !  what  a  dish 

"  To  set  before  the  King." 

XII. 

Then  straight  in  council  they  did  meet, 

Not  knowing  what  to  do ; 
For  if  the  stories  they  had  heard, 

Should  all  turn  out  untrue. 
They  saw  it  would  into  a  scrape 

Themselves  most  surely  bring. 
Whilst  cooking *up  a  dainty  dish 

To  set  before  the  King. 


Awii^  with  her,  and  waft  her  hence 

Hen.  VI.  Part  III. 

O  gracious  lady  ! 
Since  I  receiv'd  command  to  do  tin's  business, 
I  have  not  slept  one  wink. 

Cymbeline. 
My  lord,  I  dare  not  make  myself  so  guilt3', 
To  give  up  willingly  that  noble  title 
Your  master  wed  me  to  :  nothing  but  death 
Shall  e'er  divorce  my  dignities. 

King  Henry  FHI. 


XIII. 

And  so  they  sent  a  Messenger, 
To  meet  the  Queen  half-way  ; 

And  give  her  Fifty  Thousand  Pounds 
If  she  abroad  would  stay; 
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And  never  more  be  call'd  a  Queen, 

Or  any  such  a  thinsr, 
But  leave  them  with  their  dainty  dish 

To  set  before  the  King. 

XIV. 

But  scarcely  had  her  Majesty 

This  vile  proposal  heard 
Ere  she  v^^ith  scorn  rejected  it ; 

And,  swift  as  any  bird. 
To  meet  her  base  accusers,  she 

Was  soon  upon  the  wing. 
And  quickly  spoil'd  the  dainty  dish 

They  set  before  the  King. 

XV. 

By  Mr.  B ham,  her  counsellor, 

And  W — D,  her  faithful  friend, 
Encourag'd  to  be  steady,  and 

Endure  unto  the  end ; 
And  conscious  of  her  innocence 

She  fear'd  not  any  thing. 
Nor  car'd  she  for  the  dainty  dish 

They  set  before  the  King. 


Whether  rn  her  own  family  at  Brunswick,  or  in  any  other 
society  in  Europe  she  might  prefer  to  live,  of  that  she  must 
be  the  grace,  life,  and  honour. 

Mr.  Canning. 

If,  in  the  course 
And  process  of  this  time,  you  can  report. 
And  prove  it  too,  against  mine  honour  aught. 
My  bond  to  wedlock,  or  my  love  and  duty. 
Against  your  sacred  pejson,  in  God's  name. 

Turn  me  away 

King  Henry  mi. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  bless  and  preserve  our  gracious 

Queen  Carolivf. 

Common  Prayer  Book  in  the  reign  of  Geo.  II. 


XVI. 

What  though  no  royal  yacht  appear'd 

To  waft  her  to  our  shore, 
A  common  packet  was  procur'd 
To  bring  her  safeh-  o'er; 
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And  when  she  landed,  all  the  air 

With  shouts  was  made  to  ring 
"  God  bless  the  Queen  !— the  fittest  dish 

"  To  set  before  a  King  !" 

XVII. 

But,  oh  !  what  consternation  seiz'd 

Her  enemies  all  round, 
When  first  they  heard  that  she  had  set 

Her  foot  on  English  ground  ! 
For  they  did  sorely  fear  that  she 

Would  something  with  her  bring 
That  should  destroy  the  dainty  dish 

They  set  before  the  King. 

XVLTI. 

They  rav'd  and  storm'd,  and  curs'd  and  swore. 

And  went  stark  staring  mad. 
And  all  declar'd  they  never  knew 

A  Queen  that  was  so  bad ; 
Some  said  she  should  go  back  again, 

And  some  that  she  should  swing. 
For  having  spoil'd  the  daint}^  dish 

They  set  before  the  King. 


A  thousand  shapes  jou  wear  with  ease. 
And  still  in  every  shape  you  please. 


There  will  he  woe,  indeed,  lords  !- 


Thomson. 
Ay,  marry  ! 


King  Henry  VIII. 


By  the  pricliiiig  of  my  thumbs. 
Something  wicked  this  way  comes, 

Macbeth. 

Since  tools  without  their  hafts  are  useless  lumber. 
And  hatchets  without  helves  are  of  that  number  ', 
That  one  may  go  in  t'other,  and  may  matcli  it, 
I'll  be  the  helve,  and  thou  shalt  be  the  hatchet. 

Rabelais. 


XIX. 

But  WiLB' CE,  the  pious  man, 

When  he  the  Bag  survey'd. 

Which  these  great  Lords  of  Padiament 
Had  on  the  table  laid. 
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He  sighing  said,  *'  I'll  to  the  Queen, 

"  And  try  if  I  can  bring 
"  Her  Majesty  to  taste  the  dish 

"  You've  set  before  the  King. 

XX. 

"  For  if,"  quoth  he,  "  God  bless  her  sou], 

"  The  Queen  will  but  consent, 
"  To  yield  her  lawful  rights  unto 

"  The  Loixls  of  Parliament, 
"  Wh)^  then  we  need  not  fear  this  Bag, 

*'  Though  such  a  filthy  thing, 
"  But  try  another  dainty  dish 

*'  To  lay  before  the  King." 

XXI. 

On  hearing  this,  they  all  stood  up, 
And  swore  they  lik'd  the  plan: — 

"Good,  holy,  Mr.  WiLB CE, 

"  You  are  the  very  man 

•'  To  coax  this  bold  Queen  Caroline, 
"  To  break  her  marriage  ring, 

'•  And  then  we'll  have  a  dainty  dish 

"  To  set  before  the  King." 

c 


If  your  grace 
Could  but  be  brought  to  know,  our  ends  are  honcM, 

Yi)u'd  feel  iiiore  comfort 

************* 

For  goodness'  sake,  consider  what  you  do  !  — 

*********'**** 

I  know,  you  have  a  gentle,  noble  temper: 

Pray,  think  us 

Those  we  profess,  peace  makers,  friends  and  servants. 

fCing  Henry  nil. 


XXII. 


And  so  he  went  with  other  Lords, 
And  knelt  before  the  Queen, 

And  kiss'd  her  hand  most  courteously, 
The  like  was  never  seen ; 
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Crying  "  Please  your  Majesty,  forbear 
"  To  urge  thij  iawful  thing — 

"  We  wish  to  have  a  daintv  dish 
"  To  set  before  the  King." 

xxiri. 

The  Queen,  however,  would  not  yield ; 

And  so  they  went  away  ; 
And  they  did  sigh  most  piteousl}'. 

As  those  in  sore  dismay  ; 
And  told  the  Lords  of  Parliament 

How  that  they  could  not  bring 
Her  Majesty  to  taste  the  dish 

They  set  before  the  King. 

xxtv. 

O  !  it  was  grievous  to  behold 

These  Bishops,  Lords,  and  Dukes, 
Some  full  of  wrath  and  some  of  spite. 

And  all  with  sheepish  looks ; 
Yet  boasting  loud,  that,  after  all. 

They  would  not  miss  the  thing. 
But  would  prepare  a  dainty  dish 

To  set  before  the  King. 


^t*. 


What  dreadful  dole  is  here  ? 
Kyes  do  3'ou  see  ! 
How  can  it  be  ! 

O  dainty  duck  !   0  dear  ! 
Thy  mantle  good ; 
What,  stain'd  wiili  blood  ! 

Approach,  yoii  furies  fell : 
O  fates!    come,  come  : 
Cut  thread  and  ihrura. 

Quail,  crush,  conclude,  and  quell! 


Alidsummer  Night's  Dream. 


XXV. 

Now,  fearing  lest  their  courage  should 

In  time  begin  to  flag, 
These  lords  resolv'd  in  secret  guise 

To  open  the  Green  Bag  ; 
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And  when  the  bag  was  open'd 

They  all  began  to  sing 
**  O  !  is  not  this  a  daint}^  dish 

"  To  set  before  the  King. 

XXVI. 

And  they  were  much  delighted. 

To  see  what  they  had  done  ; 
Though  it  were  death  unto  their  Queen, 

To  them  'twas  glorious  fun, 
"  For  now,"  cried  they  "  our  monarch  will 

"  Make  all  the  welkin  ring 
"  With  shouts  to  see  the  dainty  dish 

"  We've  set  before  the  King. 

XXVII. 

Yet,  what  a  stench  from  this  Green  Bag, 

This  *'  horrid  Bag"  of  lies — 
Soon  as  the  Lords  had  open'd  it, 

There  forthwith  did  arise  ! 
Oh  !  it  was  "  rank— it  smelt  to  Heaven" 

And  all  these  Lords  could  brinsr 
Against  the  Queen  but  made  a  dish 

To  set  before  the  King. 


Pure  want  of  sense  unites  these  "  Blocks," 

As  petty  tradesmen  join  their  stocks. 

Rabelais 

You  cram  these  words  into  mine  ear  against 
The  stomach  of  my  sense. 


The  King's  eyes. 


The  Tempest. 
Heaven  will  one  day  open 

King  Henry  P'lII. 


XXVIII. 


For  they  had  so  misguided  him. 

And  led  him  so  astray. 
That  though  his  heart  was  very  good 

His  head  was  the  wrong  way ; 
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And  he  was  heard,  continually. 

Both  day  and  night  to.sing 
"  O  !  where's  the  dainty  dish,  my  Lords, 

"  You  promis'd  to  your  King?" 

XXIX. 

Meanwhile  the  Royal  Wanderer 

Through  all  the  town  was  seen, 
The  People  all  exclaiming  loud 

"  God  save  our  gracious  Queen, 
"  God  save  the  good  Queen  Caroline, 

"  And  ma}^  she  quickly  bring 
"  Full  proof  of  her  own  innocence 

"  To  lav  before  the  Kina^." 


'Tis  tlie  right  ring,  by  Heaven  : — I  told  ye  all. 
When  we  first  put  this  dangerous  stone  a  rolling, 
'Twould  fall  upon  ourselves. 

King  Hen.  Fill. 


THE    END. 
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A  PEEP 


Cottaee  at  Windsor. 


Whoe'er  in  Windsor's  nodding  groves 

Has  nodded  for  a  day. 
Surrounded  by  the  laughing  loves. 

Borne  on  the  breath  of  May. 

Whoe'er  has  ponder'd  o'er  that  rill 
That  winds  the  glade  along. 

And  gently  sweeps  from  Windsor-Hill, 
Immortaliz'd  in  song. 

May  form  some  notion  of  the  scene 
Where  G  >'s  Cottage  smiles. 

And  hides  in  shades  perennial  green. 
The  K— g  of  Britain's  isles. 

And  hides,  likewise,  as  fair  a  set 

As  ever  saw  the  light. 
Though  true  it  is,  they  seldom  meet 

Except  it  is  by  night. 
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Or  else  where  scenes  of  deepest  shade 

Exclude  the  lig-ht  of  day, 
And  many  a  young'  and  virtuous  maid 

In  secret  sport  and  play  ; 

Where  many  a  curious  deed  is  done. 

The  Muse  dare  not  relate. 
He  who  exposes  R-y-1  fun, 

Perhaps  repents  too  late. 

'Tis  ticklish  work — but  still  the  bard 

A  duty  has  to  do  ; 
All  secresy  should  be  explor'd, 

And  brought  to  public  view. 

Within  these  shades,  from  public  life, 

And  all  his  fancied  woes, 
And  more  important,  from  his  wife, 

G E  seeks  a  short  repose. 

This  hoary  Veteran  sixty  years 

Has  run  the  course  of  love, 
Expos'd  to  open  jests  and  jeers. 

But  now  he  seeks  the  grove. 

The  pride  of  all  the  courtly  maids, 
The  Chief  in  Love's  soft  war, 

The  clouds  of  darkness  throw  in  shades 
The  peerless  Brunswick  Star. 

The  time  is  past  when  through  the  town 

He  reel'd  in  open  day  ; 
When  Riot  gave  his  name  renown 

In  many  a  bruising  fray. 

When  arm  in  arm  along  P — 11  M — 11, 
With  Sh — ry,  F-x,  and  Co. 

He  ran  the  rig  o'er  "  one  and  all. 
And  G — GE  was  all  the  go." 


Now  ag"c  around  his  temples  sheds 

Her  locks  of  silver  grey ; 
And  on  that  earth  he  heavy  treads 

Where  soon  he  must  decay. 

Still  the  old  hunter  loves  to  walk 

Where  he  has  run  before ; 
"  A  liquorish  tooth"  can  make  him  talk. 

When  he  can  act  no  more. 

Yet  like  K — g  David  he  requires 
Some  one  to  keep  him  warm  ; 

To  light  of  Love  the  fading  fires. 
And  give  to  age  a  charm. 

And  who  so  sweet  as  Mistress  Q, 
To  do  what  should  be  done  ; 

To  give  the  R-y-l  G — ge  his  due, 
And  cheer  his  setting  sun  ? 

To  Q's  the  K — g  was  always  partial, 

And  that  the  lady  knows  ; 
Her  influence  on  a  late  C — t  Martial 

Beat  all  her  husband's  foes. 

And  gratitude  now  makes  her  bend 
On  G — GE  the  "  debonnaire  ,•" 

His  aged  face,  with  rouge  to  mend. 
And  curl  his  wig  with  care. 

To  starch  his  whiskers,  morn  and  night. 

His  eyebrows  on  to  glue  ; 
And  what  he  wish'd,  or  wrong  or  right, 

Determin'd  was  to  do. 

For  this  she  in  the  Cottage  lives. 

To  be  the  R-y-I  nurse. 
For  this  her  h — b — d  never  grieves. 

He's  C-1— 1  in  the  horse. 


Occasionally  Eq — y  too,  lis  said. 

On  R-y-1  G — ge  to  wait, 
This  Cuckoldom's  a  g-lorious  trade, 

Thoug-h  but  of  modem  date. 

Tis  sanctioned  now  by  R-y-1  right, 
A  rig-ht,  pronounced  "  Divine;" 

The  K — g-  can  seize,  by  day  or  nig^ht, 
Upon  your  wife  or  mine. 

Like  Mistress  Q —  not  so  compliant, 

Perhaps,  wou'd  not  give  way. 
Unto  the  great  and  mighty  Giant 

Now  hidden  from  the  day. 

But  Giants  can  arise  refresh'd. 
That  Mistress  Q—  well  knows, 

When,  at  the  hour  of  Twelve,  half  drcss'd, 
G — GE  from  the  Cottage  goes. 

For  after  twelve  o'clock's  gone  o'er 

He  seldom  more  reposes, 
But  hastens,  anxious  to  explore 

Sweet  Love  among  the  Roses. 

For  Mrs.  Q.  has  daughters  fair. 

Kept  to  amuse  the  K — g, 
Who  would  not,  to  please  one  so  rare. 

Their  sweetest  morsels  bring  ? 

His  appetite  we  know  is  good. 

His  person  tall,  and  strong. 
There's  none  can  love  and  laugh  so  loud, 

And  few  have  lov'd  so  long. 

One  daughter— ah!  so  mild,  so  meek, 

So  gentle — yet  so  free. 
The,  dewdrop  on  the  lily's  cheek 

Is  not  so  fair  as  she 


With  her  Old  G—gc  lov'd  oft  to  play. 
Whene'er  she  came  from  school. 

For  Monarchs,  when  they  have  their  way, 
Too  oiten,"  play  the  fool." 

For  Monarchs  are  no  more  than  men. 

And  if  we  look  around. 
Perhaps,  there's  scarcely  one  in  ten. 

But  will  an  Ass  be  found. 

Tis  foreign  K — gs  of  whom  I  speak. 

For  G — ge's  wig',  tis  known. 
Holds  underneath  it  Latin,  Greek, 

All  that  should  grace  a  Throne. 

Perhaps,  in  W— d~r  Cottage  close 

His  wisdom's  in  the  dark, 
But  now  we'll  rouse  him  from  repose. 

And  shew,  a  brilliant  spark. 

A  spark  of  sense  I  do  not  mean, 

A  spark  of  noble  pride, 
A  spark  of  sixty  on  the  green. 

At  Windsor's  Cottage  side. 

The  little  girls  of  mother  Q, 

Were  G — e's  fond  dehght. 
And  o'er  the  lawn,  with  them  he  flew. 

And  spank'd  from  morn  to  night. 

Rut  ah !  the  Muse  regrets  to  tell 

The  frolics  of  a  K — g, 
Some  are  already  known  too  well. 

And  some  to  light  we'll  bring. 

To  draw  the  Grecian  Painter's  veil 

O'er  this  will  never  do, 
The  K~-g  and  children  form  my  tail. 

And  also  Mistress  Q, 


That  K — gs  with  girls  at  leap-frog-  pla}'. 

Must  be  a  curious  sight ; 
But  true  as  yon  great  orb  of  day 

Sheds  down  his  glorious  light. 

When  in  meridian  he  appears. 

And  roses  in  full  bloom 
Waft  round  h\s  jolly  lioy-l  cars 

The  incense  of  perfume  ; 

Forth  to  the  garden,  lo  !  he  springs. 

At  once  becomes  a  boy, 
Each  girl  around  his  bosom  clings. 

And  with  him  laugh  and  toy. 

With  fondling,  flattering,  how  they  please. 
The  K — g  of  Britain's  nation 

Drops  heavy  on  his  mighty  knees, 
And  "  stands  m  low  froslration" 

I  quote  this  line  from  Castlereagk, 
And  therefore  can't  be  wrong  ; 

At  any  rate,  it  well  suits  me, 
And  well  adorns  my  song. 

The  game  of  Leap -Frog  is  the  rig. 

Away  then  springs  Bliss  Q. 
But  carries  off  the  R-y-1  wig. 

And  bathes  his  pate  with  dew  ! 

'Twas  Prince's  Russia  Oil  I  ween. 

But  as  to  that's  no  matter. 
Sweet  Mrs.  Q.  now  our  Vice-Queen — 

Was  quite  convuls'd  with  laughter. 

G E  join'd  the  joke,  upon  all  fours. 

To  rise,  he  was  too  big. 
So  cried,  "  come  leap  away  in  scores. 

And  Devil  take  the  wijr!" 


Hop,  step,  and  leap,  the  young-lings  go,  , 

Returning-  at  their  pleasure  ;  i 

And  o'er  a  skull,  as  white  as  snow,  i 

They  bounded  without  measure.  ■ 

A  little  Miss,  who  soon  will  be 
Much  better  known  to  fame. 
Struck  off  a  whisker  with  her  knee. 

The  K — g-  he  blush'd  for  shame  !  ; 

I 
Half  shav'd  we've  heard  some  men  have  been,  j 

Half  whisker'd's  something  new  ;  | 

G E  has  been  well  shav'd  by  the  Qu — n,  i 

And  lather'd  well  by  Q. 

"  Well,  lather  on,'  the  order  was. 

The  K — g  the  children  pleas'd,  i 

He  bounded  like  an  "  old  chamois"  i 

On  Switzer's  mountains  teaz'd. 

t 
The  other  whisker  soon  was  gone,  J 

His  face  was  g-lorious  sport,  I 

It  seemed  a  type  of  Britain's  throne. 
Bereft  of  all  support. 

'Reft  of  the  pillars  of  his  face,  * 

The  pedestal  torn  away. 
It  seemed  "  the  Mausoletim's  place" 

Was  where  he  ought  to  lay.  V 

But  Mistress  Q.  rose  up  at  once, 

And,  with  a  gallant  spring,  | 

Fell  right  astride  'twixt  neck  and  sconce  j 

Of  B — t — n's  glorious  K — g. 

Away  run  G e,  his  charge  ne'er  dropt— 

Kind  heaven  the  truth  discloses. 
Into  a  bower  his  head  he  popp'd 

"  With  Love  amon":  the  Roses." 
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Where  Roses  bloom.  Love  joys  to  live. 

With  rapture  at  his  side, 
And  happiness  at  his  command. 

Falls  on  the  beauteous  bride. 

But  I  have  yet  to  learn  what  age 

Sweet  youth  to  age  endears, 
The  dandiest  Monarch  of  the  age. 

Old  Buck  of  Sixty  Years. 

What  joys  can  he — but  it  is  true 

That  Q  has  past  her  prime. 
And  G — GE  enjoys  not  pleasure  now. 

As  in  the  olden  time. 

But  still  he  runs  a  steady  race, 

Love  warjns  his  frozen  ag-e. 
Combining  in  love's  glorious  chace. 

The  Monarch  and  the  Sage. 

What  pass'd  within  the  rosy  bower 

I  neither  know  nor  care, 
But  many  a  blossom  wav'd  its  flower 

Above  the  happy  pair. 

AVhen  Sixty  and  when  Forty  join, 

Tis  true,  we  may  suppose, 
The  blood  flows  not  with  warmth  diviae. 

Nor  hearts  with  rapture  glows. 

But  G — GE  was  such  a  noble  soul. 

Which  every  act  discloses. 
He  dearly  lov'd  a  flowing  bowl, 

And  Love  among  the  Roses. 

The  softest  scenes  that  nature  spreads. 

Near  Windsor's  Cottage  lie, 
When  day's  beam  sparkles  o'er  the  meads. 

And  zephyrs  gently  sigh. 
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When  lightly  o'er  the  glassy  wave 

The  evening  shadov^rs  fly, 
When  on  the  ear  the  billows  rave. 

Then  sweep  in  silence  by, 

When  every  bush  is  clad  in  green. 

And  nature's  minstrels  sing, 
What  wonder — that  so  mild  a  scene 

Inspires  with  love  a  K— g. 

The  spring,  that  Q's  fair  daughter  made, 

I  know  not,  how  or  why. 
Perhaps  some  beauties  she  displayed. 

That  struck  the  R-y-1  eye. 

The  tickling  of  his  wig,  it  seems. 

So  tickled  up  his  notion, 
That  of  the  daughter  now  he  dreams. 

She  now  is  his  devotion. 

Poor  Mother  Q  no  carriage  had 
But  what  was  call'd  the  K — g's. 

And  lately,  it  had  grown  so  bad, 
Twas  nearly  off  the  springs. 

The  springs  of  state  are  now  so  weak 
The  K— -G  they'll  scarcely  bear. 

They  bend — and  they  will  surely  break 
For  want  of  due  repair. 

The  K — g  he  could  not  well  afford. 
For  poor  as  a  church  mouse. 

For  want  of  money,  by  the  L — d. 
He  left  his  London  House. 

He  could  not  well  afford  to  give 

A  chariot  to  the  Fair, 
Nor  could  he,  as  in  H — T — d's  case, 

Bestow  a  srarden  chair. 
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Therefore,  to  make  the  best  he  could 

Of  ALL  his  little  money. 
He  g-ave  her,  from  the  R-y—l  stud, 

A  pretty  "  P,je-bald  Poncy." 

The  baldness  of  the  Royal  Crown, 

Makes  this  appear  a  joke. 
But  nevertheless  the  thing-  is  known. 

The  Poney's  now  in  yoke. 

So  is  Miss  Q,  if  fame  speaks  truth. 

So  is  the  K— g  likewise. 
From  wrinkled  age  he  turns  to  youth. 

And  basks  in  C  *  *  *  *  *'s  eyes. 

The  lady  on  her  pye-bald  pad. 
Through  Windsor  trips  so  gay  ; 

And  by  her  side  the  Jolly  Lad 
Of  Sixty  pranks  away. 

A  pye-bald  present  from  a  K — g- 
Sounds  strange  upon  the  ear. 

But  pye-bald  Monarchs  are  a  thing 
That  every  where  appears. 

But  Windsor's  ladies  know  the  way 
To  pull  their  Sovereign  down. 

With  him  they'll  for  ten  thousand  play. 
Or  even,  half  a  crown. 

The  sweet  Miss  Q,  who  skipt  with  will, 
And  G — ge's  wig  who  stole. 

Has,  tutor'd  by  her  mother's  skill. 
Become  a  happy  soul. 

When  men  run  off,  and  leave  their  wives 

Divested  of  protection, 
They  always  pass  their  weary  lives. 

Beneath  some  jade's  direction. 
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But  Windsor  Jades  and  Windsor  Pairs 

So  g-ently  nod  tog-ether, 
They'll  Hang — "  The  Chronicle  declares," 

In  spite  of  wind  and  weather. 

It  may  be  so,  "  A  Pye-hald  Horse," 

Though  given  to  a  croney 
Has  ne'er  good  luck — tis  always  worse, 

But  I  sing  of  a  Poney. 

The"  Pye-bald  Poney"  of  the  King 

Must  be  a  noble  beast, 
And  though  Miss  Q  can  on  it  spring 

Full  twenty  stone  at  least. 

It  must  be  as  the  K'  —gfull  large, 

And  every  bit  as  ready. 
With  G — GE  to  make  a  R-y-l  charge 

So  perfect,  and  so  steady. 

The  K — gone  morn  fell  mighty  ill. 

Perhaps  his  conscience  touch'd  him; 
And  mam  and  daughter,  with  due  skill, 
Most  delicate  approach'd  him. 

Would  R-y-l  G — ge  most  gently  rise, 

And  take  a  gentle  walk. 
Said  Loyal  Q,  with  curious  eyes  ; 

Says  G — ge  withhold  your  talk. 

I'll  lay  and  sleep,  come  Mother  Q, 

Administer  at  my  side. 
And  C* *****  E  may  cut  the  dew; 

And  take  a  morning's  ride. 

Soft  slept  the  mother,  where  you  will, 

The  daughter  went  to  ride 
Her  "  Pye-bald"  Poney  o'er  the  hill, 

Pranc'd  up  in  Royal  pride. 
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The  Ltfe  Guard  Martinet  appear'd, 

All  England  knows  his  name ; 
To  Royalty  and  Love  endear 'd, 

And  also  known  to  Fame. 

For  thoug-h  a  Puppy  he  appears, 

In  Manners  and  in  dress, 
Upon  the  Lusitanean  shores 

His  prowess  all  confess. 

He  tore  the  wreath  from  Marmont's  brow. 

He  rais'd  the  British  name  ; 
He  led  his  band,  oh,  glorious  view  ! 

To  everlasting  fame. 

The  bard  beheld  him  on  that  night 

Before  Badajos'  towers, 
Amid  the  cannon's  blaze  of  light. 

Storm  Compastalles*  towers. 

Has  mark'd  the  quicken'd  blaze  of  fire. 

When  Death  before  him  ran, 
Which  made  before  his  eyes  expire 

The  tyrant  foes  of  man. 

He  saw  his  footsteps  he  pursu'd, 

'Till  Britain's  banner 'high. 
In  glorious  conquest,  all  he  view'd. 

Wave  glorious  to  the  sky. 

I  saw  good  Manners  pass  the  trench. 

Amidst  a  blaze  of  flame, 
And  afterwards  to  clasp  a  wench, 

Some  laughter-loving  dame. 

From  danger  unto  rapturous  joy 
How  quick  the  contrast  springs ; 

How  brave  a  man  becomes  a  boy, 
When  he  consorts  with  Kings. 
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And  yet  this  man,    '  a  Satellite, ' 

Revolves  around  his  K — g- ; 
Peace  has  dcslro) 'd  his  spirit  quite, 

He's  now  another  thing-. 

"  A  lady's  man,"  and  such  was  he, 

When  sweet  Miss  Q  he  met. 
The  only  eye  which  lig:ht  can  see 

Full  fix'd  on  her  he  set, 

"  Good  morrosv,  sweet,  and  lovely  dear, 

"  How's  G— OE  ?"  '•  He's  sleeping^  sound  ;" 
And  you,  my  lovely  Lord,  give  ear, 

I'm  scampering-  o'er  the  ground- 
On  G — ge's  nag-,  it  is  but  small. 

But  then,  my  Lord,  'tis  mine  ; 
I  guide  it,  as  he  guides  you  all. 

By  rule  of  "  right  divine." 

"  What,  has  he  Pyc-bald  given  away  'f 
"  I  thought  you  might  it  borrow  ;" 

"  No>  G — GE  has  mounted  me  to  day, 
"  And  mounts  Mamma  to-morrow." 

Zounds,  cried  the  General,  is  it  thus  ? 

Mount  all  the  family  so  ; 
I  must  be  off,  or  it  is  poz. 

My  charger  off  will  go, 

"  Begone,"  said  little  Q,  "  at  large, 

"  Your  charger's  all  my  eye  ; 
•'  We  live  upon  the  public  charge, 

"  And  will  do  'till  we  die." 

Whilst  Mother  rules  the  Royal  Man, 
We  ne'er  shall  want  for  money  ; 

I'll  play  at  leap-frog  when  I  can. 
And  ride  my  Pye-bald  Poney, 
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"  Good  Manners,"  the  great  General  cried, 

"  May  not  to  you  appear  ; 
"  But,  little  Leap-frog,  by  my  side, 

"  Your  poney  shan't  be  near." 

Off,  like  John  Gilpin,  then  he  rode, 

The  Pye-bald  foUow'd  too  ; 
And  doubling  to  the  London  Road, 

Threw  off  the  sweet  Miss  Q. 

The  General  turn'd  and  rais'd  her  up, 

And  to  the  cottage-door 
He  bore  her,  and  he  stay'd  to  sup, 

His  pye-bald  fears  were  o'er. 

The  K — g   he  sooth'd  him  with  a  glance, 

And  lovely  Mrs.  Q 
First  made  the  General  to  dance, 

Then  join  in  leap-frog  too  ! 

At  Windsor  Cottage  all  was  joy, 
(Things  past  no  one  discloses,) 

'Till  midnight  sent  them  all  to  toy 
With  Love  among  the  Roses. 


THE   END. 
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Glorious  indeed  to  the  sisrht! 
Of  which  each  British  lad,  to  a  sHce  has  a  right ; 
Their  forefathers  earn'd  this  good  Pie  with  their 

blood — 
yia^na  Char  la  their  title — as  anv  kind's  Sfood  : 
Neither  cats,  rats,  nor  Tories,  then  dar'd  to  attack  it, 
Nor  A-d-ns,  nor  A—kl—ds,  nor  Al~ls  to  hack  it. 
But  their  sons  so   de^en'rate  are   grown  in  these 

days, 
That  the  vermin  devour  the  PIE  at  their  ease. 
But  still  let  us  hope  a  wise  Administration^ 
May  yet  prove  the  safety  of  this  happy  nation  ; 
And  every  true  Briton  prepar'd  be  to  die, 
In  defence  of  his  share  of  this  nice  Apple  Pie. 
Be  this  of  our  troubles  the  easy  solution — 
"  A  mutual  Agreement^''  and  "  d — n  Revolution,^'' 


B 


Bit  it — unfairly,  although  by  oath  bound, 

To  ward  off  the  vermin  and  keep  it  quite  sound ; 

Assisted  by  B-tc,  a  sly  halt-famish'd  Scot, 

With  B-^ke  who,  for  slices,  their  honour  forgot. 

An  inroad  thus  made — only  see  what  a  pack 

Of  assailants  march  up — our  poor  Pie  to  attack  ! 

Grave   Bishops,   behold,    with  their  backs  to  the 

church, 
And  Justice,  by  Barristers,  left  in  the  lurch  ; 
B'th — is,  B—dc—lls,  and  Borough-mongers,  bring 

up  the  rear, — 
B — gh-m  eyes  it  askance,  and  would  bite  if  he  dare  ; 
Whilst  Master  Jack  Bull,  all  their  roguery  views, 
Halt-minded  to  baste  the  Piratical  Crews. 
The  Britons  of  old,  at  least  so  record  tells  us, 
Fought  and  conquered  for  freedom,  like  gen'rous 

!       bold  fellows : 
But  now,  like  a  Bear,  in  awe  of  the  staff, 
Who  dances  in  chains  to  make  the  boys  laugh, 
And  to  bring  to  the  Bear-ward  some  pence  in  his 

purse. 
Whilst  on  his  Tormentor  he  growls  out  a  curse  : — 
So,  these  oy^cc-daring  Britons  are  muzzled  so  tight, 
That  tho'  they  may  grin,  they  never  can  bite. 
No  wonder — Roast-Beef,  which  once  made  them 

so  bold, 
Is  to  Britons  become  quite  as  scarce  as  old  gold  ; 
Not  their   hearts,    but    their   bellies,    has   famine 

subdued. 
And  the  small,  'stead  of  strong,  beer,  that  'gender'd 

rich  blood, 
Has  occasion Vi  such  hile,  that  the  beef -\ov'm^  dogs, 
Are  as  bare  on  the  ribs,  as  tho'  they'd  fed  on  frogs, 
Pr,  like  Prodigal  Son,  had  mess'd  with  the  hogs. 


e 


CUT  IT 


and  let  all  the  juice  run  about, 
For  which  C-iin--ng  hit  C—t—r—gh  over  the  snout ; 
But  fearing,  whilst  dimming  of  each  others  eyes, 
The  rest  of  their  com-rogues  should  bear  off  the 

prize, 
They    embrac'd,    kiss'd,    and    slabber'd,    made — 

La  Belle  Alliance 
To  share  it  at  home,  as  they  share  it  in  France  : 
Swore  no  more  at  each  other  to  be  popping  and 

shooting, 
At  which  all  the  boys  fell  a  laughing  and  hooting ; 
But  with  true  Irish  bronze,  they  carv'd  out  the  Pie, 
'Mongst  the  C-thc-ts  and  C—th-ms,  and  Treasury 

fry. 
Fat  Billf/,  too,  nibbled  till  ready  to  burst, 
Made  a  snatch,  but  fell  short  of  the  whole  Upper 

Crust. 
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Dealt  it — to  Dandies,  and  other  great  men, 
But  reserv'd  for  himself — only  nine  parts  in  ten. 
Forth  rush'd  frae  the  North  the  whole  Scottish  host, 
To  find,  in  Old  England,  a  snug  scrubbing  post ; 

The  D"gl-s,  D'lr-^p-e,  D s,  and  fierce  D-jf, 

Got  all  they  could  get— but  could  ne*er  get  enough  ; 
For  your  real  Scotch  stomach  is  full  deep  as  a  sack. 
And  the  more  you  cram  in  it,  the  more  it  will  lack, 
And  thousrh  crowdie  and   haoois  their  own  tables 

crown, 
Yet  in  England,  but  Apple  Pie  nought   will   go 

down. 
Say,  Donald,  why  leav'st  thou  thy  Maggie  to  mourn, 
M'ha  sits   dowie  and  sighs  on  the  banks  of  the 

Burn  ? 
Why  dost  thou,  O  Donald,  her  longing  arms  mock? 
Oh !    Maggie,  weep  on — Donald  ^11  never  come 

bock! 
And,  should   he  return,  thou'dst  not   know  him 

again, 
For  (blessings  on  brimstone  !)  his  fingers  are  clean  ; 
That  raw-bon'd  bra'  Lad,  with  kelt  but  no  shoon. 
Has  now  shoon  and  bree'ks,  and  some  flesh  on  his 

bone  ; 
Ah  !  Maggie,  to  thee  and  to  Scotland  he's  lost, 
For  the  Scot  ne'er  returns,  when  the  Tweed  he's 

once  crost. 
But  why  on  the  Scot  lay  the  whole  of  the  blame  ? 
The  English  as  bad  are,  be  it  said  to  their  shame  ; 
As  the  Devil  well  knows,  who,  throw  but  his  net. 
For  one  D-nm-re  a  D-ck-t  will  certainly  get ; — 
And  if  all  in  the  Red  Book,  he  caught,  who  would 

fret? 


EAT  IT. 


so  eagerly,  to  get  his  fill, 
That  he  stuck  to  the  Pie  till  he  made  himself  ill ; — 
One  E — w,  a  big  wig,  who  well  lovM  good  cheer, 
Though  no  musical  sounds  e'er  delighted  his  ear. 
Save  the  ravishing  tune — thirty/  thousand  a-year ; 
Nay,  when  he  goes  hence,  as  he'll  die  on  his  sack ; 
He'll  sigh  that  he  can't  take  it  off  on  his  back ; 
And  yet  tho'  no  trifling  sing-song  musician, 
A  wise  honest  man  and  a  sound  politician. 
See  E — rt-n^  E-g-n^  the  'daft  chiel,'  E  k, 

Prepar'd  in  our  pie  crust  to  nestle  and  burrow ; 
The  Err-ls  and  E-p-nst-es,  each  with  their  clan, 
And  the  half-famish'd  E-sk—es,  advance  to  a  man  ; 
On  our  Pie  they  will  breakfast,  and  dine,  too,  and 

sup  ; 
And  were  England  a  Pie — they  would  eat  it  all  up. 


F 

FOUGHT  FOR  IT 


That  was  some  ages  ago, — 
Britons  now  kiss  the  hand  that  deals  them  a  blow  ; 
And  humble  themselves,  as  all  Christians  ought, 
At  least  as  by  lythe-loving  pastors,  they're  taught. 
The  F-sh-r,  F — zi-d,  and  F-rg — n  tribe, 
A  slice  of  our  Apple  Pie  always  will  bribe  ; 
Whilst  so  bare  onr  Finances  and  Famine  so  dire. 
Another.  Tax  added — the  "'fat's  in  thejire." 
The  farmers  to  landlords,  in  debt  over  ears, 
Petition  for  Corn  Bill^  to  quit  their  arrears  ; 
Whilst  the  public,  like  fools  and  like  faU,  stand 

aghast. 
Dreading — 'stead  of  nice  pie — to  want  brown  bread 

at  last, 
0r  to  pack  off  to  Heav'n  in  a  General  Fast. 


GOT  IT;— 


and  G  stands  for  (7— dV-r,  we  know  ; 

And  likewise  for  G le,  wt  h.-arn  to  our  woe ; 

And  for  Gr-u-le,  and   G-rd-n,  and   G-dd-d,    and 

G w  ; 

Who'll  fling  poor  folks  a  bone — when  tliey'vc  pickM 

out  the  marrow. 
And  G  stands  for  Gluttoits,  who  live  but  to  feed, 
And  to  sv/ell  out  their  paunches — true  Alderma?! 

breed  ! 
Who  love  old  fat  icomen — no  matter  how  tough, 
And  kitchen  companions^  and  frolics  and  stuff, 
-Vnd  also  for  G-g  B-lls,  by  modern  Peachems  and 

Locke  fs, 
Had  to  stop  people's  mouths,  whilst  they're  picking 

tlieir  pockets. 
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HAD  IT. 


but  wanted  the  sense  to  hold  fast ; 
As  at  Lav/,  honest  men,  are  by  knaves  often  cast ; 
And  where  Merit  goes  shirtless  and  starving  about, 
There  Impudence — Ignorance  make  the  most  rout ; 
There  H-m-llvU^  H-rr—hy,  H-mm—d,  and  //-y, 
H-pc.,  H-tch—s-n,  H-sk-ss-n,  come  into  play  ; 
Mistress  H-nn,  and  herdaughter  Maria, — 'ods  hearts ! 
lane  as  tragedy  queens^  when  they're  playing  their 

parts  ; 
And  indeed  they  have  acted  their  parts  to  some  tune, 
— Four  hundred  a-year  is  no  trifling  boon. 
For  let  Ladies  of  sentiment  talk  as  they  please. 
There's  something  else  wanting  to  butter  the  peas; 
And  not  one  but  will  like  a  man  better — in  case, 
lie  comes  well  recommended  from  Henry  Hase, 


I  and  J 


Joined  the  scramble, — to  g'et  a  large  slice, 

And  the  Stock  and  State  Jobbers  flew  up  in  a  trice  ; 

"  Do  you  raise  the  wind,  and  we'll  keep  up  the 

"  stocks, 
"  For  our  bonus   we'll  all  draw  upon  the  poor's 

box/' 
J-dg-s,  J-st-C'S,  Jobbers — all  made  a  grand  rush, 
J^nk^nsj  J—ks-7i,   and  J—n-s,  made  a  straight  for- 
ward push  ; 
And  so  tight  was  the  race  ^twixt  these  lads  of  high 

mettle, 
That  it  bother 'd  the  Judges  the  difference  to  settle. 
So  'twixt  all,  'twas  agreed,  as  the  fairest  decision, 
That  the  biggest  of  rogues  should  share  best  in 

division. 
Some  Juries    were   easy, -^others, — nought   could 

persuade  'em, 
To  lose  sight  of  our  only  remaining  Palladium  ; 
And  three  on  H-ne's  trials,  so  stuck  to  the  stuff, 
That  El—b-r-oh  took  himself  off  in  a  huff: — 
A  sign  he'd  some  conscience^  to  sting  him  so  gore, 
'Twas  a  lesson  that  none  in  his  place  had  before. 
Since  nought  then  remains  betwixt  us  and  slavery, 
But  Trial  by  Jury^  let's  defend  it  from  knavery  ; 
Whilst  each  Juryman  dauntless  his  duty  performs. 
Magna  Cliarta  exists,  though  much  gnaw'd  by  the 

worms  ; 
And  though  Justices^  arm'd  with  strange  powers, 

assails  us, 
Nought  on  earth  of  our  Bill  of  Rights  e'er   shall 

curtail  us  ; 
And  th(5ugh  now  at  low  ebb  Independence  we  see, 
Be  our  Juries  but  honest,  and  these  Isles  are  free. 
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Kept  it, — a  Kiddy^ — a  ruin  knowing  blades 

And  very  well  vers'd  in  the  tr y  trade ; 

In   the   Kent  road   he   liv'd — was  well-known   m 

King's  Bench, 
Lov'd  his  King,  and  the  Regent,   his  bottle,   and 

wench  ; 
The  C-stl-r-~cr/i  Arms  of  his  house  was  the  si2,n. 
Where  he  bought  rotten  boroughs^  and   sold   out 

sound  wine  ; 
All  as  open  as  day !  not  as  girls  sell  their  favours, - 
In  dark  holes  and  corners — No- — Britain's  grand 

saviours, 
Who  boast  of  the  great  things  they've  done  for  the 

nation, 
Have  put  the  Old  Lass  in  a  high  salivation. 
And  brought  her  to  death's  door  by  means  of  ^jtar- 

vation  ; 
Yet  still   like   quack  doctors  they  boast  more  and 

more, 
Tho'  for  one  disease  cured,  they  occasion  a  score. 

The  K ns,    K~gs,  K-rc-db-ghts — Poh  i    cease 

your  bother ! 
Vie  shall  soon  be  reduced  to  eat  up  one  another. 
Our  Kitchens  Sire  empty — good  cheer's  but  a  dream. 
And  we  live  (if  it  so  can  be  call'd)  upon  steam/ 
With  water  to  drink,  we  all  fare  now  like  Adams. 
And  our  cook-maids  are  turn'd  out  those  JEves — 

City  Ala  dams  ; 
We're  like  Falstaff*s  recruits— such  d — 'd  ragged 

fellows, 
That  the  fat  Knight  would  term  us  disgrace  to  the 
gallows.. 


LONG'D  FOR  IT. 


Aye,  and  poor  rogue,  so  he  might, 
For  your  fair,  fat,  and  forties,  there's  scarcely  a 

bite. 
The  Ladies  the  preference  always  must  have, 
And  from  all  his  great  spendings  what  can  poor 

G e  save  ? 

The  L — -s,  L s,  and   L — rs,- — Say  not  a  word 

more. 
For  were  England  of  gold  made,  they'd  still  keep 

her  poor ; 
And  the  lazy,  and  lubberly — Lumber-court  fry, 
Suck  their  fists,   'stead   of  swallowing  nice  Apple- 

Pie. 
A  Lie  will  be  truth,  and  truth  be  a  Libel, 
And  a  Briton  dare  read  anv  book  but  his  Bible. 
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MOURN'D  FOR  IT, 


M- 


-r's  D — e  made  a  snatch. 


And  thie  M-cs  pour'd  in  to  see  what  they  could 

catch  ; 
M'D-n-ld,  M'K-n-e,  M-rr-y,  M-nt-se,  and  M-r^/^ 
Felt  a  sort  of  Scotch  itch  to  get  a  great  portion. 
M d,    M-n-f-t^    and  M ve,    M-rrs    and 

M-re, 
And  Magistrates  (rev'rend  or  not)  by  the  score, 
Some  MonarcJis,  also,  neither  squeamish  nor  nice, 
Like  mumpers^  came  begging,  a  subsidy  slice  ; 
But  what  swarms  of  locusts  thus  darken  the  air, 
So   be   plum'd   and   be   whisker 'd  ? — Dandies   en 

militaire. 
What,  in  peace  ? — Poh  !  disband  them  with  each 

half  pay  share. 
1  or  more  friends  and  less  soldiers,  on  Ileav'n  let's  call, 
More  wisdom  to  fool;^,  and  more  money  to  all. 
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Nodded  his  head  at  it^ — as  if  to  say, 

'"  Fll  bet  I've  a  piece  of  the  Pie — play  or  pa}'." 

The  Nobility  poor,  yet  as  proud  as  the  devil, 

A  parasite  crew — deeply  markM  with  Kiiig's-eiil : 

Relations,  dependants,  pimps,  prostitutes,  bastards, 

Whg  th^ir  g-uts  than  their  country  love.better — tlie 

!\     dastards! 
Rush  forward  as  if  the  whole  Pie  was  their  own,     - 
Thousfh  towards  it  they  neVr  clubb'J  a  farthinsr  'lis  .. 
known. — 

N-p-^n,  N-pi-r,    N le,  N-r-e,    N le,     an  ft, 

N-th, 
N-rt-n,  N—th—gi-n, — all  lads  of  mettle  and  worth  ! 
Follow  close  at  their  heels — with  Pie  to  get  fill'd, 
Like  beggars  who  glean  on  the  land  they  ne'er  till'd. 
With  no  bub  and  no  s-i-ub — Johnny  Bull  dares  to 

grumble, 
Unless  on  a  nice  soft  iron-bedstead  he'd  tumble, 
And  eat  bread  and  drink  water — (choice  radical 

fare  !) 
Indeed,  rather  better  than  living  on  air  : 
And  that  water  might  not  be  too  cheap  had — of  laiv 
Monopolizing  Companies  double  the  rate  ; 
For  which  may  the  Devil  give  them  double  pay, 
Nor  water  be  suffered  their  pains  to  allay ! 
Where  now  of  strong  beer  and  fa/  ale^  are  the  butts  ? 
Hark !  how  swipes  and   cold  water  gripe  English- 
men's guts ! 
Where  now  the  warm  corner  at  J  /i.j  Bull's  Fire- 
side P 
Where  to  show  hospitality  once  was  his  pride. 
Cold  and  cheerless  'tis  now — all  its   sources  are 
dried  ! 


o 

OPEN'D  IT. 


Pie-loving  0-si-w  of  old 
Who»   like  Midas,    tiirn'd  all   that  he  touch'd  int© 

gold ; 
\^ England' $  Bank  flimsies  he*d  once  take  in  hand, 
Turn  her  paper  to  gold — 'twould  be  saving  the  land. 
The  consumptive  Old  Dame  is  so  near  to  her  grave^ 
No  longer  has  Ass's  Milk  power  to  save ; 
And  the  great  Doctor  Slop  takes  his  fee  in  hard 

cash, 
For  fear  at  the  last  there  should  be — a  grand  smash : 
0-ks,  0-ic-ld,  and  0-b~ne — attend  consultation. 
And  pocket  their  fees-~-/or  the  good  of  the  nation ; 
That  the  cobbler  should  stick  to  his  lapstone  'tis 

right, 
Though  our  Pie  is  so  tempting — e'en  asses  will  bite. 


p 

PRAY'D  FOR  A  BIT,— 


and  pray'd  loud  and  strong, 
^Cause  his  wife  in  the  straw  did  for  apple-pie  long. 
The  Priesthood  advancM,  and  at  one  single  claw, 
Took  a  tythe  of  the  whole— what  a  ravenous  maw  ! 
The  Great  are  reliev'd  from  the  Property-Tar^ 
And  the  burthen  falls  solely  on  Little  Ones*  backs? 
Without  snufF,  tea,  tobacco,  the  Poor  curse  their  fate, 
While  the  Rich  Folks  their  Port  can  now  drink  at 

cheap  rate. 
For  License  the  Publican  pays  double  score. 
The'   diminish'd   his   business— one-half— perhaps 

more. 
The  Pittites  stand  guard  lest  the  Foxites  get  in, 
Who,  to  hide  disappointment,  set  up  a  half  grin, 
Though,  (poor  rogues !)  it  was  easy  to  see  through 

their  fear, 
That  the  Pie  would  be  gone— ere  their  turn  came 

to  share. 
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Quarter\l  i/,— that's  when  a  slice  is  too  large. 
Of  one  single  pauper  the  claims  to  discharge  ; 
One,  tu'o,  three,  or  more,  are  prescribed  as  dividers, 
He  takes  the  whole  slice,  and  pays  off  the  out- 
riders ; 
So  boys,  when  they  find  but  one  horse,  or  one  ass, 
And  a  quarrel  ensues  who  shall  have  the  first  casty 
Get  all  up  at  once,  ride  like  devils  away. 
And  horse  or  ass— flesh  for  their  frolic  must  pay  ; 
The  poor  beast  is  goaded  almost  to  death's  door, 
And  the  weaker  he  grows,  the  rogues  baste  him  the 

more. 
Thus  so  many  are  quarter  d  on  poor  Johnny  Bull, 
That  he  scarce  ever  gets  now  a  good  belly  full ; 
Farewell  to  Sir-Loin^  to  Turkey  and  Chine, 
The  Parson  and  Tax-Men  come  in  ere  he  dine : 
And  off  go  ti/the-pigs,   geese,  fowls,    ducks,   and 

eggs. 
And  the  goods  disappear,  till  the  poor  fellow  begs. 
A  man  who,  time  since,  could  live  snug — keep  a  pig, 
And  on  Sunday  his  Dame  take  to  church  in  a  gig. 
Now  undone,  and  asham'd  e'en  to  hold  up  his  face, 
Seeks  the  Poor-House  for  bread,  and   to  hide   his 

disgrace. 
But,  if  he  contrive  to  escape  this  hard  fate, 
The  House  that  Jack  Built — his  Castle — where  late 
The  Man  liv'd  in  clover — is  so  stript  of  supplies, 
That  the  rats  and  mice  leave  it — with  tears  in  their 

eyes ; 
And  none  but  Tax-Gatherers  pay  it  a  visit, 
Who  ne'er  quit  a  house,  while  there's  any  thing 
in  it. 


R 


Rush^ d  forward — to  seize  a  large  slice  in  full  hope. 
Thrust  his  arm  to  his  elbow,  and  drew  forth — a  rope  ! 
The   other   lads   shouted,    but    soon    ceas'd    their 

laughter, 
Lest  they,   in   their  turn,    might  meet  some  such 

disaster ; 
The  rogues  of  Rope  Fie  did  not  relish  the  joke, 
Lest   the  next   course    to  follow  should   prove — 

hearty  choke. 
Yet,  *spite  of  the  warning,  they  scrambled  away, 
And  catch  what  you  can,  was  the  rule  of  the  day. 
The  R-s-s,  a  numerous,  hungry  clan, 
Of  these  daring  marauders  headed  the  van  ; 

R d,  R w,  all  ride  a  free  horse  to  death — 

Tho'   a  hio-h   mettled  racer,    John   Bull's  out   of 

breath. 
The  Rogues,  too,  in  grain,  all  rush'd  in  for  a  part- 
May  they  take  a  snug  ride  with  Jack  Ketch  in  his 

cart ! 
And    their  Corn  Bills,    the   subject   of   so  much 

oppression. 
Be  read  as  their  last  dying  speech  and  confession. 
John  Bull's  so  reduced,  that  nought  but  reduction. 
Of   Red   Books   and    Red   Coats   can  save  from 

destruction  ; 
For  if  Reason  don't  speedy  and  soon  rule  the  roast, 
Ruin  will  follow  the  locust-like  host. 
None  but  Rogues  for  their  own  private  int'rest  and 

good, 
Would  risk  to  see  Britain  o'er  delug'd  with  blood  ; 
And  may  all  those,    who  wish   her  so   direful  a 

state. 
Swing  out  of  the  world — none  to  pity  their  fiite. 


8 


Stole  it^ — and  ran  towards  S-ss-x  away, 

But  soon  was  stopp'd   short,  and  despoil'd   of  hrs 

prey, 
By  the  sly  Doctor  Slop^  who,  syringe  in  hand. 
So  phijsick'd  the  rascal  that  he  could  scarce  stand : 
S-tt-ih  S-ll-v-n^  St-w-rt,  all  Sinecure  men, 
Who  do  nothing— but  sign  a  receipt  with  the  pen. 
But  iS' d  cried — ^^  Shame!    JV/taf,    no   honour 

^mono'  thieves  /" 
At  which  all  the  rest  slily  laugh'd  in  their  sleeves  ; 
I'or  where  there's  no  honesty^  honours'  a  joke, 
And  dignity'' s  nought  but  a  bottle  of  smoke. 
But,  'midst  such  honest  gentry^  who'd  e'er  think  lo 

find 
Informers  and  Spies — the  scum,  of  mankind  ? 
Apple  Pie  for  such  vermin — a  halter's  disgrace  ! 
Poh  !    kick  the  d 'd  rascals  quite   out  of  the 

place. 
Is  a  Briton  companion  for  such  sorry  knaves. 
Fit  only  to  herd  with  the  vilest  of  slaves  ? 
No  ; — Heav'n  forbid  it !    And  curst  be  his  lot, 
Who  shall  cast  on  his  character  so  foul  a  blot ! 
A  Briton  is  loyal  and  well  loves  his  King, — 
^Tis  those  who  mislead  him  he  wishes  to  swing. 
A  rogue  to  his  country,  or  Tory  or  Whig, 
He  would  gladly  see  figure  in  Jack  Ketch's  jig^ 
And   would   grace    with    his    presence    the    next 

Sheriff's  Ball, 
To  see  him  cut  capers  on — nothing  at  all ; 
And  that  Castle  and  Oliver  meet  with  this  end, 
And  all  Spies andi  Informers — we  pray  Heaven  send ! 


T 


Took  it. — Not  T'-^n-y — the  grapes  were  too  sour — 
But  Tories,  who  all  in  the  Treas'ry  devour ; 
And  the  Devil  himself,  if  well  roasted  and  basted, 
With  nice  apple  sauce  would  swear  was  well  tasted  ; 
And  if  any  one  else  dare  put  in  for  a  slice, 
Like  poor  L-p-z  he's  fin'd,  and  immur'd  in  a  trice  ; 
For  take  out  a  seven  years  lease  of  St.  Stephen, 
And   none   on    your   manor   dare   poach    without 

grieving  ; 
As  none  else  must  shoot  game,  which  all  help  to 

maintain, 
The  Treas'ry  they  guard — as  their  proper  domain  : 
And  as  one  with  steel-traps  and  spring-guns  they 

defend, 
So  they  t'other  preserve  by  G-g  B-lls  without  end. 
On  all  thisyVee  land  none  knows  how  to  tread. 
For  the  legs  of  poor  fellows  so  thick  traps  are  lafd  ; 
Hired  Spies  and  Informers  seduce  him  to  stay. 
And  the  Trap-men  are  ready  to  take  him  away. 
Tax-gatherers^  like  locusts,  infest  the  whole  air, 
With  Red  Book  in  hand,  and  pen  in  their  ear  ; 
And  now  for  one  friend,  that  knocks  at  the  door, 
Of  Assessors,   Collectors  you'll  have  a  whofe  score  ; 
And  though  the  poor  children  be  crying  for  bread, 
Nought  else  to  be  found,  they  walk  off  with  the  bed. 
A  Tradesman  on  roast-beef  could  formerly  dine, 
But  now  he  sees  only — the  Ghost  of  Sir  Loin ; 
And  one  who  was  formerly  nice  in  his  mutton^ 
On   humble   sheep' s-irotters   must    now    play   the 

glutton  ; 
To  Englishmen  cow-heel's  become  a  rare  feast, 
For  the  Tories  devour  the  rest  of  the  beast. 


V  u  w 

VIEW'D  IT,— 


and  wanted  a  share  ; 
The  Tory  Fa?j-Leader  cried—"  Touch  if  you  dare  ! 
"  I'm  here  put  in  office — Lord  only  knows  why — 
"  For  of  brains,  "tis   well  known,   Pve   a  scanty 

"  supply ; 

"  Brother  S th  and  I,  as  the  Whig  folks  declare, 

"  May  be  only  deep  C gh^s  fools  in  the  fair  ; 

*'  Yet  we  heed  not  their  laughter — let  'em  rail  on 

*'  and  scoff, — 
"  No  such  fools,   but  we  know  when  we're  very 

"  well  off: 
"  And,  though  rope  be  the  end  on't,  we'll  cling  till 

"  we  die, 
"  And  dare  any  d n'd  Whig  touch  a  bit  of  our 

"Pie:" 


X   Y   Z 


— Advanc'd  to  take  part  with  the  Whigs, 

And  swore  that   the    Tories  should   run  no  such 

rigs; 
From  squabbling  and  foul  words  they  came  to  hard 

blows, 
And  the  claret  in  streamlets  from  many  nose  flows  ; 
And  many  rogues'  backs  rue  the  sport  of  that  day, 
Nor   did    Chevy    Chace  cause   a    more   desperate 

fray; 
Both  sides  seiz'd  the  pie-dish,  to  make  it  their  prey, 
Whigs  and  Tories  in  triumph  now  bore  it  away ; 
When,  lo  !  all  at  once,  on  the  floor  fell  the  dish, 
And  in  terror  all  cried — "  Wliat  a  kettle  offish!" 
John  Bull,  who  long  time  in  the  back  ground  had 

lain, 
Now  began  his  address  in  the  following  strain : 


"  Tis  time  this   mock  squabble  and  sham  fight 

"  should  end  ; — 
"  For  yourselves,    not   the   public,    *tis  clear  you 

"  contend ; 
"  In  vain  now  you  strive  to  throw  dust  in  my  eyes, 
**  Investicrate  well — ere  you  vote  fresh  supplies. 
*'  You've  swallowed  the  Apple-Pie — all  is  now  gone. 
"  My  pockets  are  empty — what  more's  to  be  done  ? 
"  There's  but  one  road  to  take — Retrenchment  the 

"  name. 
"  If  you  take  it  I'm  sav'd — else  my  ruin's  your 

"  blame." 
This  terrible  word  so  excited  their  fears, 
That  to  quell  them  again  they  fell  out  by  the  ears. 
Jacky  Bull  could  his  anger  no  longer  restrain, 
But   belaboured   them   both   with   all   might   and 

main  ; — 
Crack'd  the  sconce  of  a  Tort/ — hit  a  Whig  o'er  the 

mazzard, 
And  set  them  a  staggering  just  like  crooked  (2) 

izzard  ; 
Which  occasioned  Reform — and  banish'd  disorder, 
And  once  more  Johnny  Bull  livd  in — 
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ONE  SHIT.MNG 


"  Is  there  not 

Some  hidden  thunder  in  the  stores  of  heaven, 
Red  with  uncommon  wrath,  to  blast  the  men 
Who  owe  their  greatness  to  their  country's  ruin  ?" 


Hetrttateti 

TO  THE 

RIGHT   HON.   GEORGE  CANNING 

AUTHOR  OF  PARODIES   ON  SCRIPTURE,  TO 
RIDICULE  HIS  POLITICAL  OPPONENTS; 
AND  COLLEAGUE  WITH  THE  PROSE- 
CUTORS OF   POLITICAL  PARODY  : 

WHO, 

AFTER    LAMPOONING  LORD    SIDMOUTH,  AND    HOLDINQ    HIM 

UP    TO  THE    SCOUN    AND    CONTEMPT  OF   ALL  ENGLAND,  AS  A 

CHARLATAN  AND  "  PRIME  DOCTOR  TO  THE  COUNTRY, " 

NOW  TAKES  A  SUBORDINATE   PART  UNDER  HIM  AS 

A  "  prime"  minister  : 

WHO, 

AFTER  DENOUNCING    LORD    CASTLEREAGH'S    incapacity  FOR 

INFERIOR  OFFICE,  AND  CONFIRMING  THAT  DENUNCIATION  BY  HIS 

PISTOLS,  ACCEPTED   INFERIOR  OFFICE  HIMSELF  UNDER  THE 

CONTROL  OF  THAT  VERY  LoRD  CaSTLEREAGH;   AND 

SEEKS  TO  PROLONG  HIS  POLITICAL  EXISTENCE 

BY    THE  FAWNING  BLANDISHMENT  OF   "  MY 

NOBLE  FRIEND, "although  THAT*' NOBLE 

friend"    HAS     NOT    BEEN    OBSERVED 

TO  ENCOURAGE  THE  EMBARRASSING 

ENDEARMENT  BY  RETURNING  IT  : 

THUS, 

BY  HIS  PARODIES, 

HIS  PISTOLS,  AND  HIS  WITS, 

FIGHTING  AND  WRITING  HIS  WAY 

TO  PLACE  &  PROFIT  UNDER  MINISTERS, 

WHOM  THE  DERISION  OF  HIS  PEN 

HAS  DRIVEN  TO  THE  MISERY 

OF  HIS  ALLIANCE. 


THr, 


MAN  IN  THE  MOON, 

A    SPEECH    FROM    THE    THRONE, 

TO  THE  SENATE  OF  LUNATARIA 

In  tf)t  iWoon. 


I 


INTRODUCTION. 

1  lately  dream'd  that,  in  a  huge  balloon, 
All  silk  and  gold,  I  journey'd  to  the  Moon, 
Where  the  same  objects  seem'd  to  meet  my  eyes 
That  I  had  lately  left  below  the  skies  ; 


And  judge  of  my  astonishment,  on  seeing 
All  things  exactly,  to  a  hair,  agreeing  : 
The  mountains,  rivers,  cities,  trees,  and  towers, 
On  Cynthia's  silver  surface,  seem'd  like  ours  ; 
Men,  women,  children,  language,  dress,  and  faces, 
Lords,  Commons,  Lackies,  Pensioners,  and  Places, 
Whigs,  Tories,  Lawyers,  Priests,  and  men  of  blood, 
And  even  Radicals — ^by  all  that's  good  !   . 

In  a  long  street,  just  such  as  London's  Strand  is, 
'Midst  Belles,and  Beggars,Pickpockets,  and  Dandies, 
Onward  I  went,  between  a  brazen  horse, 
And  a  large  Inn  w  hich  bore  a  Golden  Cross, 
Then  through  a  passage,  narrow,  long  and  dark. 
That  brought  my  footsteps  to  a  spacious  park. 

It  chanc'd  that  morning  that  the  Sovereign  Dey 
The  Prince  of  Lunataria  pass'd  that  way — 
Gods  !  what  a  sight !  what  countless  crouds  were  there. 
What  yells,  and  groans,  and  hootings,  rent  the  air! 
By  which,  I  learn 'd,  the  Lunatarian  nation 
Are  wont  to  testify  their  admiration  ; 
W'e  dont  do  so  on  Earth — but  that's  no  matter — 
The  Dey  went  onward,  midst  a  hideous  clatter 
To  meet  the  Senators;  for  'twas  appointed. 
That,  on  that  morning.  He — the  Lord's  anointed — 
Should  make  a  grand  Oration  from  the  throne, 
That  his  most  royal  pleasure  might  be  known 


Respecting  certain  great  affairs  of  State  : — 

I  heard  the  speech  ;  Oh  !  could  the  muse  relate 

The  "  elegance,*'  the  sweet  "  distinctiveness" 

With  which  his  Royal  Deyship  did  address 

That  reverend  body  of  Moonarian  sages, 

I'd  write  a  book  that  should  endure  for  ages. 

Alas  !  such  heights  are  not  for  me  to  reach  ; 

I'll,  therefore,  from  my  note-book,  take  the  Speech^ 

And  you  must  say,  as  'tis  by  Pope  exprest, 

*'  Give  all  thou  canst,  and  ive  will  dream  the  rest !' 


THE  SPEECH. 


MY  L — rds  and  G—tl w, 

I  grieve  to  say, 
That  poor  old  Dad, 
Is  just  as — bad, 
As  when  I  met  you  here 
the  other  day. 


*Tis  pity  that  these  cursed  State  Affairs 

Should  take  you  from  your  pheasants  and  your  hares 

Just  now  : 

But  lo ! 
Conspiracy  and  Treason  are  abroad  ! 
Those  imps  of  darkness,  gender'd  in  the  wombs 
Of  spinning-jennies,  winding-wheels,  and  looms, 

In  Lunashire — 

Oh,  Lord ! 
My  L — ds  and  G — tl — n,  we've  much  to  fear  ! 

Reform,  Reform,  the  swinish  rabble  cry — 
Meaning,  of  course,  rebellion,  blood,  and  riot — 
Audacious  rascals  !  you,  my  Lords,  and  I, 
Know  'tis  their  duty  to  be  starved  in  quiet : 
But  they  have  gTumbling  habits,  incompatible 
With  the  repose  of  our  august  community — 
They  see  that  good  things  are,  w  ith  us,  come-at-ible, 
And  therefore  slyly  watch  their  opportunity 

To  get  a  share  ; 

\^es,  they  declare 
That  we  are  not  God's  favorites  alone — 
That  they  have  rights  to  food,  and  clothes,  and  air, 
As  Avell  as  you,  the  Brilliants  of  a  throne  ! 
Oh  !  indications  foul  of  revolution — 
Tlie  villains  would  destroy  the  Constitution  ! 


I've  given  orders  for  a  lot  of  Letters, 
From  these  seditious,  scribbling-,  scoundrels*  betters, 
N— d— n  and  N— rr— s,  F— ch— r,  W— t  and  H— r, 
'  To  lie,  for  your  instruction* 
Upon  the  table ; 
From  which  said  premises  you'll  soon  be  able 

To  make  a  fair  deduction. 
That  some  decisive  measures  must  be  taken, 
Without  delay, 
To  quell  the  Radicals, 

and  save  our  bacon. 

And  now,  my  faithful  C — m — ns, 

You  must  find 

The  means  to  raise  the  wind  ; 
For  Derry  Down,  and  Sid,  have  thought  it  wise. 
To  have — besides  the  Spies — 
A  few  more  Cut-throats,  to  protect  the  rhino 
Of  loyal  people, — such  as  you  and  I  know. 

Van's  estimates  will  come  before  you  straight ; 
And,  I  foresee 
That  your  opinions  will  with  mine  agree ; 
Nolig"hter  weight 
Can  well  be  placed  on 


JOHNNY  MOON  CALF'S  back, 

AVho  is,  you  know, 

a  very  willing- hack. 

Tlie  Revenue  has  fluctuated 
slightly— 
Seethe  Courier — 
But  it  *s  been  found  to  be 

improving^  nightly— 
For  two  weeks  past, — 

therefore  we've  nought  to  fear. 

Some  branches  of  our  trade 
are  still  deprest, 
And  those  dependant  on  them 
wantuig  food 


I^ut  that'a  a  sort  of 

temporary  evil — 
'Twill  wear  away  : — 

perhaps  'tis  for  the  best 
At  all  events,  'twill  do 

no  good 
To  let  the  starving  wretches 

be  uncivil. 

Five  years  ngo,  you  know, 

our  sad  condition 
Was  partly  owing  to 

'  the  quick  transition 
From  tear  to  peace' — then, 

we  had  '  scant?/  crops'- 
Then,  something  else — and  now — 

our  weavers'  shops 
Are  full  of  Radicals, 

and  Flags,  and  Caps  ; 
But '  temporary'  still 

are  these  mishaps — 
The  '  quick  transition's'  gone, 

the  '  crops'  are  good, 
And  though  the  Radicals 

may  still  want  food, 
A  few 


STEEL  LOZENGES 

will  stop  their  pain, 
And  set  the  Constitution 


right  again. 


My  L — ds  and  G — tl — n, 

The  foreign  powers 
Write  me  word  frequently 

that  they  are  ours, 
Most  truly  and  sincerely, 
incompliance 
With  our  most 


I 


HOLY  COMPACT  AND  ALLIANCE, 

The  purposes  of  which 

I  need  not  mention — 

You  that  have  brains  can  guess 
at  the  intention. 

'Tis  my  most  anxious  wish, 

now  we're  at  peace. 
That  all  internal  discontents 

should  cease — 
T*  accomplish  which 

I  see  no  better  way 
Than  putting  one-eyed  pensioners 

on  full  pay. 


'  Tiie  body  of  tlie  people,  I  do  t^hiiik, 

are  loyal  still,' 
But  pray  My  L — ds  and  G — tl — n, 

don't  shrink 
From  exercisinsT  all  your  care 

and  skill, 
Here,  and  at  home, 

TO  CHECK  THE  CIRCULATION 


OF  LITTLE  BOOKS, 

Whose  very  looks — 
Vile  '  two-p'nny  trashy* 

bespeak  abomination. 
Oh  !  they  are  full  of  blasphemies 

and  libels, 
And  people  read  them 

oftener  than  their  bibles^ ! 


Go  H — df — t,  Y — rm — tb,G — le — gh,and  G — un — ^g-, 

Go,  and  be  planning, 
Within  your  virtuous  minds,  what  best  will  answer 
To  save  our  morals  from  this  public  cancer ; 
Go  and  impress,  my  friends,  upon  all  classes, 
From  sleek -fac'd  Swindlers  d  own  to  half-starv'd  Asses, 
'  That,  from  religious  principles  alone,' 
(Dont  be  such  d — d  fools  as  to  blab  i/ouroicti). 
Temperance,  chasteness,  conjugal  attention — 
With  other  virtues  that  I  need  not  mention — 
And  from  subordination,  and  respect, 
To  every  knave  in  robes  of  office  deck'd — 
'  Can  they  expect  to  gain  divine  protection' 
And  save  their  sinful  bodies  from  dissection  ! 


His  Highness  ceased — 

The  dissonance  of  Bal)el 
Rose  from  the  motley 

Moonitarian  rabble : 
The  yell  of  loyalty— 

the  dungeon  groan— 
The  shriek  of  woe — 

the  starving  infant's  moan- 
The  brazen  trumpets'  note — 

the  din  of  war — 
The  shouts  of  freemen 

rising  from  afar — 
Darted  in  horrid  discord 

through  my  brain  :— 
I  woke,  and  found  myself 

on  Earth  again. 


A  POLrnCAL 

CH RISTM AS  C A  ROL, 

^et  to  iWu^ic, 

TO  BK  CHAUNTF.D  OR  SUAG 

THROUGHOUT  THE  UNITED  KINGDOM  AND  THE 

DOMINIONS  BEYOND  THE  SEAS, 

BY  ALt  PERSONS 

THEREUNTO  ESPECIALLY  MOVED. 


"  Go  draw  your  quills,  and  drftw  /?rc  Bills, 
"  Put  out  yon  blaze  of  liglit." — 


('ami. 


THE   CAROL. 


To  be  Sung-  exactly  as  set 

Jr I I I 


:J^ 


JJiJiiJJ: 


m 


■mZr  p 


w 


a 


o # 


±ji--^ 


1 — t" 

G'hI  rest  you  mer  -  ry         Geu  -  tie   -   men,  let       nothing  yim  dis- 
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may;         Re-    mem  -  ber      we  were         left      a  -    live     up     -    oi'.     last  Christ  mas 


fci'iirnfrVPirr'^ 


day,     With         both  our  lips     at  li- ber    -     ty      to 


praise     Lord 


e 


f^4^^m 


li,  With  his  prac-ti-  cal 
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com  -  fort  aud 


! Ijl 


T"^n" 


joy.         And  joy;   With   his  pr,ic    .       li -cal     com    -fort      and     joy! 


God  rest  you,  merry  Gentlemen, 

Let  nothing  you  dismay. 
Remember  Me  were  left  alive 

Upon  last  Christmas  day, 
With  both  our  lips  at  liberty 

To  praise  Lord  C h 

With  his  '  practical'  comfort  and  joy  ! 


He  '  tuni'd  his  back  upon  hiiiiseU' 
And  straight  to  '  Luniiun'  came, 

To  two  two-sided  Lawyers 
With  tidings  of  the  same, 

That  our  own  land  must '  prostrate  stand* 
Unless  we  praise  his  name — 
For  his  '  practical'  comfort  and  joy  ! 

"  Go  fear  not"  said  his  L p 


"  Let  nothing  you  affright 
"  Go  draw  your  quills,  and  draw^ye  Bills, 

"  Put  out  yon  blaze  of  light; 
*'  I'm  able  to  advance  you, 

"  Go  stamp  it  out  then  quite — 

"  And  give  me  some  '  features'  of  joy  !" 

The  Lawyers  at  those  tidings 

Rejoiced  much  in  mind, 
And  left  their  friends  a  staring 

To  go  and  raise  the  wind, 
And  straight  went  to  the  Taxing-men 

And  said  "  the  Bills  come  find— 

"  For  '  fundamental'  comfort  and  joy  !** 


The  Lawyers  found  majorities 

To  do  as  they  did  say, 
They  found  them  at  their  mangers 

Like  oxen  at  their  hay, 
Some  lying,  and  some  kneehng  down, 

All  to  L dC h 

For  his'  practical'  comfort  and  joy  ! 

With  sudden  joy  and  gladness 

Rat  G — ft' — d  was  beguiled, 
They  each  sat  at  his  L p*s  side, 

He  patted  them  and  smiled  ; 
Yet  C — pi — y,  on  his  nether  ehd ^ 

Sat  like  a  neic  hoTh  Child, — 

But  without  either  comfort  or  joy  ! 

He  thought  upon  h>s  Father, 

His  virtues,  and  his  feiiife, 
And  how  that  fathei*  hoped  WtAn  hiih 

For  glory  to  his  name, 
And,  as  his  chin  dropped  oil  hk  bl^east. 

His  pale  cheeks burnM  with  shame: — 
He'll  never  more  know  comfort  or  joy  ! 


Lord  C li  dotli  rule  yon  House, 

And  all  who  there  do  reign  ; 

They've  let  us  liye  this  Christmas  time — 
D'ye  think  they  will  ag^in  ? 

They  say  they  are  our  masters — 
That's  neither  here,  nor  there : 

God  send  us  all  a  happy  new  year  ! 


End  of  the  Carol. 


'  THE  DOCTOR" 


"  His  name's  the  Doctor.'" 


A  PARODY  WRITTEN  BY  THE  RIGHT  HONORABLE 

GEORGE  CANNING,  M.  P. 

Lord  FOLKESTONE  confessed  that  there  had  heeii  a  smile  on  his  countenauce  at  one  part 
of  the  right  honorable  gentleman  (Mr.  (BANNING) 's   speech, and  it  seemed  to  him  very  ex- 
traordinary,  even  after  the  recouciliatiou  that  had  taken  place,  to  hear  the  ri^ht  honorable 
gentleman  stand  up  for  the  talents  of  that  poor  "  Doctor"  (Lord  SIDMOUTH),  who  hasso  long 
been  the  butt  of  his  most  bitter  and  unsparing  ridicule  (loud  laughter  and  shouts  of  hear, 
hear).  Whether  in  poetry  or  prose,  the  great  object  of  his  derision,  and  that  for  want  uf  ability 
and  sense,  was  the  noble  lord  whom  he  (Mr. CANNING)  had  so  strenuously  defended  that  night, 
and  now  forsooth,  he  wondered  that  any  person  could  object  to  ci>ufide  unlimited  power  in  the 
bauds  of  a  person,  according  to  his  own  former  opinions,  so  likely  to  be  duped  and  misled  C hear, 
hear  J.    Yes,  the  house  would  remember  the  lines  in  which,  at  diflerent  times  the  right  honor- 
able gentleman  (Mr.CANNlNG),  had  been  pleased  to  panegyrize  his  (Mr.  CANNING's)  noble 
friend  (Lord  SIDMOUTH)  of  which  the  following  were  not  the  worst:— 
"  I  showed  myself  7>r/wie  Doctor  to  the  country  ; 
My  eud  attaiu'd,  my  only  aim  has  been 
To  keep  my  place,  and  gild  ray  humble  name." — 

(A  loud  laugh  ) 
Yes,  this  was  the  view  the  right  honorable  geutlemau,  had  once  drawn  of  his  uoble  friend,  who 
^asthen  described  by  him  thus:  — 

"  My  name's  the  Doctor — on  the  Berkshire  hills,"  &.C. 

\_See  the  Parody  bclmvfor  the  remainder  of  L&rd  Folkestone's 
Quotation  — For  his  Lordship's  Speech,  see  Evans's  Debates,  1617,  p.  1568.] 

Ml/  name's  THE  DOCTOR  ;  on  the  Berkshire  hills 
J^Iy  father  purged  his  patients — a  wise  man, 
Whose  constant  care  was  to  increase  his  store. 
And  keep  his  eldest  son — myself — at  home. 
But  1  had  heard  of  Politics,  and  long'd 
To  sit  ivithin  the  Comtnons'  House,  and  get 
A  pla4ie,  and  luck  gave  what  my  sire  denied. 


Some  thirteen  years  ago.  or  ere  uiy  tinger> 
Had  learn'd  to  mix  a  potion,  or  to  bleed, 
I  flatter  d  Pitt ;  Icring'd,and  sneak' d  and  fawn  d. 
And  thus  became  the  Speaker.     1  alone, 
With  pompous  gait,  and  peruke  full  of  wisdom, 
Th'  unruly  members  could  control,  or  call 
The  House  to  order. 

Tir'd  of  the  Chair,  I  sought  a  bolder  flight, 
And,  ti rapping  at  his  power,  1  struck  my  friend. 
Who  held  that  place  which  now  I've  made  my  own. 
Proud  of  my  triumph,  I  disdain'd  to  court 
The  patron-hand  which  fed  me — or  to  seem 
Grateful  to  him  ^^ho  rais'd  me  into  notice. 
And,  when  the  King  had  call'd  his  Parliament 
To  meet  him  here  conven'd  in  Westminster, 
With  all  my  fam'iy  crowding  at  my  heels, 
My  I  rothers,    ousins,  folio weis,  and  my  son, 
I  showM  myself  P  .ime  Doctor  to  the  country. 

J?/y  ends  attaifid,  m^j  onhf  aim  has  been 
To  keep  my  place — and  gild  my  humble  name! 


"  Brother,  brother,  we  are  both  in  the  wrong  !" — Peach' em  and  Lockit. 


End  of  '•  Tnr.  Doctor." 


AUVERTISEMEiXT. 

FREEHOLD  PUBLfC  HOUSES  j 

Divided  into  Lois  for  tbe  convenience  of  Purchasers. 

TO  BE  SOLD  By  Mr.  HONE,  at  his  House,  No.  45,  Ludgate  Hill,  THIS 

DAV,  and  following  days  until  entirely  disposed  oF. 

AN  EXTENSIVE  UNENCUMBERED  FREEHOLD  PROPERTV  in 

iep^rate    Lots.  Each  comprising  a  Capital  well  accustomed    bustlfnpj  Free 

Public  House  most  desirably  situated,  being  thoroughly  established  in  the  very 

heart  of  England,  and  called  by  the  Name  or  Sign  of*  The  House  that  Jack 

Built."  Served  Forty  Thousand  Customers  in  the  last  Six  Weeks.  Draws  the 

Choicest  Spirits,  and  is  not  in  themixine:  or  whine  way. 

The  Feathers  and  Wellington  Arms  combining  to  injure  this  properly  \>y 
setting  up  Houses  of  III  Fame,  under  the  same  sign,  the  Public  are  cautioned 
against  them;  they  are  easily  known  from  the  original  House  by  their  Cus- 
tomers being  few  in  number,  and  of  a  description  better  understood  than 
expressed. 

The  present  is  an  undeniable  opporlunity  to  persons  wishing  to  improve 
their  aflfairs,  or  desirous  of  entering  ipto  the  public  line  ;  there  being  po 
Fixtures  and  the  Coming-in  easy. 

Immediate  po&sessioi\  will  be  given  in  consideration  of  One  Shilling  of 
good  and  lawful  money  of  the  Realm,  paid  to  any  of  the  Booksellers  of  the 
Uuited  Kingdom. 

%*  May  be  viewed  ;  .-^nd  Particulars  had  as  above. 

Just  Published  by  W.  Hone,  with  13  Cuts,  Price  is. 

THE  FORTIETH   EDITION  of  the  POLITICAL  HOUSE 

THAT  JACK  BUILT, 


fVithdra^DH  from  the  Press. 

A  LETTER  TO  THE  SOLICITOR-GENERAL, 

BY  WILLIAM  HONE, 
%*     Since  the  announcement   of  this  Publication,  the  attack  of  tbe 
Solicitor-General  upon  tbe  Juries  of  my  Countrj'  has  drawn  down  upon  that 
Gentleman,   within  the  wails  of  Parliament,  such   deserved  animadversions 
as  to  rentier  superfluous  any  interference  on  my  part. 

Two  years  have  elapsed  since  1  broke  away  trom  the  toils;  and  it  seems 
the  escape  of  the  destined  viciim  is  never  to  be  forgiven  I  The  cause  of  which 
the  Sohcitor-General  is  unexpectedly  the  gratuitous  Advocate,  has  taken 
appropriate  reluge  in  the  snui;  precincts  of  Gatton.     There  let  it  wither! 

The  verdicts  of  my  Junes  require  no  other  vindication  than  a  faithful 
recital  of  the  grounds  on  which  they  were  founded.  From  the  period  at  which 
those  verdicts  were  pronounced,  and  with  a  view  to  that  vindication,  I  have 
been  unremittingly  employed  in  the  collection  and  arrangement  of  rare  and 
curious  materials  which  the  Solicitor-General's  attack  will  induce  me  to 
extend  to 

A  COMPLETE  HISTORY  OF  PARODY. 

This  work  1  propo.se  to  bring  out  very  speedily,  with  extensive  graphic 
illustrations,  and  I  flatter  myself  it  will  answer  the  various  purposes  of 
satisfying  the  expectations  of  my  numerous  and  respectable  Subscribers — of 
justifying  my  own  motives  in  publishing  the  Parodies — ot  throwing  a  strong 
light  upon  tbe  presumable  motives  of  my  prosecutors  in  singling  me  out  from 
my  Noble  and  Right  Honorable  Fellow  Parodi.sts — of  holding  up  Trial  by 
Jury  to  the  increased  love  and  veneration  of  the  British  People — and,  above 
all,  of  making  every  oalonmy  upon  the  verdicts  of  three  successive,  honor- 
able and  intelligent  Juries  recoil  upon  the  slanderer,  be  he  who  he  m.^yj 
that  dares  to  aspers'.- tlitm. 

Ludg.ateHill.J.m.  l,'.:o.  WILLUM   HONK. 

J'riBleil  bv  W.  lloHf , 
4.').  Liiilsale  Mil! 
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SHORTLY  STATED 


THE   PEOPLE   OF    ENGLAND. 


The  Press  is  the  great  public  monitor— it  shall  extend  to  the  farthest 
verge  and  limit  of  truth — it  shall  speak  truth  to  the  King  in  the  hearing 
of  the  People."  Currax's  Speeches,  p.  80. 
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TO 

THE  PEOPLE 

OF    ENGLAND, 

SfC.     c^C. 


It  has  long  been  the  proud  boast  of  Englishmen,  that 
in  their  country,  no  case  of  individual  oppression  dare 
be  committed  with  impunity.  The  laws  of  the  land — 
but,  above  all,  the  genius  of  the  people  have  ever  stood 
between  the  victim  and  the  oppressor.  The  minds  of 
my  countrymen  may  have  been  sometimes  led  astray  by 
the  violence  of  party,  but  their  hearts  were  never  cold, 
when  persecuted  innocence  claimed  their  protection.  It 
has  been  reserved  for  those  times  to  witness  an  attempt 
at  one  of  the  foulest ;  one  of  the  most  cruel  and  unmanly 
cases  of  individual  oppression  that  ever  disgraced  any 
country  or  any  age. 

The  object  of  that  oppression  is,  A  Woman — a  Woman 
too,  who,  (independent  of  her  sex,)  has  the  strongest  and 
dearest  claims  on  our  support.  That  woman  is  the 
Queen  of  England,  the  niece  of  George  the  Third  ;  and 
the  mother  of  a  princess,  whose  virtues  promised  so 
much  public  happiness,  and  whose  sudden  death  caused 
so  much  public  sorrow.  This  is  the  female  who,  in  the 
heart  of  a  gallant  nation,  stands  the  object  of  a  shame- 
ful and  scandalous  prosecution — against  whom  the 
influence  of  power,  and  all  its  vindictive  passions  are 
directed — against  whose  character  the  Ministers  of  the 
Crown  have  aimed  a  deadly  blow,  merely  because  she 
would  not  remain  away  from  England,  and  because  she 
spurned  the  base  bribe  they  offered  her.  It  is,  certainly, 
a  novel  case  in  a  country,  where  the  feelings  of  women 
are  so  justly  and  so  dearly  respected — it  is  a  very  novel 


case  to  see  a  Avoman  publicly  iasulted  by  nieu.  The 
beauty — the  goodness — the  very  helplessness  of  the  sex 
are  so  many  claims  on  our  support,  are  so  many  sacred 
calls  on  the  assistance  of  every  manly  and  courageous 
arm.  The  ruffians  who  attack  them,  meet  with  no  quar- 
ters ;  they  are  objects  of  general  odium  and  contempt ; 
they  are  hunted  from  society  ;  they  are  known  only 
amongst  us,  by  the  designation  of  Monsters. 

Our  history,  it  is  true,  affords  but  too  many  proofs  of 
the  errors  of  kings,  and  of  the  baseness  and  cruelty 
of  ministers :  but  no  instance  do  we  find  of  a  Queen  of 
England  (once  an  object  of  so  much  respect  and  tender- 
ness) dragged  before  the  public  gaze,  charged  with  high 
crimes  on  evidence  of  which  she  knows  nothing,  and 
branded  as  a  criminal  by  Act  of  Parliament,  even  before 
she  received  a  trial. 

The  only  case  at  all  in  point,  is  the  prosecution  carried 
on  against  the  wife  of  Harry  the  Eighth.  How  unfortu- 
nate it  is,  that  any  act  of  the  present  reign,  should  even, 
in  a  remote  degree,  re-call  to  our  minds  those  bad  times 
when  the  sentiments  of  justice  and  of  humanity  were 
disregarded  by  the  Court.  Heaven  forbid  that  I  should 
compare  a  gracious  Prince  to  the  last  tyrant  of  the 
Tudors..  Henry  was  a  monster— cruel — bloody— and  re- 
lentless— the  victim  of  every  wayward  passion  and  of 
every  gross  desire.  In  his  youth,  he  was  popular — comely 
in  person — elegant  in  address— generous  to  appearance. 
He  was  a  Prince  of  the  fairest  promise,  but  time  unfolded 
his  real  character:  he  became  towards  his  friends,  un- 
grateful; towards  his  people,  tyrannical ;  towards  woman, 
capricious,  cruel,  and  implacable.  Lost  in  sensuality,  his 
person,  like  his  mind,  became  a  gross  unhealthful  and 
unwieldly  mass.  During  the  last  years  of  his  power,  he 
lived  an  object  of  hatred  and  of  scorn  ;  his  death  was 
the  only  joyful  event  of  his  reign.  In  the  disastrous 
reign  of  this  monster,  the  reputation  and  the  lives  of  vir- 
tuous and  beautiful  women,  were  sacrificed  to  his  lust 
and  cruelty  ;  but  we  have  not  heard  of  a  Queen  of 
England,  brought  to  trial  on  scandalous  accusations, 
either  before  or  since.  Why  should  it  be  reserved  for  her 
present  Majesty  to  endure  the  misery  and  shame  which 


the  innocent  wives  of  Henry  endured  ?  — Why  should  she 
be  persecuted? — Why  should  she  be  wantonly  insulted  by 
the  worst  men  in  this  country  ?  Her  history  is  interesting: — 
her  Majesty  is  the  daughter  of  the  Duke  of   Brunswick, 
a  brave  and  generous  Prince — she  was  educated  at  her 
father's  court,  and   was  considered,  at  the  time  of  her 
marriage,    one    of   the  most   accomplished,  as   well   as 
one   of  the   most   beautiful  Princesses  in    Europe.     At 
that  period,  the    Prince  of  Wales  was  in  the  prime  of 
his  life,  of  an  open  and  engaging  manner;  attached,  or 
supposed  to  have  been  attached,  to  the  principles  of  pub- 
lic freedom ;  his  Royal  Highness  stood  then  very  high  in 
the  affections  of  the  people  :    he  was  not,  however,  con- 
sidered exempt  from  errors,  which  cast  a  transient  shade 
over  the  lustre  of  his  character.     Living  in  a  state  of 
great  expense,  he  became  embarrassed  in  circumstances; 
surrounded  by  the  seductions  of  a  court,  he  was  exposed 
to  the  arts  of  the  most  fascinating,  and  the  most  unprin- 
cipled.    He  had  arrived  at   the   age  of  three-and-thirty, 
and  was  still  unwilling  to  marry ;  at  length  on  the  en- 
treaty  of  his  late  Majesty,  and  on  the  express  condi- 
tion  that  his  debts,  amounting  to  little  short  of  seven 
hundred  thousand  pounds,    should  be  paid  off  by  the 
Country,  he  reluctantly  consented  to  alter  his  determina- 
tion ;  and  his  marriage,  with  the  present  Queen,  was  the 
consequence.     Vainly   was   it   hoped,   that  a   marriage 
which  gave  unmixed  joy  to  the  entire  country,  would 
have  proved  to  the  Royal  Pair,  a  source  of  uninterrupted 
felicity  ;  vainly  was  it  hoped,  that  the  marriage  vow,  the 
most  solemn  pledge  that  a  human  being  can  make,  the 
foundation  of  all  domestic  virtue  and  of  all  social  hap- 
piness, would  have  been  long  observed  by  him  whose 
example    was  of    importance   to   society.     Her   Royal 
Highness  had  the  most  dear  and   sacred  claims  on  her 
Royal  Husband.     Besides,    being   the  wife,  she  was  the 
cousin-gerraain  of  the  Prince;  herconduct  was  then  at  least 
above  all  reproach  :  the  most  depraved  or  the  most  daring 
of  her  enemies,  did  not  presume  to  whisper  a  calumny 
against  her.     Blameless  and  honourable  she  looked  to 
his  Royal  Highness  as  her  natural  protector;  for  him  she 
left  her  father's  court ;  for  him  she  made  tie  greatest  of 
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all  sacrifices — those  of  country  and  of  kindred  ;  from 
him  she  expected  that  respect  and  tendernsss  which  every 
wife  has  a  right  to  expect  from  a  man  of  honour. 

But  alas,  those  fair  blossoms  of  hope  were  soon  and 
suddenly  turned  into  fruits  of  bitterness. — Whatever 
might  have  been  the  cause  of  her  husband's  indifference, 
it  is  but  too  clear  that  in  a  very  short  time  her  Royai 
Highness  experienced  too  many  proofs  of  the  want  of 
her  husband's  affection.  Long  before  she  became  a 
mother  she  found  herself  a  widowed  wife — she  was 
obliged  to  occupy  apartments  distinct  from  those  of  his 
Royal  Highness  in  Carlton  House.  Here,  in  a  state  of 
neglect  and  sorrow,  she  remained  for  some  months  the 
victim  of  broken  hopes  and  blighted  affection.  In  this 
situation  was  her  Royal  Highness  when  the  late  lamented 
Princess  Charlotte  was  born — the  birth  of  this  Princess, 
like  her  death,  was  unattended  by  her  nearest  relatives — 
she  came  into  the  world  the  hapless  infant  of  a  wretched 
and  neglected  mother  ;  her  last  hour,  the  bitter  hour  of 
death,  was  unattended  by  a  single  member  of  her  royal 
family. 

Shortly  after  the  birth  of  her  child,  we  find  her  Royal 
Highness  the  inhabitant  of  a  separate  establishment  at 
Blackheath — all  expectations  of  being  restored  to  the 
Court  and  the  affections  of  her  husband,  now  dis- 
appeared. Nothing  remained  for  her  but  a  dreary 
and  solitary  life,  removed  from  the  rank  and  splendour 
which  in  law  and  in  nature  she  was  so  clearly  entitled 
to  enjoy. 

A  situation  so  fraught  with  misery  and  humiliation 
was,  Heaven  knows,  enough  for  a  pure  and  high- 
minded  woman  to  be  reduced  to.  It  was  enough  to  be 
thus  degraded  from  her  proper  station — to  be  turned 
out  of  her  husband's  court — to  be  obliged  to  witness,  in 
uncomplaining  agony  of  heart,  every  shameless  and 
worthless  rival  usurping  her  place,  and  exulting  in  her 
fall — to  be  banished,  as  it  were,  in  the  bloom  of  her  life, 
in  the  very  first  year  of  her  marriage,  from  the  society 
of  a  man  who,  in  honour,  in  law,  and  in  religion,  was 
bound  to  cherish  and  protect  her — to  be  thus  slighted, 
shunned,  and   trampled   on — "  flung  like   a   loathsome 


weed  away,"  was  certaiuly  quite  enough  for  auy  wo- 
man of  patience  to  suffer,  or  for  auy  woman  of  spirit  to 
submit  to.  One  would  think,  too,  that  to  see  this  lovely 
and  unfortunate  Princess  thus  humbled,  would  have 
been  enough  to  satisfy  the  vindictive  feelings  of  ordinary 
malice. 

But  the  life  of  the  Princess  of  Wales  was  destined  to 
be  one  of  unmitigated  suffering ;  she  seems  born  to  shew 
how  far  female  innocence  and  fortitude  can  at  once 
provoke  and  shame  an  unmanly  spirit.  Her  Royal 
Highness  remained  for  some  years  at  Blackheath,  "  the 
grace,  delight,  and  ornament"  of  the  small  society 
that  was  honoured  by  her  notice  ;  her  unostentatious 
charity — her  humane  and  affable  deportment  gained  her 
the  affections  of  all  classes  of  the  people.  But  the  tran- 
quillity of  her  retirement  was  soon  disturbed.  The  atro- 
cious attempt  on  her  life  and  honour,  of  which  Sir  John 
Douglas  and  his  Lady  were  the  prominent  instruments,  is 
still  fresh  in  the  recollection  of  the  country.  Those  pol- 
luted and  perjured  instruments  did  not  hesitate  to  charge 
her  Royal  Highness  with  having  been  delivered  of  a  male 
child  in  the  year  1802. 

The  Prince  of  Wales,  I  am  bound  to  suppose,  in  com- 
mon with  every  gentleman  in  the  kingdom,  discre- 
dited the  foul  accusation ;  he  yet  laid  the  depositions 
of  the  Douglas's  before  his  Royal  Father,  and  the  most 
scrupulous  and  complete  investigation  took  place.  The 
four  noble  Lords — Erskine,  Spencer,  Greuville,  and  Ellen- 
borough,  who  investigated  the  transaction,  fully  ac- 
quitted her  Royal  Highness  of  this  extraordinary  and 
atrocious  charge.  Her  Royal  Highness  triumphed  over 
all  her  enemies — Lady  Douglas  and  her  husband  were 
branded  with  foul  perjury.  The  then  Attorney-General 
declared,  in  his  place  in  the  House  of  Commons,  that  he 
would  have  felt  it  his  bounden  duty  to  prosecute  them, 
had  not  some  legal  impediments  saved  them  from  the 
hands  of  public  justice. 

The  cloud  which  had  so  long  hung  over  the  fame  of 
this  injured  Princess  having  been  thus  removed,  her 
Roynl  Highness  requested  of  his  late  Majesty  that  she 
might  be  received  at  Court ;  his  Majesty  agreed  to  that 
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just  request,  and  a  day  was  actually  fixed  for  the  pur- 
pose, when,  at  the  express  desire  of  the  Prince  of  Wales, 
this  act  of  necessary  justice  was  for  a  time  postponed. 
His  Majesty  declined  receiving  the  Princess  at  Court 
until  the  Prince  of  Wales  should  be  enabled  to  submit  to 
the  King  a  certain  statement  relating  to  the  defence  of 
her  Royal  Highness. 

Her  Royal  Highness,  on  this  occasion,  became  at  once 
alarmed  and  indignant.  She  felt  that  even  the  most 
complete  vindication  of  her  innocence  could  not  screen 
her  from  calumny  and  persecution.  She  knew,  that  by 
the  laws  of  the  country,  and  indeed  of  humanity,  vin- 
dicated honour  is,  if  possible,  more  highly  prized  than 
before  suspicion  lighted  upon  it.  Why  in  her  case  this 
rule  should  have  been  reversed  ;  why  she  should  be 
obliged  to  pay  the  penalty  of  guilt  after  the  vindicatiou 
of  innocence,  could  only  be  accounted  for  by  reflecting 
on  the  rancorous  disposition  of  those  who  meditated  her 
ruin. 

Full  of  these  notions  her  Majesty  addressed  different 
letters  to  the  late  King,  stating,  in  dignified  and  affecting 
language,  the  hardships  of  her  case.  In  those  letters  her 
Majesty  peremptorily  declared,  that  if  longer  denied 
admission  to  the  Royal  presence,  she  would  publish  the 
entire  proceedings  of  the  late  trial.  Those  proceedings 
were  actually  ready  for  publication,  when  Mr.  Perceval, 
her  Majesty'sconfidentialadviser,wasunexpectedly  raised 
to  power.  Though  deserted  by  the  man  on  whom  she  most 
depended,  her  Majesty  was  by  no  means  intimidated. 
With  that  heroic  spirit  which  has  distinguished  herthrough 
life,  she  pressed  her  case  with  encreased  ardour.  She 
rose  with  the  ditBculties  of  her  situation,  and  she  con- 
vinced her  enemies,  that  though  she  might  be  deceived — 
though  her  friends  and  advisers  might  be  seduced  from 
their  duty — she  could  not  be  betrayed  into  any  act  un- 
worthy her  exalted  station.  Her  Majesty's  exertions  on 
this  occasion  were  crowned  with  the  most  complete 
success.  On  the  27th  of  April,  1806,  a  Minute  was  laid 
by  the  Members  of  the  Council  before  his  Majesty,  by 
which  it  appears,  that  those  noble  and  distinguished  per- 
sons, after  the  strictest  examination  into  the  case  of  her 


Majesty,  informed  the  late  King  that  it  would  be  for  the 
honour  and  interest  of  his  illustrious  family,  that  her  Royal 
Highness  the  Princess  of  Wales  should  be  admitted,  with 
as  little  delay  as  possible,  into  his  Majesty's  presence; 
and  that  she  should  be  received  in  a  manner  due  to  her 
rank  and  station  in  his  Majesty's  Court  and  family. 

Now  this  is  a  great  deal  more  than  a  mere  verdict  of 
acquittal — it  is  a  great  deal  more  than  a  mere  suggestion 
that  her  Majesty  might  be  received  at  Court.  It  is  a 
warm  animated  recommendation  of  the  Council  of  the 
King,  (now  the  Ministers  of  George  IV".)  that  it  would 
be  for  the  honour  of  the  Royal  Family — for  the  honour 
of  the  late  Queen,  and  of  all  her  Royal  daughters,  that 
her  present  Majesty  should  be  received  by  them  in  a 
manner  due  to  her  rank  and  station.  This  recommenda- 
tion, let  it  never  be  forgotten,  was  presented  to  the 
late  King  after  all  the  scandalous  charges  that  had  been 
preferred  against  her  Majesty — after  all  the  point  blank 
swearing  of  Sir  John  Douglas  and  his  Lady,  and  all  the 
other  base  wretches  whose  foul  and  perjured  testimony 
was  purchased  on  that  occasion.  Now  either  this  recom- 
mendation of  Ministers  was  sincere,  or  it  was  not.  If  it 
were  not  sincere,  they  must  have  acted  the  most  disgrace- 
ful and  perfidious  part  that  ever  was  acted  by  men. 
If  it  were  sincere — if  they  believed  that  the  former  ac- 
cusations against  her  Majesty  were  false  and  atrocious 
accusations — if  they  were  satisfied  that  those  accusations 
were  attempted  to  be  supported  by  the  evidence  of  base 
and  unprincipled  wretches  in  "  various  situations  of  life" 
— Is  it  not  strange  that  those  Ministers  did  not  interpose 
to  prevent  the  recurrence  of  so  shameful  a  proceeding  ? 
One  would  have  thought,  that  they,  above  all  men  in  the 
world,  would  have  reprobated  the  scandalous  system  of 
Secret  Commissions  got  up  at  great  expense — sustained 
by  bribery — and  conducted  by  men  who  have  abdicated 
all  claims  to  the  respect  of  society.  One  would  have 
thought  that  those  Ministers  who  know  and  feel  that  the 
degradation  of  her  Majesty  is  an  object  long  sought  for, 
and  most  anxiously  desired — that  they  would  have  hesi- 
tated before   they   brought  forward  charges  against  her 
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Majesty,  founded  on  the  evidence  of  wretched  foreigners 
whose  very  names  they  are  ashamed  to  mention. 

Shortly  after  the  Report  of  the  Council  had  been  laid  be- 
fore the  late  King,her  Majesty  was  presented  at  Court,  and 
npartments  were  provided  for  her  at  Kensington  Palace. — 
Her  triumph  was  now  complete,  and  it  was  hoped  that 
her  repose  would  be  no  more  interrupted,  for  her  ene- 
mies, as  far  as  they  went,  had  only  succeeded  in  bringing 
down  upon  their  own  heads,  confusion  and  disgrace. — 
Rut  her  Majesty  was  reserved  for  new  and  painful 
trials.  The  Princess  Charlotte,  then  emerging  from  a 
state  of  childhood,  had  already  given  promise  of  those 
virtues  which  adorned  her  maturer  years.  She  loved 
her  Mother  with  the  strongest  and  most  ardent  affection. 
She  had  been  placed  under  her  care ;  the  happiness 
which  her  beloved  society  afforded  to  her  Majesty,  the 
balm  it  ministered  to  her  solitary  life,  I  shall  leave  to  the 
feelings  of  every  English  mother  to  estimate — that  hap- 
piness she  was  soon  deprived  of.  The  determination 
was  taken,  (no  doubt  for  reasons  of  state,)  to  separate  the 
mother  and  the  child,  to  sever  those  whom  heaven  and 
nature  bound  by  the  closest  ties  of  kindred  and  affection, 
and  by  that  separation  to  wound  the  maternal  feelings  of 
the  one,  and  to  blast  and  wither  in  the  heart  of  the 
other,  the  finest  sentiment  which  nature  planted  there. 

The  Princess  Charlotte  was,  in  the  first  instance,  re- 
moved from  the  house  of  her  Royal  Mother— she  w^as  next 
prevented  from  seeing  her,  more  than  once  a  fortnight — 
she  was  next  prevented  from  visiting  her  at  all.  We  find, 
by  a  letter  from  her  Majesty,  to  the  late  Mr.  Whitbread, 
that  she  had  not  seen  her  child  for  the  last  six  months 
before— that  when,  by  accident,  their  carriages  met  on  the 
public  way — the  coachman  of  the  Princess  had  orders  to 
whip  on  his  horses,and  not  to  recognize  even  the  servants 
of  her  Majesty.  This  affecting  complaint  comes  home 
to  the  hearts  of  us  all.  Could  we  remember  an  act  like 
this  without  horror,  we  would  cease  to  be  men.  Memory 
sickens  over  it.  Nature  stands  appalled  at  so  hiedous 
a  violation  of  her  laws.  What  mother  can  read 
it  without   the  strongest  emotions  ?      What   child    can 
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hear  of  it  without  feeling  her  young  heart  burstiag 
asunder  as  she  holds  up  her  hands  to  Heaven  to  thank  the 
Almighty  that  she  was  not  born  a  Princess  ?  But  it  was 
all  done  for  reasons  of  State,  and  it  would  not  be  fair  to 
call  it  oppression.  Her  Majesty,  however,  felt  it  as  such. — 
Unable  to  brook  what  appeared  to  her,  new  and  inhumau 
indignities,  she  wrote  to  the  King  demanding  a  full  dis- 
closure of  every  thing  connected  with  the  investigatioa 
of  1806.  To  this  letter  no  answer  was  returned ;  she 
then  appealed  to  Parliament ;  the  feelings  of  the  whole 
country  were  excited  in  her  favour  ;  and  when  a  motion 
was  made  on  the  subject.  Lord  Castlereagh,  the  very 
Lord  Castlereagh  who  dared  the  other  day  to  talk  of 
her  Majesty  as  not  conducting  herself  according  to  her 
rank  and  sex,  admitted  in  the  most  distinct  manner  (by 
the  way  an  unusual  thing  for  his  lordship)  the  complete 
and  perfect  innocence  of  her  Majesty.  This  was  the 
third  triumph  of  the  Queen,  and  never  was  triumph 
hailed  with  more  unaffected  joy  by  this  generous  and 
gallant  nation.  The  People  of  England,  on  this  occa- 
sion, marked  their  sense  of  her  noble  conduct,  and  ex- 
pressed their  horror  at  the  dastardly  persecuting  spirit 
which  seemed  to  feel  no  pleasure  but  in  the  prosecution 
of  her  ruin. 

The  innocence  of  her  Majesty  was  now  made  manifest 
to  all  the  world.  Her  conduct  went  through  the  ordeal 
of  three  strict  investigations — one  before  a  Secret  Com- 
mission —one  in  the  Cabinet — and  one  in  the  Parliament 
Three  times  was  she  tried,  and  three  times  was  she  fully 
acquitted.  But  of  what  value  were  those  repeated  ver- 
dicts ?  The  Queen  was  still  an  exile  from  the  Court— her 
late  Majesty  would  not  see  her— her  Royal  daughters, 
whose  conduct,  no  doubt,  has  eyer  been  above  the 
slightest  suspicion,  would  not  notice  her— her  child  was 
still  restrained  from  visiting  her-— the  fashionable  world, 
too  busy  in  adoring  the  rising  Son  of  Royalty,  turned 
from  her  Majesty,  whose  lonely  situation  had  no  charms, 
when  compared  with  the  splendours  and  the  favours  of 
a  Court.  The  herd  of  toad-eaters,  those  bloated  wretches 
whose  own  actions  are  the  dishonour  of  rank,  still  con- 
tinued to  abuse  the  ear  of  Royalty,  and  were  still  deter- 
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mined  to  slander  an  illustrious  woman  whom  they  hateJ, 
merely  because  ahe  was  beloved  by  a  people  by  whom 
they  were  heartily  despised.  Under  those  circum- 
stances, feeling  too  that  her  presence  m  England  might 
possibly  retard  the  marriage  of  the  late  Princess,  her 
Majesty  came  to  the  determination  of  passing  some  time 
abroad. 

She  left  England  with  a  select  retinue,  and  took  up 
her  residence  at  Como,  in  Italy.  But  she  did  not  set 
down  here  to  spend  her  time  in  indolent  repose ;  pos- 
sessed of  an  ardent  spirit  and  a  refined  taste,  she  deter- 
mined to  view  the  scenes  of  ancient  greatness  ;"-she  made 
a  jouriiey  to  the  Bosphorous— and  to  Greece.  She  visited 
Attica,  and  the  ruins  of  Carthage,  and  returned  to  Como 
after  having  viewed  those  delightful  scenes,  once  the 
cousecrated  ground  of  genius  and  of  freedom  ;  but  now, 
alas!  the  seat  of  the  vile  and  sensual  Turk  who  holds 
man  but  the  slave  of  iiis  will,  and  woman  the  creature  of 
his  appetites— a  being  to  be  put  away  at  his  pleasure  and 
degraded  at  his  caprice. 

It  is  curious  to  observe,  that  even  this  active  life  has 
been  brought  forward  by  the  tongue  of  slander  as  afford- 
ing evidence  of  loose  and  improper  habits.  I  shall  not 
slop  to  overturn  so  silly  a  conclusion— I  shall  merely 
say,  what  every  man  acquainted  with  human  nature 
knows — that  when  once  woman  becomes  the  slave  of 
those  habits,  she  loses  every  higher  and  finer  sentiment — 
she  becomes  indolent  and  luxurious— she  seldom  leaves 
the  bower  of  pleasure— she  seldom  thinks  of  encounter- 
ing long  and  fatiguing  journies  to  contemplate  those 
immortal  scenes  which  have  no  charms  for  degraded 
minds!  1  make  the  observation  merely  to  show  the 
candour  of  those  who  would  make  that  the  ground- 
work of  suspicion  which  really  tells  in  favour  of  her 
Majesty. 

In  (hose  journies,  and  indeed  during  the  whole  time 
of  her  residence  abroad,  her  Majesty  was  beset  by  spies 
and  informers,  aye,  aud  by  assassins  too  ;  every  effort 
was  made  to  remove  from  her  service  the  few  English 
persons  who  had  accompanied  her;  the  foulest  calumnies 
against  her  found   their  way  into  England ;  every  thing* 
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%veut  to  prove  that  the  relentless  spirit  which  had  tor- 
mented her  at  home  pursued  her  into  a  foreign  laud,  and 
marked  her  for  destruction. 

Symptoms  of  that  bad  spirit  manifested  itself  from 
time  to  time,  but  it  was  not  until  the  death  of  her  only 
child,  that  the  unhappy  mother  felt  herself  exposed  to 
the  full  tide  of  persecution- 
It  is  said,  that  the  knowledge  of  this  heart-rending 
event  reached  her  Majesty  in  a  shocking  and  sudden 
manner.  Her  Majesty  kept  up  a  monthly  correspondence 
with  the  Princess ;  of  course  she  heard  of  her  pregnancy 
with  pride  and  joy  ;  she  never  allowed  her  mind  to  think 
on  the  fatal  event  that  followed  ;  a  letter  came— she  ex- 
pected that  it  contained  the  joyful  tidings  of  her  daugh- 
ter's safe  delivery,  but  it  contained  the  news  of  her 
death ;  the  unhappy  mother  swooned  away  ;  alarming 
fits  succeeded  ;  and  that  life  which  was  now  embittered 
by  the  greatest  of  human  misfortunes,  was  nearly  de- 
spaired of  by  her  Majesty's  attendants.  Indeed  it  would 
be  extraordinary  if  the  effects  of  this  appalling  intelli- 
gence were  otherwise ;  the  Princess  Charlotte  was  her 
only  child,  endeared  to  her  heart  by  all  the  ties  of  nature, 
and  by  many  strong  and  dear  and  peculiar  recollections! 
It  was  that  heroic— that  darling  child — who,  at  an  early 
age,  displayed  in  her  mother's  cause,  a  degree  of  magna- 
nimity that  abashed  her  enemies,  and  delighted  the 
whole  country  ;  who,  for  her  mother's  sake,  rebuked  the 
highest  lady  in  the  land  ;  who,  in  the  strong  enthusiasm 
of  aifection,  burst  asunder  both  bolts  and  bars,  cast  to 
the  wind  every  stern  command,  and  in  the  effort  to  fly 
once  more  into  the  arms  of  the  mother  that  bore  her, 
vindicated  those  feelings  which  never  wither  in  a  truly 
pious  and  virtuous  heart ;  alas!  had  she  but  lived,  she 
would  have  been  to  that  mother  an  armour  of  adamaute, 
no  miscreant  tongue  would  be  found  to  traduce  her,  those 
who  now  dishonour  the  memory  of  the  Princess  Char- 
lotte by  the  detraction  of  her  mother,  would  have  fallen 
prostrate  before  her,  to  witness  and  to  worship  her 
ascending  power.  Fate  has  decreed  it  otherwise,  and 
that  mother  is  now  threatened  with  fresh  persecution ; 
the  voice  of  nature  cannot  be  heard  from  the  grave,  but 
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the  voice  of  honour  and  of  justice  calls  on  every  BritoO) 
worthy  of  that  name,  to  stand  forward  in  her  cause. 

Soon  did  her  Majesty  feel  the  effects  of  the  death  of  her 
illustrious  child,  the  tomb  had  scarcely  closed  on  her  re- 
mains, when  the  Queen  was  roused  from  the  lethargy  of  her 
woes,oncemore  to  defend  herself  against  the  old  disturbers 
of  her  peace  and  honour.  The  Milan  Commission  was 
issued  ;  a  strolling  company  of  lawyers  were  retained, 
in  order  to  collect  materials  for  the  tragedy  to  be  per- 
formed "  by  his  Majesty's  Servants,"  at  Westminster 
Hall. 

I  shall  not  indulge  in  any  length  of  observation  on 
this  extraordinary  proceeding.  It  has  already  been 
brought  before  parliament,  in  a  way  that  does  honour  to 
the  heart  and  understanding  of  the  gallant  officer  who 
brought  it  forward;  he  has  stamped  on  this  Commission, 
and  on  its  agents,  indelible  disgrace.  From  his  speech, 
I  learn  that  this  Commission  cost  the  Country  thirty-five 
thousand  pounds,  a  sum  too  enormous  to  be  pocketted 
even  by  rapacious  lawyers,  it  is  pretty  evident,  that 
a  good  part  of  the  money  has  been  paid  to  the  witnesses, 
for  their  attendance ;  I  wish  to  speak  softly  of  those 
distinguished  Italians,  because  I  perceive  my  Lord  Castle- 
reagh,  feels  very  sensitive  about  them  ;  it  puts  this  man 
in  a  rage  to  doubt  the  purity  or  the  integrity  of  those 
vagrant  deponents,  but  he  will  not  hesitate  to  call  her 
Majesty  the  Queen,  a  Woman,  who,  since  her  late  arrival 
in  England,  has  disgraced  her  rank  and  sex  ;  were  I  in 
the  House  where  he  held  this  brutal  language,  I  would 
tell  him,  that  the  assertion  was  false  as  it  was  unmanly 
and  indecent.  But  I  shall  pass  over  the  conduct  of 
Lord  Castlereagh,  and  bis  brother  Lord  Stewart,  towards 
her  Majesty,  neither  shall  I  stop  to  notice  the  lock-picker, 
Ompteda,  nor  the  assassins  who  made  an  attempt  on  her 
Majesty's  lif^.  With  respect  to  the  former  gentlemen,  the 
public  know  their  conduct,  and  they  despise  them  ;  with 
respect  to  the  assassins,  I  hope  that  in  this  age  of  enquiry 
this  horrible  transaction  may  be  brought  to  light;  I 
should  be  glad  to  know  who  were  the  employers  of  these 
said  assassins.  Passing  over  those  matters  in  silent  in- 
dignation, I    now   come   to   the  close  of  her  Majesty'* 
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history.  The  death  of  the  late  King  instantly  placed  her 
Majesty  Caroline  Queen  of  England,  upon  the  Throne 
of  England,  as  the  Consort  of  George  the  Fourth ;  the 
moment  that  the  breath  was  out  of  the  late  King,  her 
Majesty  became  Queen  of  England,  the  right  legal  con- 
stitutional Queen  of  England,  with  her  distinct  powers — 
prerogatives  —courts—  otficers—  exemptions  and  reve- 
nues. The  subject  certainly  of  the  King,  but  in  many 
respects,  placed  by  the  law,  on  the  same  footing  with 
the  King.  Like  him,  she  has  her  royal  revenues,  her  royal 
prerogatives ;  like  him,  the  law  has  thrown  its  shield 
around  her,  would  to  God  the  law  were  put  into  excu- 
tion,  "  it  is  equally  treason  to  compass  or  imagine  the 
death  of  our  Lady,  the  King's  Companion,  as  of  the  King 
himself;"  here  the  word  "  Companion"  means  the 
Queen,  the  King's  wife,  and  no  other  sort  of  companion. 
I  make  the  remark  for  the  information  of  certain  ladies, 
who  are  known  in  the  higher  walks  of  society,  who  are 
visited  and  cherished  by  all  those  distinguished  and  fash- 
ionable females  who  seem  ignorant  to  this  hour,  that  the 
Queen  of  England  has  arrived  in  this  country. 

The  law  with  respect  to  the  Queen  of  England  being 
as  I  have  stated  ;  she  being,  in  fact,  the  creature  of  the 
constitution  of  this  country,  and  not  a  creature  made 
for  the  pleasure  or  the  displeasure  of  the  King,  but  an 
independent,  privileged,  high  constitutional  personage, 
whose  rights  and  prerogatives  are  as  ancient,  as  well 
defined,  and  as  much  protected  by  the  constitution  as 
the  rights  and  privileges  of  the  King.  I  would  ask  any 
person  who  knows  any  thing  of  the  law  or  the  history  of 
this  country;  who  knows  anything  of  the  Constitution  of 
England,  what  would  they  think  of  the  Ministers  who,  in 
the  face  of  the  country,  and  before  the  Parliament,  re- 
fused to  recognize  her  Majesty  as  Queen.  It  was  ludi- 
crous to  witness  the  miserable  evasions  of  those  wretched 
"Ministers ;  to  see  how  they  turned,  and  shuffled,  and 
shifted  about,  to  avoid  lighting  upon  the  title  of  Queen. 
Lord  Eldon  declared  to  heaven,  that  this  "  illustrious 
lady"  should  be  fairly  dealt  with  ;  but  his  lordship  would 
not  call  her  Queen.  The  smooth,  courtly  Castlereagh, 
avoided  the  word   with   as  much  caution  as  a  discreet 
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hang-man  avoids  the  mention  of  a  rope.  Mr.  Canning 
put  her  into  a  thousand  metaphorical  shapes:  he  would 
compare  her  to  all  the  constellations  of  heaven  ;  he 
would  describe  her  as  the  life,  grace,  and  ornament  of 
society  :  but  he  would  not  acknowledge  her  Queen. 
Even  the  feeble  Vansittart,  could  not  squeak  out  this 
simple  monosyllable.  The  word  Queen  stuck  fast  in  their 
throats;  they  stared  like  Macbeth,  after  the  murder  of 
Duncan  ;  he  could  not  say  "  Amen,"  as  he  stood  listen- 
ing, with  his  hang-man's  hands  ;  and  they  could  not  say 

Queen. 

I  do  not  mean  to  make  any  comparison  between  this  am- 
bitious murderer  and  the  scandalous  Ministers  who  advised 
Harry  the  Eighth  to  degrade  Queen  Catharine  ;  though 
I  do  not  think  there  is  much  difference  between  those 
who  basely  sacrificed  the  character  of  an  innocent  Queen, 
and  he  who  stabbed  to  the  heart  the  monarch  whose 
throne  he  afterwards  ascended.  The  false  light  of  glory 
might  have  deceived  the  one ;  but  the  meaner  vices  of 
avarice  and  servility  influenced  the  other. 

But  I  am  straying  into  history  and  poetry,  which  have 
little  to  do  with  the  present  Administration.  The  obvious 
disinclination  they  shewed  to  recognize  the  title  of  her  Ma- 
iesty  in  parliament,  prepared  the  country  for  the  next  act 
of  Ministers — the  omission  of  her  name  in  the  Liturgy. 
That  violent  and  unconstitutional  act,  struck  a  death- 
blow at  her  Majesty's  rights,  as  Queen  of  England.     I 
shall  not  talk  of  the  cruelty,  the  unmanliness  of  an  act, 
which  published,  in  every  parish  church  in  his  Majesty's 
dominions,  the  fall  and  degradation  of  the  Queen.     But 
I  talk  of  it  as  an  illegal  act ;  as  a  dangerous  and  uncon- 
stitutional usurpation  ;  as  a  daring,  arbitrary  violation 
of  those  fundamental  principles,  which  the  laws  of  Eng- 
land have  held  sacred  from  time  immemorial.     I  .say  it 
is  an  open  attack  upon  the  Throne  ;  for  the  prerogatives 
of  the  Queen  flow  from  the  same  source  ;  are  upheld  by 
the  same  right ;  and  protected  by  the  same  principle,  as 
those  of  the  King :  and  when  you  attack  these  preroga- 
tives ;  when  you  strip  the  Queen,  even  before  trial,  of 
the  ancient  privileges  and  honours  of  her  exalted  place; 
when  you  tear  away  the  trappings  of  royalty  from  the 
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wife  of  Ihe  King  ;  from  her  who  -always  wears  them 
with  grace  and  favour  in  the  eyes  of  the  people ;  when 
you  turn  Royalty  naked  and  dishonoured  out  of  doors, 
and  do  so  at  your  own  good  pleasure,  what  an  awful 
example  do  you  set  to  the  people.  Talk  of  disaffection  ; 
talk  of  innovation  ;  I  say  this  is  the  basest  disaffection, 
I  say  this  is  the  most  awful,  and  the  most  dangerous  in- 
novation, that  has  ever  yet  been  attempted. 

Should  his  Majesty  the  King  happily  get  rid,  even  for 
one  moment,  of  those  pernicious  counsellors  ;  should  he 
calmly  and  dispassionately  consider  that  his  throne  rests 
only  upon  public  opinion  ;  he  would  not  fail  to  see  that 
Ministers,  by  this  terrific  act,  have  set  an  example  which, 
if  unhappily  followed,  might  end  in  the  extinction  of  his 
royal  rights.  In  unaffected  sincerity  of  heart,  I  pray 
God  that  the  people  may  not  follow  that  example — in- 
deed, I  am  sure  they  will  not.  Those  Ministers  have  not 
yet  succeeded  in  tearing  from  the  hearts  of  Englishmen 
their  hereditary  reverence  for  the  throne :  besides,  the 
people  hate  them  so  much,  that  they  would  scarcely  fol- 
low their  course,  even  if,  by  accident,  it  happened  to  be 
right.  They  are  not,  therefore,  likely  to  follow  them, 
when,  either  by  design  or  ignorance,  it  is  obviously 
wrong. 

As  I  am  upon  this  subject,  I  cannot  help  taking  notice 
of  the  observations  of  the  Attorney-General,  as  they 
have  been  reported  in  his  speech  of  the  24th  of  July. 
The  Attorney-General  boldly  insists,  that  Ministers  had 
a  right  to  do  this  act,  at  the  very  time,  and  under  the 
very  circumstances  that  it  was  done.  What  is  this  but 
saying,  that  Ministers  had  a  right  to  punish  the  Queen, 
even  before  trial?  for  degradation  is  a  heavy  punish- 
ment. The  Attorney-General  asks,  in  a  smart,  pro- 
fessional, superficial  way,  what  would  be  the  conse- 
quence, if  the  King's  Ministers,  with  evidence  before 
them  which  could  not  be  overlooked,  had  inserted  her 
Majesty's  name  in  the  Liturgy  ?  Why,  what  would  be 
the  consequence  ? — simply  this:  that  the  Ministers  would 
have  waited  with  patience  for  the  result  of  the  trial ;  that 
they  would  not  have,  most  unfairly,  attempted  to  preju- 
dice the  public  mind  against  the  Queen,  by  pronouncing 
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on  her  case  belore-hand.  If  it  was  right  to  degrade  her 
Majesty  as  Queen,  it  was  still  more  necessary  to  degrade 
her  when  Princess  of  Wales.  Yet,  in  1806,  when  she  was 
accused,  not  merely  of  adultery,  but  of  having  been 
actually  delivered  of  an  illegitimate  child,  her  Majesty's 
name  was  not  erased  from  the  Liturgy.  But  George  the 
Tiiird  was  then  upon  the  throne. 

I  am  surprised  that  the  learned  gentleman  w^ould 
have  put  this  weak  interrogatory  to  the  House  of 
Commons ;  for  see  how  very  absurd  and  unconsti- 
tutional it  appears.  There  is  evidence  against  the 
Queen,  and  we  intend  to  bring  her  to  trial :  very  well. 
But  why  not  wait  the  event  of  that  trial?  Why  punish 
her  first,  and  try  her  after  ?  Why  do  that  before  trial, 
which  you  could  only  do  after  trial,  if  you  got  a  verdict 
in  your  favour  ?  Suppose  you  had  a  man  indicted  for 
High  Treason,  w^ould  you  take  away  his  estates  before 
he  was  convicted  of  High  Treason  ? — No.  Why  would 
you  dare,  then,  to  take  away  the  rights  and  honours  of 
the  Queen,  before  you  convict  her  of  adultery  ?  Is  it 
because  you  have  already  tried  her,  and  were  forced  to 
acquit  her,  that  you  now  assume  her  guilty.  Is  it  because 
you  have  evidence  against  her  so  very  respectable,  that 
you  assume  her  guilty  ?  or,  is  it  because  you  hold  her 
rights  as  Queen — her  royal,  ancient  prerogatives  so  very 
cheap,  that  you  may  dispose  of  them  by  a  mere  scratch 
of  the  pen. 

By  this  attack  upon  the  rights  of  her  Majesty,  Minis- 
ters have  committed  an  act  little  short  of  High  Treason. — 
At  all  events,  the  Ministers  by  this  outrageous  act, 
whether  it  amounts  to  high  treason  or  not,  have  made 
themselves  parties  in  the  approaching  trial — they  have 
committed  themselves  with  her  Majesty  ;  if  they  stood 
in  the  same  relation  at  a  trial  at  common  law,  no  lawyer 
will  say  that  they  would  be  allowed  either  to  give 
evidence  or  to  serve  on  a  jury. 

They  are  interested,  deeply  interested,  in  the  issue  of 
the  approaching  trial ;  for  if  the  Queen  shall  happen  to 
be  acquitted,  in  what  situation  will  those  Ministers  stand 
who  have  insulted  her  at  home  and  abroad  ?  who  have 
refused  to  recognize  her  rights  as  Queen — who  threatened 
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and  abused  her  at  St.  Omer's — who,  by  their  own  act, 
without  the  consent  of  Parliament,  degraded  her  Ma- 
jesty from  her  rank  and  power.  Will  those  men  and  the 
members  of  their  party  be  allowed  to  sit  as  judges  at 
her  Majesty's  trial  ? — will  they  ? — If  they  attempt  to  do 
so — I  would  not  be  surprized  if  her  Majesty,  in  the 
words  of  Queen  Catherine,  should  exclaim 


-I  do  believe 


(Induced  by  potent  circumstances)   that 
You  are  mine  enemy^  and  make  my  challenge, 
You  shall  not  be  my  Judges.     For  it  is  you 
Have  blown  the  coal  betwixt  my  Lord  and  me. 
Which  heaven's  dew  quench,  therefore  I  say  again, 
I  utterly  abhor — yea,  from  my  soul. 
Refuse  you  for  my  Judges,  whom  yet  once  more, 
I  hold  as  my  most  malicious  foes,  and  think  not 
At  all  the  friends  of  truth. 

After  her  Majesty  found  that  Ministers  had  proceeded 
against  her  in  the  way  that  I  have  stated,  she  immedi- 
ately set  out  for  England.  Anxious  to  throw  herself 
upon  the  generosity  of  the  people,  and  to  maintain  her 
Royal  rights,  she  proceeded  on  her  journey  with  all 
possible  dispatch. 

The  news  of  her  approach  put  the  courtiers  into  a 
miserable  plight — all  was  hurry  and  confusion — mutual 
moaning  and  mutual  reproaches — the  approach  of  a 
terrific  enemy  could  not  have  excited  greater  fears  or 
greater  agitation  than  this  single  woman  excited  ;  mid- 
night councils  were  held — midnight  expresses  sent  off — 
and  military  preparations,  it  is  said,  were  actually  made 
to  prevent  the  landing  of  her  little  bark.  At  length  a 
step  was  taken,  which  to  those  who  prefer  money  and 
indulgence  to  all  considerations  of  honour  and  of  fame, 
no  doubt,  appeared  a  very  wise  and  proper  step. 

A  noble  lord,  high  in  the  confidence  of  the  Court,  was 
despatched  to  present  her  Majesty  with  a  Green  Bag — 
not  such  a  Green  Bag  as  the  Lords'  Committee  have 
looked  into — not  a  Green  Bag  full  of  Italian  evidence, 
but  of  English  money — £50,000  a  year  was  offered  to 
this  criminal  Queen,  if  she  would  only  remain  out  of  the 
country— £60,000  a  year  was  offered  her  by  those  pro- 
vident moral  Ministers,  if  she  would  only  return  to  those 
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scenes  of  licentiousness  which  they  have  since  described  ; 
but  if  her  Majesty  would  dare  attempt  to  laud  on  English 
ground — if  she  would  dare  assert  her  rights  and  her 
innocence  before  the  people  of  England — then,  in  the 
words  of  Lord  Liverpool,  ail  negociation  and  compro- 
mise would  be  at  an  end  ;  the  decision  was  taken  to  pro- 
ceed against  her  as  soon  as  she  should  set  her  foot  on  the 
British  shore. 

The  Queen  of  England  indignantly  spurned  the  base  pro- 
position, the  pride  of  her  fathers  swelled  her  high  heart:  at 
that  moment  a  thousand  voices  seemed  to  issue  from  their 
sepulchres  callinj^  upon  her  to  preserve,  untarnished,  the 
spotless  glory  of  her  race  and  name.  Nature  spoke  within 
her.  With  a  look  of  majestic  virtue  and  lofty  determination 
she  dismissed  the  messenger  of  the  King,  with  this  memo- 
rableanswer — "  Go— inform  your  Master — thatin  London> 
and  in  London  alone,  T  will  consent  to  consider  of  any 
proposal  of  the  King  of  England." 

How  true  is  the  observation  that  where  females  have  act- 
ed, on  great  occasions,  their  deeds  have  far  surpassed  the 
noblest  acts  of  men.  History  affords  a  few  instances  of  mag- 
nanimity— magnanimity,  let  me  say,which  nothing  but  the 
consciousness  of  innocence  could  inspire — as  her  Majesty 
displayed  on  this  trying  occasion — she  knew  the  men  she 
had  to  deal  with — she  knew  their  influence,  their  acts,  and 
their  power — she  knew  right  well  of  the  Milan  Commis- 
sion— she  knew,  that  though  Ompteda  and  Douglas 
were  dead,  there  were  enough  of  infamous  and  unprin- 
cipled wretches  living  ;  but  in  despite  of  all — in  despite 
of  the  unmanly  threats  that  were  held  out,  she  deter- 
mined to  face  her  enemies  and  dare  the  worst.  1  wish 
that  the  answer  of  her  Majesty  were  put  into  the  hands 
of  every  man  and  woman  in  England — never  was  a  finer 
compliment  paid  to  the  English  nation.  In  London  I 
will  treat  with  the  King  ;  for  in  London,  surrounded  by 
a  just  and  generous  people,  the  shafts  of  power  will  be 
in  vain  directed  against  me — they  know  how  I  have 
been  treated — they  know  the  long  history  of  my  suffer- 
ings and  wrongs — the  beloved  memory  of  my  child  is 
still  fresh  in  their  recollection — they  are  just,  and  will 
not  see   me  wronged — they  are  brave,  and  will  defend 
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xne — they  are  generous,  and  will  stand  by  a  woman,  and 
a  Queen  in  misfortune.  Such  was  her  appeal,  and  nobly 
has  it  been  answered  by  the  universal  voice  of  the  na- 
tion. From  the  moment  that  this  base  proposal  was 
made,  the  Queen  did  not  feel  herself  safe  until  she 
rushed  amongst  her  people  ;  her  celerity  astonished  the 
courtier — she  proceeded  to  the  coast,  where,  of  course, 
no  vessel  awaited  her  Majesty's  arrival,  for  though  the 
Queen  applied  for  a  ship  to  bring  her  to  England,  this 
mark  of  common  respect  was  denied  her.  One  Minister, 
my  Lord  Liverpool,  did  not  condescend  to  answer  her 
Majesty's  letter — another  informed  her  Majesty,  that  he 
could  not  grant  the  use  of  a  ship,  because  the  King  was 
out  of  town.  Her  ^lajesty  was  not  to  be  deterred  by 
any  little  artifice,  she  waded  through  mud  and  wet  to 
the  common  packet,  and  arrived  once  more  in  England^ 
cheered  and  blessed  by  hundreds  of  thousands  of  warm 
and  devoted  hearts. 

The  arrival  of  her  Majesty  was  the  signal  for  prose- 
cution. At  the  very  hour  that  her  Majesty  passed 
through  the  streets  of  London  amid  the  shouts  of  thou- 
sands, Lord  Castlereagh  stood  at  the  bar  of  the  House  of 
Commons  holding  up  the  Green  Bag.  1  he  animating — 
soul  inspiring  cheers  of  the  people,  as  her  Majesty 
passed  down  Parliament  Street,  were  distinctly  heard  in 
the  House,  and  for  a  moment  suspended  its  proceedings. 
No  wonder  that  at  that  moment  the  Minister  turned  pale 
— no  wonder  that  he  trembled  as  he  held  up  the  Green 
Bag — that  very  moment  public  opinion  pronounced  its 
verdict  on  the  whole  proceeding.  Lord  Castlereagh  must 
have  heard  the  loud  expression  of  that  opinion,  though  he 
could  not  hear  the  groans  of  tortured  Irishmen,  who  were 
whipped,  it  has  been  said,  under  his  lordship's  nose  in  the 
Castle  yard  of  Dublin.  Deaf,  though  he  may'be,  I  pro- 
mise him,  that  if  this  proceeding  goes  on,  he  will  hear  the 
people  of  England  speak  with  a  voice  of  thunder  before 
its  termination.  And  now  let  this  Green  Bag  lie  for  one 
moment  on  the  table,  whilst  I  make  one  siugle  observa- 
tion on  the  proposal  at  St.  Omer's £50,000  a  year  for 

remaining  out  of  the  country — an  immediate  prosecution 
— for  what — for  daring  to  set  her  foot  on  British  ground. 


Returning  to  England,  and  remaining  in  England  is  the 
sole  cause  of  this  prosecution.  This  is  as  plain  as 
the  sun  at  noon  day.  Her  Majesty  might  have  had 
£60,000  a  year— Aye,  £100,000  a  year,  if  .she  would 
only  remain  out  of  England — if  she  would  only  consent 
to  spend  English  money  in  foreign  countries — if  she  would 
not,  by  her  presence,  by  her  exemplary,  irreproachable, 
open,  dignified  conduct,  convince  the  people  that  the 
calumnies  heaped  upon  her  during  her  absence  from  this 
country,  were  false  as  they  were  infamous.  What  then, 
is  it  a  crime  to  live  in  England  ?  Oh,  no  ;  but  it  is  a 
crime  to  be  beloved  in  England — to  become  the  object 
of  popular  attraction — to  have  her  doors  surrounded  by 
thousands  who  offer  up  their  fervent  prayers  for  her  hap- 
piness.    This  is  a  crime  not  to  be  forgiven. 

I  will  bind  those  Ministers  to  their  own  words. 
Lord  Liverpool,  in  a  letter  addressed  to  her  Majesty, 
very  shortly  before  she  left  England,  states,  that  the 
King,  (then  Regent)  could  have  no  objection  to  her  Ma- 
jesty leaving  the  country  or  returning  to  England  when- 
ever she  might  think  fit.  Yet,  after  this  solemn  promise, 
her  Majesty  is  to  be  punished  for  coming  to  England — 
for  coming  to  assert  her  royal  rights,  and  to  vindicate  her 
insulted  character.  Rash  men  !  to  what  a  state  would  you 
reduce  Majesty.  Why  will  you  thus  sacrifice  the  interests 
of  your  country,    and  the  honour   of  your  Sovereign  ? 

Have  you 

"  No  pity,  no  relenting  ruth.'''' 

Alas  !  you  have  not.  For  the  sake  of  place  you  have 
inflamed  the  whole  country — for  the  sake  of  place  you 
have  dug,  as  it  were,  out  of  the  womb  of  time,  the 
infirmities,  and  the  domestic  misfortunes  of  the  Royal 
Family — for  the  sake  of  place  you  expose  your  Au- 
gust Master  to  a  trial  which,  if  unsuccessful,  may  put 
the  throne  itself  in  danger — which,  if  successful,  can 
confer  upon  the  King  no  dignity  ;  but,  on  the  contrary, 
will  reduce  him  to  that  situation  which  makes  men  in 
common  life  more  the  objects  of  ridicule  than  of  sym- 
pathy or  respect. 

The  proceedings  which  followed  the  production  of 
the  Green  Bag  are  matters  of  notoriety,  and  every  ^ep 
that  Ministers  have  (akeu  from  that  day  to  the  present, 
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only  shews  their  cowardice,  their  insincerity,  their  con- 
fusion   and    their    desperation — At  Saint    Omer's    they 
attempted  to  bully  her  Majesty,  she  was  a  woman  and 
thev  hoped  to  frighten  her,  they  told  her  that  a  prose- 
cution would  be  commenced,   the  moment  she  set  her 
foot  on  the  British  shore,  well — she  arrived  in  London—" 
and    then— why  then  they  parley — they  negociate— but 
they  negociate  in  vain,  they    find   her   Majesty  will  not 
give  up  her  rights;  then  they  go  to  the  House  of  Com- 
mons— the  Commons  address   her  Majesty,  condemning 
the  whole  proceeding,  and  declaring  that  the  enquiry  insti- 
tuted by  Ministers,  whatever  would  be  its  results,  would 
prove  derogatory  from  the  dignity  of  the  Throne,  and  in- 
jurious to  the  best  interests  of  the  nation;  but   then  the 
Commons  called  upon  the  Queen  to  relinquish  her  rights. 
Here  the  Commons,   with  all  respect  to  that  honourable 
House,  acted  extremely  unwise.  Instead  of  calling  upon  the 
Queen  to  concede,  the  Queen  being  in  the  right,  I  humbly 
think  that  they  ought  to  have  called  upon  the  Crown  to  con- 
cede, because  the  Crown  was  in  the  wrong.   They  should 
have  called  upon  the  Crown  to  retrace  its  steps,  because 
it  went  astray  ;  they  should  have  called  upon  the  Crown, 
to  restore  her  Majesty's  name  to  the  Liturgy,  to  restore 
her  generally  to  those  rights  of  which  she  had  been  most 
unconstitutionally  deprived.  No  one  will  attempt  to  justify 
Ministers  in  their  conduct  towards  her  Majesty  ;  no  one 
will   deny  that  she  is  at  this  moment,  both  cle  jure  and 
de  facto    Queen  of    England  ;     how  dare  this  levelling 
faction  step  between  h^r  and  her  rights  ?  how  dare  they 
degrade  her  ?— degradation  should  always  follow  convic" 
tion  ;  but  here  it  goes  before  trial.     The  Queen,  in  mildt 
and  dignified  language,  refused  to  agree  to  a  proposition 
which  amounted   in  fact,  to  the  abdication  of  her  rights 
as  Queen  of  England. 

The  whole  Country  anticipated  and  applauded  the 
noble  determination  of  her  Majesty,  but  the  Government 
Press  having  for  some  time  suspended  its  abuse,  now 
opened  upon  her  the  most  unmanly,  and  atrocious  at- 
tack, that  ever  disgraced  even  the  columns  of  the  Go- 
vernment Press,  It  would  consume  a  world  of  time  to 
extract  from  the  Courier  Newspaper,  the  various  articles 
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of  slander  and  of  falsehood,  that  have  appeared  ia  that 
paper  against  her  Majesty;  the  assassinating  paragraph 
in  the  Morning  Post,  thank  God,  has  been  already  read 
by  thousands.  The  blood-thirsty— base-minded— ob- 
scene slave,  who  penned  it,  is  only  worthy  of  notice 
when  we  read  his  filthy  trash,  in  a  Journal  notoriously 
in  the  interest  of  the  Court.  Having  said  so  much  of 
the  Ministerial  Press,  I  shall  now  look  to  the  conduct  of 
Ministers  themselves. 

When  the  answer  of  the  Queen  came  down  to  the  Com- 
mons, the  House  further  postponed  the  consideration  of 
the  Message.  Much  to  the  honour  of  the  House  of 
Commons,  the  Green  Bag  has  never  been  opened  by  thera, 
but  within  their  walls  ;  that  Bag,  and  the  authors  and  pro- 
meters  of  it,  have  been  described  in  language  which  must 
consign  them  to  eternal  infamy.  T  am  glad,  as  one  of 
the  people,  to  pay  this  tribute  to  that  great  Assembly  ; 
they  have  made  a  stand  against  this  proceeding  which  I 
did  not  expect  from  them,  and  most  sincerely  do  I  hope 
that  their  interference  may  yet  prevent  the  sad  catas- 
trophe which  I  fear  awaits  this  Country.  It  was  reserved 
for  another  branch  of  the  legislature  to  proceed  on  this  un- 
fortunate business.  I  do  not  dispute  the  power  of  the  House 
of  Lords,  and,  as  the  lawstandsSi  would  be  extremely  a6- 
6•^^rof  to  call  in  question  the  integrityof  that  high  Assembly, 
but  I  hope  the  noble  Lords  are  not  so  very  sickly,  so 
arrogant,  or  so  peevish,  as  to  quarrel  with  those  who  may 
presume  to  doubt  their  infallibility  ;  the  breath  that  eno- 
bled  could  not  preserve  thera  from  the  weaknesses,  the 
errors,  or  the  corruptions  of  humanity,  the  glittering 
pomp,  the  high  sounding  titles,  and  all  the  imposing  osten- 
tatious vanities  of  rank  may  dazzle  the  vulgar,  and 
influence  the  timid  ;  but  to  the  enquiring  mind,  those  are 
of  little  value  unless  allied  to  truth,  to  wisdom,  and  to 
virtue. 

I  shall,  therefore,  with  respectful  freedom  examine  the 
conduct  of  their  Lordship's  on  this  occasion.  I  hope  I 
may  be  permitted  to  do  so  without  violating  any  maxim 
of  the  Constitution  of  my  country — certainly,  if  we  are 
not  allowed  to  discuss  the  conduct  of  pubhc  men  on  great 
and  trying  occasions — to  point  out  to  their  notice  what 
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appears  to  be  wrong — to  warn  them  of  the  public  dan- 
ger— and  to  call  them  back  to  the  forsaken  path  of  rec- 
titude and  duty — if  we  are  not  allowed  to  do  this,  then 
I  say,  there  is  no  such  thing  as  the  liberty  of  opinion  and 
of  enquiry. 

To  begin,  then,  with  their  Lordships.  I  admit  their 
power  to  do  what  they  have  done — that,  it  seems,  is  not 
to  be  questioned — but  then  1  ask,  have  they  exercised  that 
power  discreetly  and  wisely  ?  I  think  not.  I  cannot 
help  thinking,  that  the  very  first  step  they  took  was  a 
wrong  one.  Certainly,  if  this  affair,  so  pregnant  with 
mighty  and  with  dangerous  consequences,  was  to  be 
stirred  at  all,  the  proceeding  should  have  originated  with 
the  House  of  Commons;  with  that  House  which  is  sup- 
posed to  represent  the  people — it  was  of  the  first  impor- 
tance that  this  proceeding  should  have  the  sanction  of 
the  Commons  in  the  first  instance  ;  but  the  House  of 
Commons,  far  from  sanctioning,  marked  the  proceeding 
with  their  entire  condemnation — they  described  it  as  a 
proceeding  which,  in  whatever  way  it  might  terminate, 
would  prove  derogatory  from  the  dignity  of  the  Throne, 
and  injurious  to  the  best  interests  of  the  nation.  After  this 
remarkable  denounciation  on  the  part  of  the  Commons, 
their  Lordships,  who  had  waited  for  the  determination  of 
that  House,  took  up  the  affair.  The  first  step  they  took  sur- 
prised the  whole  country— their  Lordship's  appointed  their 
Secret  Committee  to  open  the  Green  Bag — this  Committee 
was  composed  exclusively  of  the  friends  and  the  Members 
of  Administration.  The  Lord  Chancellor,  and  three  other 
noble  Lords,  Members  of  Administration,  were  osten- 
tatiously placed  at  the  head  of  that  Committee,  in  order, 
I  suppose,  to  convince  the  country  that  the  enquiry  would 
be  most  scrupulous  and  impartial.  Well — their  Lord- 
ship's gave  in  a  Report,  which  did  not,  I  will  venture  to 
say,  surprize  any  human  being  in  this  country  ;  and  on 
this  Report,  a  Bill  was  introduced  to  deprive  her  Ma- 
jesty of  her  title,  of  all  her  rights,  privileges,  and  prero- 
gatives— to  dissolve  the  marriage,  and  to  consign  her  to 
want  and  infamy  ;  and  all  this  has  been  done,  as  was 
most  powerfully  put  by  a  distinguished  writer,  '■  with- 
"  out  the  Queen  having  been  made  acquainted  with  the 
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"  nature  of  the  charge,  without  her  knowing  any  thing  of 
"  the  nature  and  extent  of  the  evidence,  without  her  beinjr 
"  suffered  to  be  confronted  with  the  witnesses,  without  her 
"  being  suffered  to  know  even  the  names  of  the  wit- 
"  nesses,"  The  Bill  is  brought  in  and  read  a  first  time. 
This  Bill,  which  imputes  every  thing  that  is  infamous  to 
her  Majesty,  is  laid  before  her ;  and  the  further  conside- 
ration of  it  is  about  to  be  postponed  to  the  17th  of  Au- 
gust. What  does  her  Majesty  do  ?  She  rushes  before 
their  Lordships — she  says,  "  this  Bill  charges  me  with 
"  crimes  the  most  infamous  ;  I  cannot  endure  to  lie  under 
"  imputations  so  horrible  even  for  a  day — unprepared,  as 
"  I  am — labouring,  as  I  am,  under  every  disadvantage,  1 
"  demand  an  insfant  Trial.  I  ask  for  no  delay.  I  call  upon 
*'  you  to  prove  the  allegations  of  your  Bill.  I  will  meet  them 
"  by  proof.  I  ask  for  no  postponement ;  delay  will  be 
"  destruction  to  me."  How  did  their  Lordship's  act  on 
this  occasion?  Why,  they  refused  the  application  of  her 
Majesty.  Lord  Liverpool,  the  high-minded,  humane 
Lord  Liverpool,  said,  "  it  would  be  ridiculous  to  sup- 
"  pose  that  they  were  to  begin  immediately."  Why 
ridiculous  }  Were  thej-not  prepared  with  their  proofs  ? 
Were  they  not  ready  for  instant  Trial?  Were  they  not 
prepared  to  support  the  heinous  and  horrible  charges  of 
ihe  Bill  ?  Ridiculous  !  Was  it  not  something  worse  than 
ridiculous  ?  Was  it  not  unjust  ?  Was  it  not  cruel  and 
unmanly  to  hang  those  infamous  charges  over  the  head 
of  her  Majesty  for  more  than  six  weeks  ;  to  leave  them, 
as  it  were,  to  fester  in  the  public  mind,  in  the  hope  of 
taking  from  her  Majesty  her  last  remaining  protection — 
the  good  opinion  of  the  people  of  this  country.  This  ap- 
plication having  been  refused,  her  Majesty  next  applied 
to  the  House  of  Lords,  for  a  list  of  the  names  of  the  wit- 
nesses to  be  produced  aga  nst  her  ;  and  also  for  a  distinct 
specification  of  the  charges  intended  to  be  brought 
against  her.  Knowing,  as  we  did,  that  even  a  traitor  is 
entitled  to  this  indulgence,  or  rather  indeed  to  this  fair 
measure  of  justice  ;  knowing,  as  we  did,  that  in  every 
common  case,  the  accused  is  always  fully  aware,  not 
only  of  the  charges  against  him,  but  of  the  evidence  to  be 
brought  forward  in  support  of  the  charges,  we  expected, 
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as  a  matter  of  course,  that  this  application  on  the  part 
of  her  Majesty,  would  have  been  instantly  acceded  to, 
but  their  Lordships  refused  the  application.  It  seems 
that  "  it  would  establish  an  inconvenient  precedent,  and 
"  circumstances  rendered  it  inexpedient  and  contrary  to 
*'  the  forms  of  the  House."  What  is  next  done  ?  The 
Bill  charges  her  Majesty  with  having  carried  on  a  licen- 
tious, disgraceful,  and  adulterous  intercourse,  both  in 
public  and  private — in  various  places  and  countries,  for 
a  long  period  of  time  during  her  Majesty's  residence 
abroad.  Her  Majesty  applied  to  the  noble  Lords  for  a 
statement  of  the  particular  places,  and  the  particular 
times,  at  which,  and  on  which  this  licentious,  disgrace- 
ful, and  adulterous  intercourse  is  alledged  to  have  taken 
place  ;  the  noble  Lords  very  consistently  refused  this  ap- 
plication. I  might  observe,  on  those  proceedings,  at  the 
risk  of  my  personal  liberty,  and  without  doing  any  pos- 
sible service  one  way  or  the  other  ;  they  speak  most 
powerfully  for  themselves  ;  the  public  understand  them 
fully ;  and  as  Ministers  think  that  they  have  adopted 
the  most  gracious,  the  most  constitutional  mode  of  pro- 
ceeding, of  course  they  are  quite  satisfied  that  the  public 
applaud  their  measures,  and  themselves..  Those  pro- 
ceedings, I  promise  them,  will  tell  through  the  country. 
There  is  not  a  country  in  the  world  where  the  principles 
of  justice  are  better  understood  than  in  England  ;  there 
is  no  country  under  heaven  where  there  exists  a  greater 
solicitude  to  see  truth  and  right  established.  The  Eng- 
lish are  a  plain,  homely,  unsophisticated  race— straight- 
forward honesty,  unaffected  candour,  plain,  simple,  ob- 
vious integrity,  are  the  strong  and  remarkable  features  of 
the  national  character.  With  them,  honesty  is  not  a 
virtue  which  education  has  bestowed,  which  religion 
commands,  but  it  is  the  moral  instinct  of  their  nature  ; 
they  act  with  fairness,  because  they  do  not  understand 
what  knavery  and  falsehood  means.  The  English  peo- 
ple are  always  highly  indignant  where  they  see  unfair 
management  practised  by  others  ;  where  they  see  an 
attempt  to  suppress  the  truth  ;  to  conceal  names  ;  and 
above  all,  when  they  see  an  attempt  to  turn  aside  from 
the  fair  and  established  modes  of  en<^uiry — then  it  is  that 
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they  become  alarmed  and  suspicious — then  it  is  that  they 
begin  to  think  that  all  is  not  right — then  it  is  that  they 
conclude,  and  I  think  fairly  conclude,  that  where  the 
forms  of  justice  have  been  departed  from,  its  essence 
seldom  remains. 

I  can  ^assure  the  Ministers,  that  their  proceedings 
against  her  Majesty  ■will  tell  throughout  the  country — if 
those  proceedings  have  been  fair  and  constitutional,  of 
course,  so  much  the  better  for  them — if  otherwise — if 
their  proceedings  are  so  many  exceptions  to  the  esta- 
blished law — so  many  hideous  anomalies  in  the  Consti- 
tution— if,  to  bring  forward  the  heaviest  charges  in  a 
Secret  Committee,  composed  of  them.selves  and  their 
friends — if,  to  bring  forward  a  Bill  of  Divorce  and  De- 
gradation— if,  to  deny  her  Majesty  an  immediate  trial — if, 
to  refuse  her  a  list  of  the  witnesses  to  be  produced  against 
her — if,  to  refuse  her  a  statement  of  those  places  where 
the  crimes  are  alledged  to  have  been  committed  by  her — 
if  all  this  be  against  the  spirit  of  justice— if  it  be  a  foul, 
odious,  cruel  mode  of  attack — then  will  that  attack  recoil 
upon  themselves. 

The  Queen  of  England  surely  ought  to  have  as  fair  a 
trial  as  a  common  person  ;  in  her  case  the  stream  of  public 
justice  ought  to  be  allowed  to  flow  as  purely  and  as  strongly 
as  in  the  case  of  a  common  person.  But  how  would  a 
common  person,  charged  with  the  highest  crime,  be  tried — 
by  his  Peers,  a  great  number  of  whom  he  might  in  the  first 
instance,  challenge  even  without  assigning  any  cause; 
and  all  of  whom  he  might  challenge,  shewing  a  reasonable 
cause;  he  would,  in  short,  be  tried  by  a  jury  totally  un- 
connected with  the  parties;  totally  disinterested;  beyond 
all  influence,  and  above  all  suspicion.  The  indictment 
containing  the  charges  against  him  would  be  previously 
furnished  to  him;  so  would  a  list  of  the  w^itnesses;  out  of 
w^hich  list  his  prosecutors  could  not  travel.  "  Such  are  the 
safeguards  of  the  British  law  ;  such  is  the  shield  which 
wisdom  and  humanity  wrought  for  the  protection  of  those 
who  come  into  immediate  contact  with  the  passions  and 
power  of  the  Crown.  "  But  the  Queen  could  not  be  tried 
by  a  jury  ;"  True,— but  she  could  be  tried  by  Impeach- 
ment.   I    don't  know   that  j  I   think,   if  tried  at  all,  the 
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Queen  ought  to  be  tried  before  a  jury,  because  a  Trial 
by  Jury  is  the  fairest  and  most  impartial  mode  of  trial ; 
twelve  Citizens  of  London  would  soon  decide  the  ques- 
tion, as  it  ought  in  justice  to  be  decided.  I  am  not 
ignorant  that  formal  objections  might  be  made  to  this  mode 
of  trial  in  the  case  of  her  Majesty ;  but  how  much 
more  open  to  objections  of  every  sort,  is  the  unfair  and 
unconstitutiona  mode  of  trial  which  Ministers  have 
framed  ?  Admitting,  however,  that  her  Majesty  could 
not  be  tried  before  a  jury,  she  might,  at  least,  be  tried  by 
way  of  Impeachment ;  she  could  be  tried  by  the  knownlong 
established  and  constitutional  laws  of  England;  she  could 
be  put  in  a  favourable  posture  ;  she  might  have  been 
afforded  the  means  of  making  a  full  and  efficient  de- 
fence. She  stands  in  a  situation  peculiarly  dangerous  ; 
she  is  opposed  to  the  King,  or  rather  the  King  is  opposed 
to  her — all  the  power— the  arts  and  the  influence  of  the 
Crown,  and  we  know  they  are  excessive — are  in  arms 
against  her.  Never  since  the  dawn  of  jurisprudence  did 
a  person  stand  at  a  criminal  bar  more  in  want  of  all  the  pro- 
tection of  the  law,  and  never  was  there  a  person  so  com- 
pletely stript  of  that  protection,  left  so  naked,  so  defence- 
less to  the  assault  of  a  powerful  enemy,  whose  passions 
and  prejudices  are  inflamed  against  her.  She  is  to  be  tried 
by  the  men  who  are  interested  in  her  condemnation — she 
is  to  be  tried  upon  evidence  of  which  she  knows  nothing 
— on  charges  spread  over  a  period  of  six  years  for  offen- 
ces said  to  have  been  committed  in  various  quarters  of 
the  globe. 

How  can  she  defend  herself  f  How  can  she,  with 
effect,  cross-examine  the  witnesses  ?  To  her  is  denied 
an  advantage  which  every  defendant  has — the  know- 
ledge of  the  witness  produced  against  him — the  know- 
ledge of  bis  previous  character — his  habits  of  life,  and 
the  possible  motives  which  might  have  brought  bim  for- 
ward. The  daily  practice  of  our  Courts  of  Justice, 
shews  the  inestimable  value  of  this  advantage — shews 
how  essential  it  is  to  the  protection  of  innocence.  How 
often  do  we  see  a  case,  apparently  the  strongest  and  best 
connected,  blown  into  air  by  the  effect  of  cross-exami- 
nation— how  often  do  we  see  the  testimony  of  the  well- 
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practised  witness,  fluent,  specious,  and  imposing,  blasted 
by  the  force  of  cross-examination — how  often  have  we 
seen  the  wretch,  who  came  to  consign  the  innocent  to 
punishment  and  shame,  convicted  out  of  his  own  mouth, 
and  consigned  by  his  own  evidence,  to  well-merited 
infamy.  But  our  unhappy  Queen  will  not  have  this 
advantage.  In  her  case,  the  course  of  justice  is  dis- 
turbed— the  armour  of  the  law  is  torn  from  her.  In  her 
case,  the  most  unprincipled  miscreants,  induced  by  the 
hope  of  rewards  and  favour,  inay  appear,  and  7nay  swear 
to  the  most  atrocious  falsehoods.  How  can  she  refute 
them? — how  can  she  cross-examine  them? — how  can 
she  discover  their  motives,  their  habits,  or  their  con- 
nections?— how  can  she  defend  herself  ?— how  can  she 
save  herself  from  the  overwhelming  tide  of  perjury  which 
may  be  let  in  upon  her  ?  But  her  Majesty,  it  seems,  will 
have  time  afforded  to  make  a  defence,  that  is,  you  prove 
an  e^r  parte  case— you  publish  that  case  to  the  world,  and 
then  the  Queen  may  go  about  the  Continent  to  hunt  for 
the  materials  of  her  defence.  Do  not  these  men  know 
that  it  is  abhorrent  to  the  law  to  prove  a  case  against  the 
accused,  and  at  the  same  time  deny  the  accused  the  op- 
portunity, the  immediate  opportunity  of  entering  into  his 
defence?  What  can  tend  more  to  defeat  the  ends  of  jus- 
tice than  the  course  which  Ministers  have  taken — they 
have  reversed  every  principle  of  law,  and  most  of  all, 
they  have  inverted  that  all-protecting  principle— that 
every  thing  shall  be  taken  in  favour  of  the  accused,  and 
against  the  Crown.  I  appeal  to  the  world,  whether,  in 
this  case,  every  thing  is  not  taken  in  favour  of  the  Crown, 
and  against  the  accused  r  No  wonder,  that  this  treatment 
should  have  excited  the  indignation  of  the  whole  coun- 
try—should have  rallied  round  the  cause  of  this  perse- 
cuted Queen,  all  the  generous  and  manly  feelings  of  the 
nation.  Dead  would  we  be  to  every  sentiment  that 
animates  a  British  bosom,  if  we  could  behold  with  pa- 
tience the  accumulated  wrongs  that  have  been  heaped 
upon  a  single  woman.  Lost  would  we  be  to  all  the  prin- 
ciples of  British  justice,  if  we  could  behold,  without 
indignation,  the  scandalous  perversion  of  law  and  right, 
which  from  the  very  outset  iias  marked  this  odious  pro- 
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ceeding.  In  vain  shall  we  look  for  a  parallel  to  this 
extraordinary  case  in  the  whole  history  of  human  suffer- 
ing. Almost  from  the  first  day  that  the  Queen  set  her 
foot  on  British  ground  to  the  present  hour  she  has  met 
with  nothing  but  harshness  and  oppression — her  wrongs 
have  been  embittered  by  the  consciousness  that  even 
acquittal,  which  in  every  other  case  restores  confidence, 
and  protects  as  it  vindicates  innocence,  has  only  marked 
her  out  as  the  object  of  fresh  aggression.  Three  times 
has  her  conduct  been  enquired  into — three  times  has  she 
been  acquitted — she  has  been  acquitted  before  the  Secret 
Commission — she  has  been  acquitted  in  the  Council — she 
has  been  acquitted  in  the  Parliament — she  has  been  ac- 
quitted by  the  Whigs — she  has  been  acquitted  by  the 
Tories — she  has  never  been  accused  by  the  People,  Every 
investigation  increased  her  triumph — every  party  in  the 
State  have  borne  testimony  to  her  innocence.  Through  all 
those  trials,  during  a  scrutiny  of  twenty  years,  and  in 
the  midst  of  spies  and  informers,  never  w^as  there  a 
single  piece  of  well-connected  credible  evidence  adduced 
against  her — never  a  single  line  to  her,  or  from  her,  that 
could  impeach  her  honour.  Triumphant  and  pure  she  has 
gone,  blameless  and  guiltless,  through  every  enquiry.  But 
in  vain  have  those  repeated  verdicts  been  pronounced  in  her 
favour,  an  unrelenting  spirit  follows  her.  The  case  of  her 
Majesty  is  singularly  unfortunate.  In  theeyes  of  the  Court, 
vindication  brings  no  protection — suffering  no  sympathy — 
and  rank  no  consideration — even  her  accession  to  the  high- 
est earthly  dignity  has  only  brought  down  upon  her  head, 
fresh  insult  and  oppression.  I  would  blush  for  the  British 
name — I  would  tremble  for  the  fate  of  every  woman  in 
this  country,  if  I  did  not  see  arrayed  against  this  foul 
persecution,  all  the  manly  virtues  of  the  land.  The 
cause  of  her  Majesty  is  the  cause  of  every  woman  in 
England.  Upon  this  alarming  occasion,  to  them  pecu- 
liarly does  it  belong,  to  exert  all  their  influence — the  in- 
fluence of  beauty  and  of  virtue.  The  manners,  the  very 
virtue  of  a  people,  are  founded  upon  general  and  acknow- 
ledged principles  of  education,  and  should  it  become  the 
fashion  amongst  us  to  degrade  the  female  sex — to  tram- 
ple on  those  softer  and  finer  affections,    which   are  the 
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springs  of  social  love,  and  the  bonds  of  social  society — if 
this  shall  happen,  what  will  become  of  women  ? — they  will 
become  the  neglected  outcasts  of  our  homes,  or  at  best, 
miserable  inmates,  employed  as  they  are,  in  other  coun- 
tries, to  perform  every  low  and  menial  office.  They  will 
be  turned  out  of  doors — they  will  be  cast  upon  the  world. 
Deprived  of  all  their  honours,  and  of  all  their  influence — 
the  tenderness  and  respect  that  are  now  felt  for  them,  tvill 
be  felt  no  more — they  will  be  no  longer  the  partakers  of 
our  joys,  and  the  sharers  of  our  confidence.  Their  very 
charms — their  very  virtues,  will  only  excite  unmeaning 
jealousy,  and  unmanly  persecution.  Revolutions  in 
manners  are  as  frequent  as  revolutions  in  government ; 
and  whilst  an  example  is  held  up  to  every  ruffian  in  the 
land  to  abuse  and  insult  the  wife,  that  he  ^promised  to 
cherish  and  protect,  is  it  unreasonable  to  apprehend  the 
degeneracy  and  decay  of  our  national  morals  ? — but  hea- 
ven forbid  this  worst  of  all  revolutions — man  changes  his 
nature  when  woman  changes  her  place.  Of  that  eno- 
bled  exalted  being,  I  do  not  wish  to  speak  extravagantly, 
but  I  cannot  speak  of  her  without  enthusiasm — she  is  at 
once  the  blessed  source  of  our  existence — its  noblest  or- 
nament—its  sweetest  solace,  and  its  highest  pride.  In  her 
mind  no  selfish  thought  is  wont  to  enter— in  her  heart  no 
impure  feeling  reigoS"-aIl  goodness— all  devotion — she 
is  the  creature  of  pity,  tenderness,  and  love— the  centre 
of  all  that  is  noble,  generous,  and  true.  In  youth,  the 
partner  of  every  endearment—the  fond  and  faithful  com- 
panion of  age.  In  prosperity,  our  pride— in  adversity, 
the  ministering  angel  that  lights  the  dungeon  walls.  To 
her  we  are  indebted  for  the  first  sentiments  of  virtue,  as 
well  as  for  the  first  nourishment  of  nature— and  her  we 
are  bound  to  defend  even  to  the  last  effort  of  our  strength 
—  Yes,  the  manly  virtues  of  our  country,  have  not  yet 
retired.  "  Ten  thousand  swords  shall  leap  from  their 
scabbards  to  avenge  even  a  look  that  may  threaten  her 
with  insult.' 

FI  xis. 

V.'.  Flint,  Pnnifr, 
Avf^']  ConrU  t^tiinnrr  Str»?t. 
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PREFACE. 


In  my  Dedication  of  the  *  Political  House  that 
Jack  Built,'  to  DOCTOR  SLOP  and  his  sapi- 
ent admirers,  I  have  stated,  that  he  is  indebted  to 
me  for  his  name.  This  is  true.  The  little  piece,  in 
which  1  conferred  upon  him  that  enviable  and  last- 
ing distinction,  is  entitled  "  Buonaparte-phobia, 
or  Cursing  made  Easy  to  the  meanest  Capacity.'' 
I  wrote  and  published  it,  on  an  open  sheet,  in  the 
summer  of  1815,  to  expose  the  impious  and  pro- 
fane curses  he  then  lavished,  in  The  Times'  Jour- 
nal, upon  Buonaparte,  on  his  return  from  Elba. 
The  exposure  was  so  effectual,  that  the  Doctor 
was,  in  a  few  days,  dismissed  from  that  paper.  To 
cover  his  disgrace,  he  openly  and  unblushingly  lied, 
and  attempted  to  nefariously  delude,  and  otherwise 
practise  gross  impostures  upon  the  Public.  In 
answer  to  his  fabrications,  and,  as  a  caution  to  the 
unwary,  the  chief  Proprietor  of  The  Times  was 
compelled  to  state  the  grounds  upon  which  he 
was  discharged.  "  He  knows  full  well,"  says  The 
Times,  in  February,  1817,  "that  his  articles  were 
rejected  from  our  columns,  on  account  of  the  vi- 
rulence and  indiscretion  with  which  they  were 
written ;  and  that,  for  more  than  the  twelve  months 
preceding,  whatever  articles  attracted  notice  by 
their  merit,  were  exclusively  the  productions  of 
other  gentlemen. — There  are,  in  the  Office,  sacks 
full  of  his  rejected  writings ;  which,  if  they  were 
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published,  would  exhibit  an  accurate  criterion  of 
his  puffed  off  abilities  :  the  sale  of  our  Journal  in- 
creased the  more,  the  less  he  wrote ;  and,  since 
he  has  ceased  from  writing  altogether,  has  ex- 
tended with  a  rapidity,  of  which  we  have  known 
no  example,  since  we  have  had  the  management 
of  it."  The  2Hmes  concludes  its  observations  upon 
the  reputation  the  Doctor  assumed  to  himself, 
from  having  been  allowed  to  rave  in  its  columns, 
with  this  remark  : — "  The  braying  of  the  Ass  will 
sometimes  make  the  forest  ring  as  loudly  as  the 
roaring  of  the  Lion.  When  the  person  of  whom 
we  are  speaking,  wrote  in  this  Journal,  he  brayed 
in  the  Lion's  skin ;  since  he  has  written  out  of  it, 
he  will  find  that  he  has  been  braying  in  his  own." 
Shortly  after  this  castigation,  the  Doctor's  public 
prostitution  was  notorious.  He  is  now  taken  into 
high-keeping  by  an  old  lady  at  the  Treasury. 

Perhaps  this  brief  Notice  may  be  satisfactory  to 
the  reader,  preparatory  to  his  curiosity  being  gra- 
tified with  the  Jeu  d'Esprit  already  mentioned, 
as  *  the  Origin  of  Doctor  Slop's  name.' 

It  is  my  intention  to  reprint  it  in  this  lasting 
shape,  from  time  to  time,  and  so  long  as  the  Doctor 
daily  empties  his  night-slush  from  his  Slop-pail. 
By  virtue  of  my  public  authority,  I  hereby  ratify 
and  confirm  his  right  and  title  to  the  name  of 
"  SLOP  ;"  and,  it  is  my  parodial  will  and  pleasure, 
that  he  continue  to  hear  it  during  his  natural  life. 

45,  Ludgate  Hill, 
27th  Nov.  1820. 
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ORIGIN, 

BUONAPARTEPHOBIA, 

OR 

CURSING  MADE  EASY  TO  THE  MEANEST 
CAPACITY, 

A  Dialogue  between  ihe[late]  Editor  of''  The  Times," 
Dr.  slop,  My  Uncle  Toby,  and  My  Fa- 
ther; embracing  the  Doctors  VOCABULARY 
of  Easy  EPITHETS,  and  choice  CURSES, 
against  BUONAPARTE— after  his  leaving 
Elba;  shewing  HOW  TO  NICKNAME  AND 
CURSE  NAPOLEON,  to  the  best  advantage, 
upon  all  occasions;  being  the  approved  terms  re- 
gularly served  up  for  some  time  past,  in  many  re- 
spectable Families,  with  the  Breakfast  apparatus ; 
designed  for  the  use  of  men,  ivomen,  and  children, 
of  all  Ranks  a7id  Conditions,  throughout  the  Do- 
minions of  England  and  Wales,  and  the  Toivn  of 
Berwick  upon  Tweed. 


Scene — a  Room  at  Doctor  Slop'*  in  Doctors 

Commons. 
Present — Doctor   Slop,   My   Father,    and   My 

Uncle  Toby. 

A  single  loud  tap  of  a  knuckle  against  the  outside 
of  the  lower  panel  of  the  parlour  door,  gave  note  of 
an  humble  earnest  applicant  for  admission : — *  Come 
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in,'  said  Doctor  Slop,  in  a  tone  of  elevated  con- 
descension.  

The  door  opened,  and  a  Printer's  Devil  en- 
tered.  

With  an  air  of  eagerness,  bespeaking  also  a  con- 
sciousness of  his  being  a  messenger  of  importance, 
the  Devil  walked  up  to  Doctor  Slop,  and  placing 
his  body  in  an  angle  of  fifty-five  degrees,  and  his  hand 
in  his  bosom  at  the  same  time,  he  drew  forth,  from 
between  his  waistcoat  and  shirt,  and  delivered  to 
Doctor  Slop,  a  small  white  paper  parcel,  directed 
and  folded  letterwise,  and  closed  with  paste  instead 
of  a  wafer. 

'  The  proof  of  my  leading  article  for  to-morrow's 
Times,''  said  Doctor  Slop,  with  complacency,  bowing 
towards  my  Father  and  my  Uncle  Toby  in  an  apolo- 
gizing posture  for  breaking  the  envelope. 

My  Father  and  my  Uncle  Toby  bowed  in  return. 

The  Devil  watched  Doctor  Slop  with  a  subdued 
curiosity,  bordering  upon  alarm,  as  the  Doctor  un- 
folded and  glanced  upon  the  wet  slips.  A  para- 
graph, that  stood  immediately  above  Slop's  leader^ 
announced  the  appearance  in  London  of  David's 
Portrait  of  NAPOLEON,  as  he  now  appears.* 

'  D — n  the  infernal  Scoundrel  to  everlasting  per- 
dition,' loudly  exclaimed  Doctor  Slop 

The  Devil  instantly  left  the  room. 

Doctor  Slop  vociferated  ; — '  No  sooner  is  a  piece 

*'  The  Portrait  on  the  title-page  of  this  Edition  was  printed  on 
the  former  open-sheet  Editions  immediately  under  the  above  words. 
It  is  engraved  from  a  Painting  of  Napoleon,  by  the  celebrated 
David,  and  is  a  striking  Likeness  of  him  as  he  appeared  just  after 
his  return  from  Elba.  The  Print  was  corrected  from  the  original 
Portrait  when  it  was  brought  over  to  this  country,  for  a  short  time, 
just  after  the  battle  of  Waterloo. 


of  successful  villainy  achieved  by  this  Monster, 
than  our  print-shops  exhibit  the  h'07i  countetuxnce 
of  NAPOLEON  THE  GREAT!— the  portrait 
of  that  execrable  Villain !  that  hypocritical  Vil- 
lain!  that  hare-faced  Villain!  that  daring  Villain  I 
that  joe/^Mrec?  Villain ! — that  Disgrace  of  the  Humaii 
Species  ! — the  Corsican  !  the  low-minded  Corsican  ! 
the  ivily  Corsican  !  the  vile  Corsican  !  the  o}ice-inso- 
/en^  Corsican !  the  beaten,  disgraced,  and  perjured 
Corsican !  the  faithless,  perjured,  craft-loving  Cor- 
sican !  a  Fugitive  ! — an  Adventurer  ! — a  blustering 
Charlatan  ! — such  a  Fellow  ! — a  Scoundrel,  with  a 
degraded  character! — an  Impostor!  a  despicable 
Impostor!  a  notorious  Impostor!  an  hypocritical 
Impostor ! — a  Wretch !  a  desperate  Wretch !  such  a 
Wretch! — a  Robber! — a  mere  Brigand!  an  atro- 
cious Brigand  ! — a  sdisdi^e  Adversary  ! — a  Remorse- 
less Ruffian! — a  Criminal!  such  a  Criminal!  so  in- 
famous a  Criminal ! — that  Traitor  I  that  Corsican 
Traitor !  that  audacious  Traitor  !  that  cowardly  and 
perfidious  Trmtor  I  ihditperjuredTrmtorl  that  Arch 
Traitor  ! — a  Rebel  I  an  audacious  Rebel !  a  vile 
Corsicati  Rebel !  an  usurpi?ig  Rebel !  a  proscribed 
Rebel !  an  infamous  Rebel !  the  Arch  Rebel !  the 
Rebel  ivho  defies  all  Europe  ! — the  Usurper !  the 
Corsican  Usurper !  the  military  Us  urper !  the  bloody 
and  perjured  Usurper  of  the  French  throne! — the 
Rebel  Chief! — the  Rebel  Tyrant !  the  degraded 
Tyrant ! — the  consummate  Despot; — V Empereur  de 
la  Canaille  ! — the  common  Enemy  of  Europe  ! — this 
neiv  Catiline! — the  prodigal  son  from  the  hushs  and 
draff  oi  the  Isle  of  Elba! — this  Robber  is  called 
in  by  his  Brother  Thieves  ! — his  crew  !  his  per- 
jiired  crew  I  he  issues  bloody  orders  to  Rebels  like 
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*  himself,  and  calls  tliem  laws! — he! — the  Ring-leader 

*  of  the  conspiracy  !  of  the  perjured  bloody  set ! — 
'  In  THE  NEW  CONSTITUTION  we  have  lost 

*  the  first  consul  and  his  two  colleagues,  stuck  like 

*  gizzard  and  liver — -under  his  wings! — He  is  the 

*  most  perfidious  Wretch  that  ever  existed  on  the 

*  face  of  the  earth !    a  Wretch   stained  with   every 

*  crime  ! — the  bloodiest  and  most  perfidious  Tyrant 

*  that  ever  disgraced  history!  the  impure  Sink  of  all 

*  the  Vices  ! — He  instigated  an  attempt  to  carry  off 

*  from  Schoenbrunn  the  child  whom  he  impudently 

*  terms  King  of   Rome — the    child    born   of  the 

*  adulterous    connection    between    himself   and    the 

*  Archduchess  Maria  Louisa ! — When  at  Elba,  his 

*  Sister  Paulina  served  him  for  a  Mistress  ! ! ! — An 

*  Outlaw  from  the  common  pale  of  civilized  society  /— 

*  a  stigmatized  Traitor  and  Rebel  in  the  eyes  of  all 
'  France  ! — England  should  take  the  lead  in 

"  Sounding  the  horn  to  kings  who  chase  the  Beast." 

'  This  Monster  in  human  shape,  on  his  blood-stained 

*  throne  !  this  abhorred  Monster !  this  accursed  Monsr 

*  ter! — this  Viper !  this  Viper  of  Corsica!  this  Ast 
'  sassin  of  Ajaccio  !  this  notorious  Hypocrite  and 
'  Liar,  with  the  heart  of  a  Demon,  permits  no  English 
'newspaper  but  the  MORNING  CHRONICLE 

*  to  find  its  way  into  Paris  ! ! ! 

'  He  is  a  Felon  and  an  Outlaiv  ! — an  Oath-breaker  I 

*  — a  Perjurer  ! — an  arch  Incendiary  I — What  secUf 

*  rity  can  this  Wretch  offer  us  that  he  will  keep  the 

*  peace ! — he  !  a  man  as  infamous  as  if  his  ears  had 
'  been  nailed  to  the  pillory  ! — an  Outlaw  ! — a  Mur- 
'  derer  !  a  midnight  Murderer! — an  Assassin! — a 
'  living  Moloch  I — He  has  the  audacity  to  proclaim 
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an  amnesty  ! — he ! — a  Felon  with  a  rope  rowid  his 
neck  /—The  Criminal  must  either  abdicate  again, 
or  be  destroyed  ! — He  can't  last  long— he'll  die 
without  killing  —he  is  so  fat  that  he  is  obliged  to  be 
lifted  on  horseback  by  four  Grenadiers,  and  four 
Grenadiers  are  obliged  to  lift  him  off  again ! — and — 
as  my  friend  of  the  Morning  Post  says,  "  the 
"  dangerous  complaints  with  which  he  is  afflicted 
"  (a  double  rupture  and  a  fistula),  has*  put  a  stop 
"  to  his  riding,"  and  he  refuses  to  be  cured! — It  is 
horrible  to  contemplate  his  life,  but  his  death,  what 
human  being  but  must  rejoice  at  it ! — to  destroy  his 
power  and  person  would  be  on  the  part  of  the  peo- 
ple of  England  most  necessary  and  just  ! — now 
is  the  time  when  "  his  giant's  robe  hangs  loose  about 
"  him,  as  about  a  Dwarfish  Thief  T — There  is  not 
a  street  in  London,  in  which  at  least  ten  individuals 
would  not  joyfully  pay  their  hundred  pounds  each\ 
to  see  this  Monster  hanged!— 77^e  COMMON 
HALL  2V02dd  ivash  the  blackamoor  2chite ! — for 
this  we  have  to  expect  the  gratitude  of  the  Felon  !  — 
France,  we  are  told,  has  made  pacific  overtures. — 
She! — Now  who  is  this  modest  virtuous  dame? 
Why  truly  her  name  is  LEGION  !t  She  is  a  set  of 
THE  GREATEST  iviiscREANTS  on  thefttce  of  the  earth  ! 
—If  the  DUKE  OF  BRUNSWICK'S  MANI- 
FESTO   HAD  BEEN   FIRMLY  ACTED   UPON    BY   THE 

Allies   22    years   earlier,    xMOST   HAPPY 
WOULD  SUCH  AN  EVENT  HAVE  BEEN!  J 

*  Morning  Post,  Wednesday,  3d  May,  1S15. 

t  Signifying  "  many  devils."     Luke,  c.  iii.  v.  30. 

X  The  Duke  of  Brunswick's  Manifesto  threatened  no  quarter,  and 
to  carry  fire  and  sword  through  France,  if  it  resisted  the  attempts 
of  the  combined  armies  to  re-establish  Louis  XVI.  France  rose 
as  one  man,  and  defeated  that  '  Holy  Alliance.' 
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Let  us  wait,  it  is  said,  till  we  are  attacked  ;  but 

would  any  man  act  thus,  if  he  saw  a  mad  dog  or 
a  wild  heast  spraivling  as  Buonaparte  now  is  before 
him!— this  Tiger! — this  Hyena! — this  Fiend i 
— this  Bloody  Dog  ! — ' 
My  uncle  Toby  and  my  Father  had  hitherto  sat 
silent,  at  first  looking  in  astonishment  at  Doctor 
Slop,  then  at  each  other,  and  then  at  Doctor  Slop 
again ;  when,  supposing  that  Doctor  Slop  had  con- 
cluded— a  false  conclusion,  by  the  bye,  for  Doctor 
Slop  had  merely  taken  advantage  of  a  triumphantly 
toned  climax,  and  temporary  want  of  breath,  to  make 
the  least  possible  pause  until  he  could  proceed 
anew — my  Uncle  Toby  said,  '  Doctor  Slop,  when 

*  you  are  suflSciently  cool 

'  Cool !'  cried  Doctor  Slop — '  Have  I  ever  been 

*  cooler  in  my  life,  when  1  have  read  or  heard  of  the 
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'  Ruffii 

'  I  thought,'  answered   my  Uncle  Toby,    '  that 

*  there  was  a  time  when  you^  Dr.  S ,  used  very 

'  different  language  concerning  revolutionary  princi- 
^ pies  and  revolutionary  men? '* 

*  I ?_/?_/ ?_When?  Where?  Pho!— Pish!— 
•Psha!'— cried  Doctor  Slop,  'What  if  I  did!— 
'  What  if  I  did !— What  then  ?  But  no  matter  for  that, 

*  — No  matter  for  that.  Sir,  I  say ! — No  matter.  Sir ! 

*  —What  is  that  to  the  readers  of  "  The  Times  ?" 

*  What  is  it  to  any  body  ?  Buonaparte's  a  Wretch  /  a 

*  My  uncle  Toby  was  right — hence  the  Doctor's  testy  evasiveness. 

Some  years  ago  Dr.  S was  of  the  Vindicw  Galliccz  School — as  he 

calls  it ;  and  seemed  to  respect  public  virtue,  and  have  a  decent 
horror  of  court  favour  :  now  he  abuses  Sir  James  Mackintosh,  and, 
whilst  drinking  deep  of  the  Comte  de  Lille's  Neclar  d'Or,  discovers 
"  the  true  odour  of  sanctity"  in  the  Lys,  and— wonders  how  he 
could  ever  have  done  otherwise. 
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'  ViUain  !  a  Fool!  an  imperial  Robber !  an  infamous^ 

*  bloody,  execrable,  audacious,  atrocious,  ferocious — ' 

'  Let  me  entreat  you  to  be  cool,'  said  my  Uncle 
Toby,  interrupting  Dr.  S '  I  beg  your  pardon  for 

*  hinting  at  your /ormer  opinions — Don't  be  so  ruf- 
'  fled  !  pray  be  cool ! ' 

'  Cool!'  cried  Doctor  Slop — *  I  am  as  cool  as  I 

*  have  been  these  two  months !  I  have  not  spoken  a 
'  word  which  you  will  not  find  in  '  The  Times,'* 
'  since  the  tiger  broke  his  chain,  and  escaped  from 
'  his  den.    He  is  neither  to  be  thought  nor  written  of 

*  with  patience — he  is ' 

'  But  pray,'  interrupted  my  Uncle  Toby — *  Have 

*  you  authority  to  justify  the  use 

*  Heaven  grant  me  patience,"  cried  Doctor  Slop — 
'Read   "The  Times"— read  "The  Times"— pray 

*  read  "  The  Times :"  there  you  will  find  authority 

*  for  every  thing,  and  every  thing  for  authority — for 
'  legitimate  authority — but  as  for  the  people,  as  they 

*  are  called — the  pretended  sovereignty ' 

*  Surely,'  interrupted  my  Uncle  Toby — '  there  are 

*  other  papers,  Doctor  Slop,  besides  "  The  Times" 
'  that ' 

'None!  None!'  exclaimed  Doctor  Slop — *  not 

*  one,  except  "  The  Courier."     St — t  is  a  capital 

*  hand  at  a /ea<7er,  strong !  strong!  like  myself — some- 

*  times  ;  but  cannot  do  a  column  and  a  half,  or  two 

*  columns,  every  day,  strong  all  the  way  through ! 

*  Look  at  the  Times'  readers — how  I  hit  'em  between 

*  wind  and  water.     A  Cit  calls — "  Waiter!  give  me 

*  If  the  reader  will  take  the  trouble  to  examine  "  The  Times"  and 
"  The  Courier/'  after  Buonaparte  left  Elba,  he  will  there  find,  amongst 

others,  everi/  epithet  and  curse  used  by  Dr.  S in  this  Dialogue 

with  my  Uncle  Toby  and  my  Father.  The  dates  of  their  appear- 
ance are  not  inserted  ;  for  mobl  Readers  would  have  been  fatigued 
by  the  frequent  references.  ' 
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"  a  paper — any  thing  but  "  the  Times,"  for  1  always 
"  see  it  at  breakfast.  The  Times  is  devilish  good 
"  this  morning,  Sir — strong  as  usual  —  good  and 
"  strong — d — d  strong,  Sir — Boney's  done  himself 
**  up,  Sir — What  a  d — d  fool  he  must  be — I  won- 
"  der  what  the  Allies  will  do  with  him — They'll 
"  certainly  hang  him,  Sir — What  a  scoundrel!" 
The  Courier  keeps  up  the  ball  in  the  evening  to- 
lerably well.  St — t  and  I  fit  to  a  hair.  No  jostling 
now— no  more  SECOND  EDITIONS,  Times  Of- 

JicCy  T^HREE  o'clock — never  clash  in  our  epi- 
thets about  the  Wretch  —  never  use  the  same 
phrases.  As  soon  as  the  Rebel  landed,  I  and  St — t 
settled  a  Vocabulary  of  terms,  and  divided  it  be- 
tween us.*  Each  has  not  only  his  own  part  by 
heart,  but  what  the  other  is  to  use  also — we  know 
our  cue.  St — t  hits  the  Tyrant  at  night  for  the 
simple  out-of-town  people,  and  the  Country  read- 
ing-rooms ;  and  I  come — bang — upon  the  Villain, 
in  the  morning,  fresh  for  the  Roysters  of  the  City 
— the  fat  flats  with  lean  pates,  and  the  counting- 
house  cuckoos ! — Then  look  at  our  sales  ! — How 
can  the  Traitor  escape? — The  Courier  is  a  little 
more  courtly,  and  therefore  occasionally  more  tame. 
It  is  the  official  sink-hole,  through  which  the  Trea- 
sury gentlemen  let  their  little,  moderate,  half  con- 
cealed secrets,  dribble  out  upon  the  public.  St — t, 
I  say,  dilutes  sometimes ;  but  when  he  does  '  go  it,' 
he  does  it  in  style.  Hear  what  the  Courier  says 
for  the  last  six  weeks — about  Moloch  of  course. 
*  "  That  disgusting  Felloiv! — that  Hypocrite  !  that 

*  "  Man  of  Perfidy  !— the  Invader  ! — the  Master-jor 

*  Tliis  Coalition  is  notorious,  though  the  specific  article  is  kept 
private.  It  may  be  entitled,  however,  "  The  Times  and  Courier 
Secret  Treaty  for  the  partition  of  Curses." 
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"  cohin  ! — the  savage  Beast ! — a  Cotvard,  unworthy 
"  to  livCy  and  unfit  to  die ! — the  Rebel,  the  Felon 
"returned  from  transportation!  —  the  abdicating 
"  Usurper  !  entered  a  gloomy  metropolis  by  stealth 
"  and  by  night — the  other  parts  of  the  regime  will 
"  be  restored,  committees  of  public  safety,  revo- 
"  lutionary  tribunals,  and  ihe  guillotine! — The 
"  Mutes  and  Dummies  meet  on  the  26th  of  May  !— 
*'  At  the  solemn  season*  that  the  Jewish  people 
"rejected  our  Saviour!  and  chose  the  murderer 
"  Barabbas  !  the  French  reject  Louis  XVIII.!,  and 
"  chose  Barabbas  Buonaparte! — Let  him  be  called 
"  the  Emperor  Barabbas  ! — the  Pacha  of  Paris  ! 
"  — the  Emperor  of  Rag  Fair  /—the  Tiger  Ty- 
"  rant  /—He  tells  the  blood-hounds  they  shall  no 
"  longer  be  muzzled ;  they  shall  be  let  loose  forth- 
"  with,  to  gorge  and  gratify  to  the  utmost  their 
"  thirst  for  blood! — The  European  Powers  cannot 
"  suffer  them  to  crawl  and  cringe,  and  lick  the 
"  dust  off  the  hoof  of  the  Tyrant  in  quiet— the 
"  cruellest  Tyrant  that  ever  stained  the  page  of 
"  history  !— The  Resolutions  of  THE  COMMON 
"  HALL  (the  Lord  Mayor,  Aldermen,  and  Li- 
"  VERY  of  THE  CITY  OF  LONDON)— are  about 
"  as  much  the  sense  of  the  City  of  London,  as  the 
"resolutions  of  A  CLUB  OF  POT-HOUSE 
"  POLITICIANS  would  be  the  sense  of  the 
"  people  of  England ! — It  would  be  to  disgrace 
"  and  damn  the  Country  to  make  peace  with  the 
"  Usurper  ! — a  Wretch  out  of  the  protection  of  the 
"  law  of  nations  I  who  is,  w  as,  and  ever  w  ill  be, 

*  Mr.  St — t  wrote  this  at  Greenwich  Fair  season,  over  a  large 
glass  of  particularly  strong  and  hot  Bourdeaux  Brandy,  with  some 
water  to  it — its  smooth  surface  reflecting  upon  the  Editor's  eye  the 
Lys — at  his  buttou'holc  ! 

C 


u 

'  " A  Murderer  !  and  a  Villain  ! 

'  "  A  Slave  that  is  not  twentieth  part  the  tithe 
'  "  Of  their  precedent  Lord  : — a  Vice  of  Kings ! 
'  "  A  Cut-purse  of  the  Empire,  and  the  Rule, 
'  "  That  from  a  ^e\{  the  precious  diadem  stole, 
'  "  And  put  it  in  his  pocket  .'*" 

'  I  thought,'  said  my  Uncle  Toby, '  that  the  Crown 
'  jeivels,  and  the  diamond  belonging  to  the  hilt  of 
'  Buonaparte's  sword,  were  carried  off  by ' 

*  Bah !  bah !'  cried  Doctor  Slop,  interrupting  mv 
Uncle  Toby. 

Doctor  Slop  continued '  "  He  is  the  most  fait  h- 

*  "  less  and  perjured  of  mankind — a    Robber  ! — a 

*  "  3Iurderer! — di  faithless ^ perjured,  bloody  Tyrant! 
'  "  at  the  head  of  a  military  banditti,  panting  for  con- 

*  "  flagration  and  pillage! — This  demon  of  the  storms  ! 
'  "  — this  genius  of  fire,  famine,  and  slaughter  ! — 
'  "  this  scourge  of  the  human  race  !  this  fiend  of  the 

*  "  human  race  ! — this  compound  oj'  every  thing  that 
'  "  25  tyrannical,  and  cruel,  and  hypocritical,    and 

*  ^^  false,  and  remorseless — 

*  "  Remember  him,  the  Villain  !  righteous  Heaven  ; 

*  "  In  thy  great  day  of  vengeance  blast  the  Traitor  .'"* 

'  Small  curses,  Doctor  Slop,  upon  great  occa- 
'  sions,'  quoth  my  Father,  '  are  but  so  much  waste 
'  of  our  strength  and  soul's  health  to  *  no  manner 
'  of  purpose.'^ 

'  I  own  it,'  replied  Doctor  Slop. 

*  Slop  was  so  thoroughly  Winded  to  his  own  guilt,  that  in  the  very 
height  of  his  ravings  against  Napoleon  he  wrote  thus  : — '  It  is  amus- 
ing to  see  the  native  vulgarity  of  Buonaparte's  mind  and  manners 
breaking  forth  in  his  language  I '  They  are  the  Doctor's  own  words 
in  the  Times  of  the  6th  of  May,  1815. 

*  O  wad  some  povv'r  the  giftie  gie  us 

*  To  see  oursels,  as  others  see  us !' — Bums. 
i  See  Sterne's  Tristram  Shandy,  chap.  54. 
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'  They  are  like  sparrow-shot/  quoth  my  Uncle 
Toby,  '  fired  against  a  bastion.' 

'  They  serve,'  continued  my  Father,  '  to  stir  the 

*  humours — but  carry  off  none  of  their  acrimony : — 
'  for  my  own  part  I  seldom  swear  or  curse  at  all 
'  — I  hold  it  bad — but  if  J  fall  into  it  by  ^irprise, 

*  I  generally  retain  so  much  presence  of  mind  as  to 

*  make  it  answer  my  purpose — that  is — I  swear  on 
'  till  I  find  myself  easy.' 

'  I  declare,' — quoth  my  Uncle  Toby — '  my  heart 
'  would  not  let  me  curse  the  devil  himself  with  so 
'  much  bitterness.     And  indeed 

*  He  is  the  father  of  curses' — replied  Doctor  Slop. 

'  So  am  not  1' — replied  my  Uncle. 

'  But  he  is  cursed  and  damned  already  to  all 
'  Eternity' — replied  Doctor  Slop. 

'  I  am  sorry  for  it,' — quoth  my  Uncle  Toby. 

'  When  a  gentleman  is  disposed  to  swear,  it  is 
'  not  for  any  standers-by  to  curtail  his  curses' — 
observed  Doctor  Slop. 

'  If  the  admirers  of  Doctor  Slop,'  quoth  my  Uncle 
Toby,  '  are  pleased  with  the  daily  language  of  "  The 
'  Times,"  and  wondering  at  it  with  all  their  wits, 
'  men  of  understanding  and  liberal  feeling  may  be 
'  allowed  to  smile — from  views  somewhat  different 

*  it  is  true — and  to  wonder  less.  And  surely' — said 
my  Uncle  Toby,  earnestly  addressing  Doctor  Slop, 
'  you  must  allow.  Sir,  that  it  is  not  a  common  affair 
'  — in  fact  it  is  very  uncommon — to  hear  a  Doctor 
'  of  Civil  Law,  with  the  advantages  of  an  early  gen- 

*  tlemanly  education,  by  able  tutors 

Doctor  Slop,  interrupted  my  Uncle  Toby,  ex- 
claiming— 

*  "  They  taught  me  language  ;  and  my  profit  on't 

*  "  Is, /  knov:  how  to  curse  !  (Caliban) 
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*  "  Would  cuKSEs  kill,  as  doth  the  mandrake's  groan, 

*  "  I  would  invent  as  bitter-searching^  terms, 

*  "  As  curst,  as  harsh,  as  horrible  to  hear, 

'  "  With  full  as  many  signs  of  deadly  hate, 
'  "  As  lean-fac'd  envy  in  her  loathsome  cave. 
'  "  My  tongue  should  stumble  in  mine  earnest  words  : 
'  "  Mine  eyes  should  sparkle  like  the  beaten  flint ; 

*  "  Mif  hair  bejtxt  an  end,  as  one  distract  : 

'  "  Aye,  every  joint  should  seem  to  curse  and  ban; 
'  "  And  even  now  my  burden'd  heart  would  break, 
'  "  Should  I  not  curse  them  ! 


'  "  Well  could  I  curse  away  a  winter's  night, 
'  "  TJiough  standing  naked  on  a  mountain  top, 
'  "  Where  biting  cold  would  never  let  grass  grow, 
*  "  And  think  it  but  a  minute  spent  in  sport ! 


*  "  But  curses  kill  not :  could  I  kill  with  cursing, 

'  "  By  heavens  I  know  not  thirty  heads  in  France 
'  "  Should  not  be  blasted  !  Senators  should  rot, 
'  "  Like  dogs  on  dunghills ! 
'  "  0,  for  a  curse  to  kill  with  /"  * 

My  Father  and  my  Uncle  Toby  bowed  ceremo- 
niously to  Dr.  Slop,  and  withdrew,  under  cover  of 
Doctor  Slop's  exclamations. 

Doctor  S solus 

'  "  Why  what  an  Ass  am  I  ? — this  is  most  brave ; 

'  "  That  I 

'  "  Must  like  a  w e  unpack  my  heart  with  words, 

*  "  And  fall  a  cursing  like  a  very  Drab, 
'  "  A  Scullion  ! 

'  "  Fie  upon't foh  ! [Exit. 


The  End. 


Printed  by  W.  Hone, 
45,  Ludgate-Hill,  London. 
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Give  not  thy  strength  unto  women,  uor  thy  ways  to  that  which  destroyeth  kings. 

SoioTTwn. 


QUALIFICATION. 

In  love,  and  in  drink,  and  o'ertoppled  by  debt ; 
With  women,  with  wine,  and  with  duns  on  the  fret. 


Penury  incurr'd 
By  endless  riot,  vanity  ;  the  lust 

Of  pleasure  and  variety  ! — . 

■ Ministerial  grace 

Deals  liim  out  money  from  the  public  chest. 


Cotiper. 


DECLARATION. 

The  Prodigal  Son,  by  his  perils  surrounded, 
Vex'd,    h'arass'd,    bewilder'd,    asbani'd,    and    con- 
founded, 
Fled  for  help  to  his  JPalher, 

confessied  Iiis  ill  doirtg, 
And  begged  for  salvati\)li 

from  stark  staring  ruin  ; 
The  sire  urged — "  The  People 

your  debts  have  twice  paid, 
"  And,  to  ask  a  third  time, 

even  Pitt  is  afraid ; 
"  But  he  shall  if  you'll  marry,  and  lead  a  new  life, — 
"  You've  a   cousin   in    Germany — make  her   your 
wife!" 


Lured  from  lier  own,  her  native  home. 

The  home  of  early  life, 
Aud  doom'd  \d  stranger  realms  to  roam ; 

A  widow  !  yet  a  wife  ! 


PkUlipa's  Camera. 


ACCEPTATION. 

From  the  high  halls  of  Brunswick,  all  youthful  and 

gay, 
From  the  hearth  of  her  fathers,  he  lured  her  away  : 
How  joy'd  she  in  coming — 

how  smiling  the  bower; 
How  sparkling  their  nuptials — 

how  welcome  her  dower. 
Ah !  short  were  her  pleasures — full  soon  came  her 

cares — 
Her  husbandless   bride-bed  was    wash'd  with  her 

tears. 

B 


Tlie  most  desolate  woman  in  the  world! 

Thy  daughter,  then,  could  hear  thee  weep  ; 
But  now  she  sleeps  the  dreamless  sleep. 

PhiUipi't  Lament, 


ALTERATION. 

Near  a  million  of  debts  gone, 

all  gone  were  her  charms — 
What !  an  JEpicure  have  his  oivn  wife 

in  his  arms? 
She  was  not  to  his  taste — 

what  car'd  he  for  the  *  form/ 

*  To  love  and  to  cherish' 

could  not  mean  reform  : 

*  To  love'  meant,  of  course,  nothing  else 

but  neglect ; — 
'  To  cherish'  to  leave  her, 

and  shew  disrespect. 


faded  appetite  resign'd 

The  victim  up  to  shame. 


Phiilips's  Lament. 


IMPUTATION. 

Was  it  manly,  when  widow'd, 

to  spy  at  her  actions ; 
To  listen  to  eaves-droppers, 

whisp'ring  detractions ; 
And,  like  an  old  Watchman, 

with  faults  to  conceal, 
Get  up  2i  false  Charge, 

as  a  proof  of  his  zeal  ? 
If  desertion  was  base.  Oh  base  be  his  name. 
Who,  having  deserted,  would  bring  her  to  shame! 


God,  and  your  Majesty,  protect  mine  innocence ! 

Kins  Henry  VIZI. 


EXCULPATION. 


Undaunted  in  spirit,  her  courage  arose, 

With  encrease  of  charges,  and  encrease  of  foes. 

Despising  the  husband, 

who  thus  had  abused  her, 
She  proved  to  his  father, 

his  son  had  ill  used  her: — 
Her  conduct  exaniin'd,  and  sifted,  shone  bright. 
Her  enemies  fled,  as  the  shadows  of  night. 


A  wanderer,  far  away. 

Neglected  and  reviled— 

PkUUps's  Lament . 


EMIGRATION. 

Her  father  and  king,  while  with  reason  yet  blest, 
Protected  her  weakness,  and  shielded  her  rest; 
Infirmity  seizes  him,  false  friends  draw  near, 
Then  spies  gather  round,  and  malignants  appear ; 
And  cajole,  wait,  watch, 

insult,  alarm,  and  betray, 
Till  from  home,  and  her  daughter, 

they  force  her  away. 


'  A  hundred  thousaud  welcomes !' 

Coriolanut. 


REMIGRATION. 

Still  pursued,  when  a  'wanderer,' 

her  child  sleeps  in  death, 

And  her  best  friend,  in  England,  her  king, 
yields  his  breath ; 

This  gives  her  new  rights — 

they  neglect  and  proscribe  her ; 

She  threatens  returning — they  then  try  to  bribe  her ! 

The  bullies  turn  slaves,  and,  in  meanness,  fawn  on  her: 

They  feel  her  contempt,  and  they  vow  her  dishonour; 

But  she  *  steers  her  own  course,*  comes  indignantly 
over. 

And  the  shouts  of  the  nation  salute  her  at  Dover! 


He  smelt— O  Lord  !    how  he  did  smell ! 

Southey't  Minor  Poem$i  1/ol.iu.  p.lO«. 


CONSTERNATION. 

Ah,  what  was  that  groan ! — 

'twas  the  Head  of  the  Church, 
When  he  found  she  was  come — 

for  he  dreaded  a  search 
Into  what  he'd  been  doing  : 

and  sorely  afraid,  for 
What  she  might  find  out, 

cried  '  Til  not  have  her  pray' d for' ; 
And  the  B ps,  obeying  their />2om5  Head, 

care  took 
That  the  name  of  his  wife 

should  be  out  of  the  prayer  book  ! 


A  BURNlPsG  SHAME! 


EjLa 


I  will  kill  thee,  if  ihou  dost  deny 

Thou  hast  made  me  a  cuckold. 


-What  false  Italian 


(As  poisoDous  tougued  as  handed)  bath  prevailed 
Oil  thy  too  ready  hearing? 

Cr/Tnltlint. 


ACCUSATION. 

On  searching  for  precedents,  much  to  their  dread, 
They  found  that  they  could  n't  well  cut  off  her  head . 


And  the  'House  of  Incurables'  raised  a  *  Report' 
She  was  not  a  fit  person  to  live  in  his  Court. 
How  like  an  OLD  CHARLEY 

they  then  made  him  stand, 
In  his  lanthorn  a  leech, 

the  '  Report'  in  his  hand. 
'  Good  folks  be  so  good  as  not  go  near  that  door 
'  For,  though  my  own  wife,  she  is — I  could  say  more 
'  But  it's  all  in  this  Bag,  and  there'll  be  a  fine  pother, 

*  I  shall  get  rid  of  her,  and  I'll  then  ^ei  another!' 

Yet  he  thought,  to  himself, — 

'twas  a  thought  most  distressing, — 

*  \i  she  should  discover 

I've  been  M — ch — ss — g, 
'  There's  an  end  of  the  whole ! 

D rs  C ns,  of  course, 

*  If  my  oivn  hands  are  dirty, 

won't  grant  a  D ce!' 

He  tried  to  look  wise,  but  he  only  lookM  wild ; 
The  women  laugh'd  out,  and  the  grave  even  smiled; 
The  old  frown'd  upon  him — the  children  made  sport, 
And  his  wife  held  her  ridicule  at  his  '  Report' ! 

Moral. 
Be  warnd  hy  his  fate 

Married,  single,  and  all; 
Ye  elderly  Gentlemen, 

Pity  his  fall ! 


Give  me  but  the  Xiibfrly  of  I'.ie  Press,  a;id  I  will  «ivt  to  the  minister  a  venal 
llou&e  of  Pfeis.  Shtridan. 


PUBLICATION. 


As  yon  bright  orb,  that  vivifies  oi;ir  ball, 
Sees  through  our  system,  and  illumines  all ; 


So,  sees  and  shines,  our  Moral  Sun,  The  Press, 

Alike  to  vivify  the  mind,  and  bless; 

Sees  the  rat  Leech  turn  towards  Milan's  walls, 

*  Till  the  black  slime  betrays  him  as  he  crawls ;' 

Sees,  from  that  recreant,  vile,  and  eunuch-land. 

Where  felon-perjurers  hold  their  market  stand, 

Cooke,  with  his  '  cheek  of  parchment,  eye  of  stone. 

Get  up  the  evidence,  to  go  well  down; 

Sees  who,  with  eager  hands,  the  Green  Bag  cram. 

And  warns  the  nation  of  the  frightful  flam  ; 

Sees  Him,  for  whom  they  work  the  treacherous 

task, 
With  face,  scarce  half  conceal'd,  behind  their  mask, 
Fat,  fifty-ei^ht,  and  frisky,  still  a  beau, 
Grasping  a  half-made  match,  by  Leech-light  go ; 
Led  by  a  passion,  prurient,  blind,  and  batter'd. 
Lame,    bloated,    pointless,    flameless,    age'd    and 

shatter'd  ; 
Creeping,  like  Guy  Fawkes,  to  blow  up  his  wife, 
Whom,  spurn'd  in  youth,  he  dogs  through  after-life. 

Scorn'd,  exiled,  baffled,  goaded  in  distress. 
She  owes  her  safety  to  a  fearless  Press : 
With  all  the  freedom  that  it  makes  its  own, 
It  guards,  alike,  the  people  and  their  throne; 
While  fools  with  darkling  eye-balls  shun  its  gaze, 
And  soaring  villains  scorch  beneath  its  blaze. 


— -^^      'jte^r 


I  :i.T)  wr.ipp'd  in  disniil  tli!iikin.{s!  — 

Til  F.  KJNG,  ill  AlVs  udl  that  ends  will. 


INDIGNATION. 

The  day  will  soon  come,  when  '  the  Judge  and  the 

Ponderer,' 
Will  judge   between   thee,    and    the   charge-daring 

'  Wanderer ;' 
Will  say — 'Thou  who  cast  the  first  stone  at  thy  wife, 
Art  thoa  without  sin,  and  is  spotless  thi/  life?' 
Ah!  what  if  thi/  faults  should  'outrival  the  sloe,' 
And  thy  wife's,  beside  thine,  should  look  '  whiter 

than  snow '  ! 
Bethink  thee!  the  old  British  Lion  awoke, 
Turns  indignant,  and  treads  out  thy  bag-full  of  smoke. 
Spurn  thy  minions — the  traitors,  who  counsel  thee, 

banisli ; 
And  the  soldiers  will  quickly  forget  all  their  Spaiiish! 


Le  Hoy  le  vput  I"    G.  R. 


See  Dlackitonc's  Com.  b.  1.  c. 


CORONATION. 

ShaksjDcare  says,  in  King  John,  it's    a  curse  most 

abhorrent, 
Thsit' Slaves  take  the  humoursof  Kings  for  a  warrant/ 
A  more  useful  tvuth  never  fell  from  his  pen, 
If  Kings  would  apply  it  like  sober-bred  men. 
The  Slaves  oiyour  will, 

w  ill  make  your  reign,  in  History, 
A  misrule  offeree,  folly,  taxing,  and  mystery  : 
Indulging  your  wish  for 

what,  with  law,  's  incompatible, 
For  the  present,  they've  renderd  your  crown 

not  come-at-able ; 
And  the  tongues  of  old  women  and  infancy  wag» 
With,  *  He  caird  for  his  crown — and 

they  gave  him  the  Bag  V 


?.^. 


So  Jet  liim  ^tand  •••••* 


Byron. 


DEGRADATION. 

To  this  have  they  brought  thee,  at  last 


Exposed  thee,  for  all  men  to  see! 
Ah,  surely,  their  pandering 

shall  quickly  be  past: — 

*  How  wretched  their  portion 

shall  be! 

*  Derision  shall  strike  them 

forlorn, 
'  A  mockery  that  never  ishall  die : 

*  The  curses  of  hate  and  the  hisses 

of  scorn, 

*  Shall  follow  wherever  they  fly; 
'  And  proud  o'er  their  ruin 

for  ever  be  hurt'd, 

*  The  laughter  of  triumph, 

the  jeers  of  the  world !' 


THE  END 


'C«U'Meat'' 


Sngluh  Crg. 


I  say,  HUM,  how  fares  it  with  Royalty  now? 

Is  it  lip  ? — Is  it  jori/ne?— Is  it  spooney  ?— or  how? 

The  Pudge  Family. 


THE  JOSS  AND  HIS  FOLLY, 

An  Extract  of  an  overland  Dispatch. 


I  stare  at  it  fron)  out  my  casemeut. 
And  ask  for  what  is  such  a  place  meant. 


Byron. 


Juli/29,  1820. 

The  queerest  of  ail  the  queer  sights 

I've  set  sight  on ; — 
Is,  the  what  d'ye-calV-t  thing,  here, 

The  Folly  at  Brighton 


The  outside — huge  teapots, 

all  drill'd  round  with  holes, 
Relieved  by  extinguishers, 

sticking  on  poles : 
The  inside — all. tea-things, 

and  dragons,  and  bells, 
The  show  rooms — all  show, 

the  sleeping  rooms — cells. 

But  ihe  grand  Cariosity 

's  not  to  be  seen— 
The  owner  himself — 

an  old  fat  Mandarin; 
A  patron  of  painters 

who  copy  designs, 
That  grocers  and  tea-dealers 

hang  up  for  signs : 
Hence  teaboard-tafete  artists 

gain  rewards  and  distinction, 
Hence  his  title  of  *  Teapot' 

shall  last  to  extinction. 
I  saw  his  great  chair 

into  which  he  falls — soss — 
And  sits,  in  his  China  Shop, 

like  a  large  Joss  ; 
His  mannikins  round  hira^ 

in  tea-tray  array, 
His  pea-hens  beside  him, 

to  make  him  seem  gay. 

D 


It  is  said  when  he  sleeps 

on  his  state  Eider-down, 
And  thinks  on  his  Wife, 

and  about  half  ^  Crown; 
That  he  wakes  from  these  horrible  dreams 

in  a  stew ; 
Atid  that,  stretching  his  arms  out, 

he  screams,  Mrs.  Q.! 
He  's  cool'd  on  the  M — ch ss, 

but  I'm  your  debtor 
For  further  particulars— 

in  a  C  letter. 
You  must  know  that  he  hates  his  own  wife, 

to  a  failing; — 

And  it 's  thought,  it 's  to  shun  her, 
he  's  now  gone  out 

SAILING. 


A  living  tpapot  stands,  one  arm  lield  out. 

One  bent  ;   the  iihiiille  lliij,  and  that  the  spout. 

liapc  of  the  Lack. 

Finis. 
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"  NON  MI  RICORDO  ! " 


&C.    &C.    &C. 


♦'  This  will  witness  outwaidly,  as  strongly  as  llie  conscience  does  within." 

Ct^mbeline; 


**   VVhi)  are  y<Hi  .'" 

LONDON : 
PHIXTKI)   BY  AND   FOR  WILLIAM   HO\F.,  LUUGATr,  HILL. 


1S?(>. 


C3'  LOST,  at  the  Court  Martial,  Signer  MY  JOKEVS 
MEMORY,  together  with  his  Government  Victualling  Bill  j  both 
a  little  damaged,  and  of  no  use  but  to  the  owner.  Whoever  will 
bring  thera  to  the  Publisher,  in  time  to  be  restored  to  the  Siguor's 
disconsolate  Mother,  Mrs,  Leech,  shall  be  rewarded  with  a  "  No7t 
mi  ricordo .'" 
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NON  MI  RICOllDO!" 


Cross  Examined  by  Mr.  Besom. 

WHO  are  you  ?         Non  mi  ricordo. 

What  countryman  are  you  ? — a  foreigner  or  an 
englishman  ?         Non  mi  ricordo. 

Do  you  understand  English  ?         No  not  at  all. 

Will  the  Oath  you  have  taken  bind  you  to  speak 
the  truth,  or  do  you  know  of  any  other  Oath  luore 
binding  ? 

The  Turnstile  General  objected  to  the  ques- 
tion ;  upon  which  a  discussion  arose  as  to  the  nature 
of  the  Oath  likely  to  bind  the  Witness,  who  ap- 
peared to  be  playing  with  a  thread.  The  Witness 
was  accordingly  asked,  by  way  of  illustration,  to 
what  degree  he  thought  the  thread  was  bindings  and 
whether  he  knew  of  any  thing  else  more  binding  ? 

The  Lord  Precedent  FurtheriMOKe  said,  if  the 
Witness  believed  the  thread  he  held  was  bindings 
that  was  sufficient. 

The  Lord  Precedent's  ojjinion  gave  rise  to  a 
long  discussion  as  to  whether  viore  binding  was 
binding,  and  binding  was  more  binding  ;  which  ended 
in  a  reference  to  the  Erminians,  who  delivered  the 
following  solemn  opinion : — If  the  Witness  shall 
answer  that  he  thinks  the  bit  of  thread  is  binding, 
there  is  no  doubt  it  ?'*  binding  ;  but  he  cannot  be 
asked  if  a  cord  is  more  binding,  because  he  in  fact, 


says  that  the  thread  itself  is  hinding.  If  the  Witness 
twists  the  thread  round  his  Httle  linger  he  is  so  far 
bound  by  it,  and  it  is  hinding ;  and  having  done  that, 
it  is  unnecessary  to  inquire  whether  a  cord,  round 
another  part  of  his  body,   would  be  more  binding. 

Question  over-ruled. 

Cross  Examination  resumed. 

You  are  a  master  tailor,   I  think  ?  I   was  cut 

out  for  a  tailor. 

You  have  been  a  tailor,  then  ?  I   only  follow- 

tailoring  as  a  mere  amusement. 

Fond  of  Goose  I  suppose — but  pray  Mr.  Mere- 
amusement  what  is  your  business  ?  I  was  brought 
up  a  Cabinet  maker. 

What  can  you  get  at  it  ^ — are  you  a  good  hand  ? 
I  can't  say  lam  ;  I'm  badly  off';  my  tools  are  worn- 
out. 

What  is  your  place  of  residence  ? 
(Order  Order), 

The  Turnstile  General  protested  against  the 
consequences  of  this  mode  of  Examination. 

Lord  Juryman — Why  does  not  the  Interpreter 
give  the  Witness's  Answer. 

The  Lord  Precedent  Furthermore — Because 
the  Bench  objects  to  the  question. 

Lord  MuDDLEPOOL — Does  the  Turnstile  General 
object  to  the  question. 

The  Turnstile  General.  I  do  object  to  it,  my 
Lord.  This  is  perhaps  the  most  important  question 
that  ever  occurred.  By  .this  dealing  out,  the  party 
is  placed  in  such  a  situation  as  he  never  was  placed 
in  before. 


Mr.  Besom — I  ask  him  where  lie  now  lives,  and 
the  Turnstile  General  objects  to  this,  because  I  do 
not  put  all  the  questions  I  might  put,  in  a  single 
breath. 

The  Lord  Precedent  Furthermore — I  feel 
great  difficulty — I  doubt. 

Lord  Wheelbarrow  thought  there  was  a  great 

deal    in    what  the  noble   Lord   had    said ;     and   he 

doubted.  , 

Cross  Examination  Resumed. 

How  much  money  has  been   expended  on  you 

since  you  were  born?  Non  mi  ricordo. 

What  have  you  done  for  it  in  return  ?  More 
less  than  more. 

.    How  do  you  get  your  living  ?         I  was  waiter  for 
some  years  at  the  Hotel  de  Grand  Breiagne,  and 
succeeded  my  father  as  head  waiter  at  the  Crown  Inn. 
What  wages  have  you  ?         Non  mi  ricordo. 
Have    you    any    perquisites  ?  f^eils. 

Are  you  head  waiter,  or  by  what  other  name  than 
head  waiter  you  may  be  called,  at  the  Crown  Inn  ? 

I  am  after  building  a  new  place  called  the  fVel- 
Ungton  Arms,  and  trying  to  be  Barrach-tnasfer ;  if 
I  dont  gain  the  Trial  I  shall  be  glad  to  remain  at  the 
old  Crown. 

This  answer  appeared  to  excite  considerable  sen- 
sation, 

The  Twister  General  thought  the  meaning  was, 
*  if  I  do  n't  gain  what  I  attempt  to  gain.' 
[The  Short-hand  writer  was  desired  to  read  the  an- 
swer, and  the  word  Tnal  was  retained  as  the  cor- 
rect translation.] 


I  do  not  ask  what  you  arc  to  be  hereafter,  but 
whether  you  are  still  head  waiter  at  the  Crown  ? 

The  head  waiter  is  dismissed  occasionally. 

Are  you  married  ?         More  yes  than  no. 

Do  you  live  with  your  own  wife  ?         No. 

Is  she  in  this  country  ?         Yes. 

Why  did  you  marry  ?         To  pay  my  debts. 

Then  why  did  you  part  i  Because  my  debts 
were  paid. 

Were  you  not  up  to  the  eyes  in  debt?  Si 
Signor. 

Are  you  not  bound  to  manifest  some  gratitude  to- 
wards those  who  have  paid  your  debts  ? 

The  Interpreter  said  the  witness  was  a  mere 
Janfaron,  and  that  he  found  it  difficult,  if  not  impos- 
sible, to  explain  to  the  witness's  understanding  what 
was  meant  by  gratitude. 

Cross  Examination  resumed. 

Did  not  you  write  to  your  wife  a  licentious  letter, 
called  a  letter  of  license  } — (Order ,  order.) 

I  ask  you  again  the  cause  of  your  separation  ? 
She  left  me. 

On  what  account  ?  I  did  not  like  her,  and  I 

told  her  I'd  have  nothing  to  do  with  her  any  more. 

After  that  what  did  you  do  ?  Oh,  I  ramWed 

about. 

W^here  did  you  go  ?         To  Jersey  and  elsewhere. 

Well,  Sir,  go  on.         Non  mi  ricordo. 

Do  you  mean  to  say  that  you  never  went  to  Man- 
chester Square  ?  More  yes  than  no. 

Were  you  in  the  house  on  the  footing  of  a  pri- 
vate friend  ?  No,  not  as  a  friend. 


You  mentioned  your  father  just  now  : — you  did  not 
go  in  your  fatber's  cart,  I  presume  ;  in  what  sort  of 
carriage  did  you  go  ?  In  the  old  yellow  chariot. 

How  long   did  it  take  you  to  travel   from  Man- 
chester Square  to  Richmond  ?  Non  mi  ricordo. 
How  many  other  places  did  you  go  to  ?  Non 
mi  ricordo. 

Is  the  Marquis  of  C.  a  married  man? 

(Order.  Order.) 
After  you  parted  from  your  wife,  on  what  terms 
did  you  live  ?  I've  heen  trying  to  get  rid  of  her. 

Do  you  know  what  Matthew  says  (c.  v.  v.  32.)  ?  • 
Matthew  ?  Matthew  ?  (trying  to  recollect) — what 
Matthew  ? — he 's  no  friend  of  mine. 

In  what  light  do  you  consider  your  oath  at  the 
marriage  ceremony  ?         A  ceremony. 

If  your  marriage  oath  has  not  bound  you,  can  you 
expect  people  to  believe  you  if  ever  you  should  fake 
a  solemn  public  oath  ?  More  yes  than  no. 

By  the  Roman  law,  a  divorce  was  granted  for 
Drunkenness,  Adultery,  and  False  Keys :  what  is 
your  opinion  of  that  law^  ? 

The  Twister  General  said,  that  it  was  contrary 
to  common  sense  to  ask  the  witness's  opinion  about 
any  Law. 

How  many  Wives  does  your  Church  allow  you  ? 
Non  mi  ricordo. 

How  many  have  yon  had  since  you  separated  from 
your  own  ?         Non  mi  ricordo. 

Are  you  a  Member  of  the  Society  for  the  Suppres- 
sion of  Vice  r         Yes  (luith  great  energy). 

The  Cross-examining  Counsel  said  that  the  Inter- 
vpreterhad  materially  altered  the  sense  of  the  last  qucs- 


tion;  he  had  in  fact  asked,  if  the  Witness  was  Member 
of  the  Society  for  the  suppression  of  ff^ves,  (a  loud 
laugh)  which  Witness  had  eagerly  answered  in  the 
affirmative. 

The  Witness's  answer  was  expunged,  and  on  the 
question  being  repeated  correctly,  he  ajiswered  that 
he  was  told  it  was  his  duty  to  encourage  the  flee 
Society,  because  it  professed  to  diminish  the  influ- 
ence of  bad  example. 

Have  they  ever  prosecuted  you  ?  Me! — (with 
astonhJunent) — they  like  me  too  well! 

What  do  you  mean  then  by  Suppression — is  your 
Society  to  prevent  little  vice  from  being  committed, 
or  great  vice  from  being  found  out  ? 

More  Yes  than  No.  ■ 

It  was  here  moved  by  Lord  Le  Cuisiniek,  that 
4  o'clock,  the  hour  of  dinner,  was  arrived. 

Another,  in  a  maiden  Speech,  said,  that  during  his 
long  silence  in  that  Court  he  had  had  leisure  to  ob- 
serve, that  4  o'clock  in  the  morning  was  a  more 
usual  hour  of  adjournment. 

Another  considered  that  Lord  Le  Cuisinier's 
suggestion  ought  not  to  be  entertained  for  a  moment. 
We  only  exist  in  our  formalities.  If  we  suffer  our- 
selves to  be  put  a  stop  to  by  the  motion,  we  may  find 
that  we  are  travellins:  round  a^ain  into,  the  obsolete 
usages  of  our  early  ancestors ;  which  will  be  to 
describe  a  circle  that  must  be  generally  considered 
as  nothing  less  than  a  revolution  !  I  therefore  depre- 
cate the  least  innovation,  and  move,  as  an  amend- 
ment, that  4  o'clock  is  not  arrived. 


Symptoms  of  impatience  were  now  expressed,  with 
loud  cries  of  JVithdraLV,  uithdraw. 

Do  you  remember  any  thing  particular  occurring 
one  niijht  ?         No. 

Do  you  not  recollect  whether  a  new  wing  was 
added  during  the  time  \'ou  and  your  mistress  were 
absent  ?  Non  mi  ricordo. 

Do  you  know  a  certain  Colonel  O.  ?  Yes,   he 

has  too  little  mustachios. 

Are  you  a  sober  man  ?  More  no  than  yes. 

How  many  bottles  a  day  do  you  drink.  Non 

mi  ricordo. 

Do  you  drink  six  bottles  ?  Non  mi  ricordo. 

Five  bottles  ?  Non  mi  ricordo. 

How  many  nights  in  the  week  do  you  go  to  bed 
sober  ?  Non  mi  ricordo. 

Are  you  sober  now  ?         More  no  than  yes. 

Where  do  you  spend  your  mornings  ?  At 

Curacao. 

Where  do  you  spend  your  evenings  ?  At  the 

Cat  and  Fiddle. 

What  is  your  favorite  dish  ?  Trifle. 

What  is  your  favorite  game  ?  Bag-af-L — - 

What  is  your  favorite  amusement  ?  The  C. 

After  Dressing,  Drinking,  and  Dreaming,  what 
time  remains  for  thinking?  Non  mi  ricordo. 

I  hold  in  my  hand  a  list  of  immense  sums  of 
money  that  have  been  advanced  to  you,  how  much 
have  you  left  ?  None. 

Well,  but  you  have  something  to  show  for  it  ?     No. 

How  do  you  live  ?  I  have  a  doll-shop,  and  a 

large  stable  in  the  country,    and  some  cozt'-houses  in 
different  parts. 


Are  not  your  favourite  friends  horn-hoys  and  flash- 
men  ? — (Order',  order.) 

Can  you  produce  a  certificate  of  good  character 
from  those  who   know  you  ?  Yes,  from  the 

7ninister. 

Pho  !  pho  !  do  n't  trifle  ;  can  you  from  any  respect- 
able person  ?  jMore  no  than  yes. 

I  understand  you  have  the  scarlet  fever,  do  you 
not  know  that  it  ends  here  in  a  putrid  fever  ?  Non 
mi  ricordo. 

You  have  many  companions  and  advisers,  but 
have  you  to  your  knowledge  one  real  friend  in  the 
world  ;  and  if  not,  why  not  ?  Non  mi  ricordo. 

By  what  acts  of  your  life  do  you  expect  you  will 
be  remembered  hereafter  ?  I  shall  not  answer 

you  any  more  questions ;  you  put  questions  to  me  I 
never  dreamt  of. 

Suppose  every  man  in  society  were  to  do  as  you 
do,  what  would  become  of  society ;  and  what  right 
have  you  to  do  so,  more  than  any  other  man  ? — (Wit- 
ness greatly  agitated  f) 

The  Witness  from  the  Grillery  asked  whether 
the  Cross  Examination  was  nearly  concluded  ?  (Cries 
of  Keep  on  !) — Supposing  that  the  business  would 
close  to  day  at  4  o'clock,  he  had  made  a  private 
assignation,  although  he  was  quite  ready  to  stop  if 
necessary. 

The  Lord  Precedent  Furthermore  was  in 
favour  of  adhering  to  a  square  rule  ;  he  had  not 
entered  the  Court  till  five  seconds  past  ten  by  his 


stop-watch,  in  consequence  of  consulting  with  his 
Wife  upon  a  motion-of-course  which  they  had  con- 
templated ;  and  their  further  deliberation  had  been 
postponed  until  after  the  adjournment  to-day.  It 
was  impossible  to  know  what  questions  might  turnout 
to  be  doubtful  or  doubtless  ;  yet  adjourning  at  Five 
o'clock  would  gain  a  delay  of  six  hours  in  the  Week, 
and  the  gaining  of  any  thing  he  considered  very 
material  in  the  present  case. 

An  Adjournment  then  took  place,  the  Witness 
remaining  on 

THE  GRILLERY. 


"  The  Fafin  the  Fire!' 


^li\)tvti^cmeni0  ^xtraorHtnavi)* 


CONSPIRACY. 

HEREAS  a  most  abotniri;il)lc  GANG,  have  caused  to  be 
published  and  promulgated  througliout  the  Nation  a  descrip- 
tion of  the  infirmities  and  necessities  of  our  nature,  of  which  deco- 
rum forbids  the  mention  ;  and  also  gross  and  inflaming  allusions  to 
the  intercourse  between  the  sexes,  and  wanton  and  shocking 
exposures  relating  thereto  ;  to  the  destruction  of  youthful  inno- 
cence, to  the  shame  and  disgust  oi  matron  modesty,  and  to  the 
horror  of  all  heads  of  families  :  it  is  therefore  proposed  to  call  an 
immediate  MEETING,  for  the  purpose  of  considering  the  best 
mode  of  preventing  an  increase  of  this  dreadful  contamination, 
and  of  securing  the  ringleaders  of  the  Conspiracy,  and  bringing 
them  to  condign  punishment. 

NEW  VICTUALLING  OFFICE. 

TO  CONTRACTORS.— Persons  willing  to  supply  this  Esta- 
blishment with  CAST-IRON  REPEATERS,  having  duplex 
Movements,  according  to  the  Working  Models  now  in  use  as 
above,  may  send  in  Sealed  Tenders,  stating  the  number  they  cau 
instantly  supply  for  immediate  use,  and  the  price  thereof  at 
per  hundred. 

TO  NACKERMEN. 

THE  old  Hackney,  Liverpool,  who  lately  lost  his  paces,  is 
glandered,  gone  blind,  got  cruel  vicious,  tried  to  kick  his 
mistress's  brains  out,  shattered  himself  to  nothing,  and  is  e>:pected 
to  go  down  with  the  staggers.  Any  body  who  thinks  it  worth 
while  to  send  a  drag  to  the  Stable  yard  may  have  him  for  fetching. 

TO  MANGLERS— JUST  LEAVING  HIS  PLACE. 

A  STOUT  ABLE-BOOIEO  IRISHMAN,  for  a  long  time  a 
master  haatl  at  mangling  ;  when  he  begins  there  is  no  stop- 
pitig  him,  and  never  tiros.  Can  fold  and  smooth,  and  doable  and 
iron,  all  day.  Will  tura  with  any  body.  AVas  formerly  a  master 
in  Dublin,  where  his  mangling  will  never  be  forgotten.  His  Cha- 
racter may  be  had  of  any  body  there.  Is  very  smooth  spoken,  of 
good  address,  looks  like  an  upper  Valet,  and  is  a  perfect  devil  at 
his  V>'ork.    May  be  heard  of  at  the  Triangle  in  the  Bird-  cage  Walk. 


TO  LAUNDRESSES,  WANTS  A  PLACE. 

N  old  Woman  accustomed  to  coai'se  things  ;  and  work,  how- 
ever filthy,  never  comes  amiss.  Where  she  is  now  they  find 
her  in  nt'ni,  and  she  finds  dishclouts  ;  but  is  leaving,  being  almost 
poisoned  by  printers'  ink.  To  save  trouble,  will  have  nothing 
to  do  with  cleaning  the  House.  Is  used  to  ironing,  and  putting 
by,  in  any  quantities,  and  never  tires  at  hanging  up.  Can  have 
an  undeniable  Character  from  the  Rev.  Mr.  Hay,  and  the  Recorder 
of  Loudon. 


'  The  Master  General  of  the  Black  Barracks  at 
Exeter,  rose  without  his  wig,  and  declaring,  upon  the 
memory  of  his  whiskers,  that  he  had  just  heard  it 
strike    4,    he   enquired  whether  the  Clock   was  in 
Order.     (Loud  and  corit'inued  cries  of  hear  hear,) 
'  The  Home  Doctor  felt  hispulse  alarmingly  quicken 
one  and  a  fraction  in  the  minute,  and  nervously  said, 
that  the  clock  was  clearly  guilty  of  a  barefaced  libel, 
and  ought  to  be  instantly  held  to  bail  for  breach  of  the 
peace.     The  simultaneous  action  of  all  the  Clocks 
throughout  the  nation  and  their  open  communication 
by  circulars,  was  an  index  to  the  existence  of  an 
organized  correspondence  and  a  systematic  affiliation. 
He  trembled  at  the  '  positive  intelligence'  he  had  re 
ceived,  that  millions  at  that  moment  held  their  hands 
in  an  attitude  ready  to  strike  ;  but  it  was  the  proudest 
day  of  his  life  that  he  had  so  far  succeeded  by  a  cir- 
cular movement  of  his  own,  as  to  enable  his  workmen 
to  hold  them  to  the  peace  for  an  hour  together. 

Lord  Bathos  assured  the  Black-Barrack  Master- 
General  that  the  Clock  ivas  out  of  Order,  and  he 
congratulated  the  Home  Doctor  on  his  efficiency  ; 
but  he  thought  they  had  not  sunk  low  enough  into 
the  subject ;  for  he  had  strong  doubts  whether  the 
striking  might  not  be  construed  into  an  overt  act  of 
High  Treason,  and  if  he  saw  any  probability  of 
being  supported  he  should  conclude  with  a  substan- 
tive motion.  Did  not  the  Lord  Precedent  remember 
a  Clock  Case,  in  which,  immediately  after  the  chain 
had  been  locked  up,  a  principal  link  suddenly  dis- 
appeared ?  and  whether,  after  the  most  minute 
inquiry,  there  was  not  every  reason  to  believe  from 
the  best  information  that  could  be  obtained  at  that 

B 


tim3,  that  that  link  had  been  prigged  ^  (Hear,  hear.) 
Take  even  the  very  last  Clock  Case,  where  the  chain 
was  kept  together  with  the  greatest  pains,  and 
the  utmost  care.  If  the  smallest  link  in  that, 
chain  had  been  prigged,  it  would  have  been  fatal 
to  the  works,  and  yet  in  that  very  case,  two 
days  after  the  chain  was  locked  up,  a  link  was, 
obtained,  which,  if  sooner  discovered,  would  have 
lengthened  the  chain  to  the  necessary  extent,  and 
brought  home  in  the  most  conclusive  manner  the 
guilt  of  the  Clock.  He  therefore  moved  that  the 
Clock  be  examined,  and  the  chain  kept  in  their  own 
custody,  with  liberty  to  add  to  the  number  of  links. 

Lord  Ratstail  with  his  usual  animation  seconded 
the  Motion. 

Marquiz  Boudoir  moved  as  an  Amendment,  that 
the  Clock  being  in  contempt,  the  Black  slick  be  or-, 
dered  to  walk  him  in  to-morrow.  Seconded. 

Upon  this  Amendment  the  following  Amendment 
was  moved  and  seconded,  that  the  word  '  to-morrow' 
be  expunged,  and  the  word  '  yesterday'  be  inserted 
in  its  place.  Ordered. 

Cross  Examination  resumed. 

Does  the  Witness  recollect  whether  he  was  at 
B ?  Non  mi  ricordo. 

Who  usually  closed  the  Pavilion  ?  I  did. 

Was  it  so  close  as  to  exclude  any  person  outside 
from  seeing  what  passed  within,  or  was  it  partially 
open  ?  It   was   quite  closed — When  I  could  not 

close  it  with  C* *******  entirely,  I  did  it  with  other 
pieces. 

What  do  you  mean  by  saying  with  other  pieces  ? 
I  mean  with  other  pieces  of  the  same  quality. 


STRAYED  AND  MISSING. 
A  N  Infirm  Elderly  Gentleman  in  a  Public  Offi.ce,  latelv 
left  his  home,  just  after  dreadfully  ill-using  his  wife  about 
half  a  Crown,  and  tning  to  beat  her.  He  had  long  complained  a 
great  deal  of  his  forehead,  and  lately  had  a  leech  put  upon  him. 
He  was  last  seen  walking  swiftly  towards  the  Horns  without  a 
Crown  to  his  hat,  accompanied  by  some  evil  disposed  persons, 
who  tied  a  great  green  bag  to  his  tail  full  of  crackers,  which  he 
mistook  for  sweetmeats,  and  burnt  himself  dreadfully.  Every 
person  he  met  in  this  deplorable  condition  tiled  to  persuade  him 
to  go  back,  but  in  vain.  He  is  very  deaf  and  very  obstinate,  and 
cannot  bear  to  be  looked  at  or  spoken  to.  It  is  supposed  that  he 
lias  been  seduced  and  carried  off  by  some  artful  female.  He 
may  be  easily  known  by  his  manners.  He  fancies  himself  the 
])olitest  man  in  Europe,  because  he  knows  how  to  bow,  and  to 
offer  a  pinch  of  snuff;  and  thinks  himself  the  greatest  man  in 
Europe,  because  people  have  humoured  him  and  let  him  have 
his  own  way.  He  is  so  fond  of  tailoring,  that  lie  lately  began  a 
suit  that  will  take  liiiu  his  life  to  complete.  He  delights  in  playing 
at  soldiers,  supposes  himself  a  cavalr\-  officer,  and  makes  speeches, 
that  others  write  for  him,  in  a  field  marshal's  uaitorm.  Sometimes 
he  fancies  himself  '  Glorious  Apollo,'  plays  '  Hailstones  of  B^rmis- 
wick'  on  the  base  fiddle,  and  qnalifies  bis  frieuds  to  perform 
*  Cuckolds  all  on  a  row.'  His  concerns  are  very  much  deranged. 
Not  long  ago  he  imported  a  vast  quantity  of  Italian  images  at 
enormous  prices,  upon  credit,  and  hoarded  them  up  in  a  water- 
side CQtton  warehouse.  Since  then,  things  have  gone  all  against 
him,  and  he  has  been  in  a  very  desponding  state.  It  is  of  the  utmost 
consequence  to  himself  that  he  should  be  at  his  post,  or  he  may 
lose  his  place  ;  one  of  his  predecessors  some  time  ago  having  been 
cashiered  for  his  misconduct.  If  this  should  meet  his  eye,  it  is 
earnestly  requested  that  he  will  return  to  his  duty,  and  he  will  be 
kindly  received  and  no  questions  asked. 

N.  B.  He  has  not  a  friend  in  the  world  except  the  advertiser 
and  a  few  others,  who  never  had  an  opportunitj"  of  speaking  to  him 
and  letting  him  know  the  real  state  of  his  affairs. 


PUBLIC  OFFICE,  LUDGATE  HILL. 

1st  ScpUmber,  1820. 

WHEREAS  that  well  known  old  estal)Hslied  Public  House,  (for- 
lueily  a  free  house)  called  the  Political  House  that  Jack 
BUILT,  has  been  lelonious-ly  entered  into  and  damaged,  and  the  property 
tiierein  carried  ofi"  to  a  large  amount,  by  a  numerous  J^ang  ot  desperate 
Villains,  who,  by  various  vile  arfs  and  contrivances,  have  not  only  kept 
possession  thereof,  but  also  of  the  Head  Waiter,  who  was  intrusted  by 
Mr.  Bull,  the  owner,  with  the  management  ot  the  concern,  and  was 
a  very  promising  young  man  wlien  IMr.  Bull  first  knew  liim,  and  might 
have  done  very  well  if  he  had  followed  the  advice  of  his  old  friends,  and 
not  suffered  tiiese  desperadoes  to  get  him  into  their  clutches  ;  since 
when  he  seems  to  have  forgotten  himself,  and  by  neglecting  his  duty 
sadly,  and  behaving  ill  to  the  customers  who  support  the  House,  has 
almost  ruined  the  Business,  and  has  also  dreadfully  injured  the  Sign, 
which  Mr.  Bull  had  had  fresh  painted  after  he  disuiissed  a  former 
waiter  for  his  l)afl  manners.  Whoever  will  assist  Mr.  ]iull  in  i)ringing 
the  ofienders  to  Justice,  will  he  doing  a  great  service  to  the  young  man, 
and  he  will  still  be  retained  in  his  situation,  unless  he  has  actually 
destroyed  or  made  away  with  the  Sign,  which  Mr.  Bull  very  much 
admires,  it  being  a  heir-loom.  If  offered  to  be  pawned  or  sold  it  is 
requested  the  parties  may  be  stopped,  and  notice  given  as  above.  As 
the  young  man  has  not  been  seen  for  some  time,  there  is  no  doubt  the 
ruffians  have  either  done  him  a  serious  mischief,  or  secreted  him  some- 
where to  prevent  Mr.Bullj  who  is  really  his  friend,  from  speaking  to  him. 


"  What  are  you  at  ?   what  are  you  after  ?" 

The  End. 


Primc!?  by  VV.  Hone,  45,  Ludi:a{e  Hill. 
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BeDicattcin. 


TO 

THE  VISIBLE  AND  INVISIBLE 

MEMBERS  OF 

THE  HOLY  ALLIANCE. 


May  it  please  your  Holinesses, 

When  a  gang  of  desperate  ruffians  disguise 
themselves,  and  take  the  road  armed,  it  is  a  sure  sign 
of  robbery  and  murder ;  and  it  becomes  the  duty  of 
an  honest  man  to  raise  a  hue  and  cry,  and  describe 
the  villains. 

With  that  view,  I  dedicate  to  you  this  little  book  ; 
in  the  hope,  that  some  who  understand  the  dead  lan- 
guage of  Despotism,  may  be  induced  to  translate 
it  into  the  living  tongues  of  the  good  people  of 
the  Continent. 

I  pray  God  to  take  your  Royalty  into  hia  imme- 
diate keeping. 

THE  AUTHOR  OF  THE  POUTICAL  HOUSE 
THAT  JACK  BUILT. 


O  !  DuLNEss,  if  thy  sons  can  learn  one  thing, 
Teach  but  that  one,  sufficient  for  a  King ; 
Tliat  which  thy  Priests,  and  thine  alone,  maintain, 
Which,  as  It  dies,  or  lives,  They  fall,  or  reign  : 
May  ye,  O  Cam  and  Isis,  preach  it  long, 
'  The  Right  Divine  of  Kings  to  govern  wrong  !' 

Pope. 


It  was  a  maxim  of  the  constitution  of  this  country  that  the 
King  could  do  no  wrong.  He  had  high  authority  for  stating  that 
the  King  could  not  commit  Folly,  much  less  Crime. 

Report  of  a  Bishop's  Speech, 


If  a  King  can  do  no  wrong,  why  was  King  James  II.  banished? 
and  if  a  King  can  do  wrong,  why  the  plague  are  we  constant- 
ly affirming  that  he  cannot  ?  Either  way  we  should  stand  self- 
condemned,  and  if  we  are  not  set  down  as  a  nation  of  scoun- 
drels, we  must  think  ourselves  pretty  easy  under  the  appellation 
of  fools.  Swift.    ' 


We  love 


Tlie  King,  who  loves  the  law,  respects  his  bounds, 

And  reigns  content  within  them :  him  we  serve 

Freely  and  with  delight,  who  leaves  us  free  : 

But  recollecting  still  that  he  is  man, 

We  trust  him  not  too  far.    King  though  he  be, 

And  King  in  England  too,  he  may  be  weak. 

And  vain  enough  to  be  ambitious  still; 

May  exercise  amiss  his  proper  pow'rs, 

Or  covet  more  than  freemen  choose  to  grant : 

Beyond  that  mark  is  TREASON. 

COWPKR. 


NOTE. 

The  Drawings  ttre  by  Mr.  George  Cruieshank. 


preface. 


"  Perish  tliose  poets,  and  be  hiish'd  the  song, 
Wltich  with  this  nonseiise  chann'd  the  workl  so  long. 
That  he  who  does  no  right,  can  do  no  wrong." 

De  Foe. 


1  o  condemn  nonsense,  especially  in  high  places,  is 
proper  :  there  are  ancient  precedents  for  it. 

A  thousand  years  before  Christ,  Nathan,  a  priest 
in  tlie  house  of  the  Lord  at  Jerusalem,  knew  that 
David  the  Lord's  anointed,  had  not  only  w orked  fol/j/ 
in  Israel,  by  committing  adultery  with  a  beautiful  wo- 
man, but  had  committed  crime,  by  causing  her  hus- 
band to  be  put  to  death.  The  honest  priest  charged 
both  the  folly  and  the  crime  upon  the  king  !  He  went 
up  to  his  majesty  with  this  Address :  "  Thou  art  the 
man!"  He  prosecuted  him  at  the  bar  of  his  own 
conscience,  convicted  him,  and  passed  sentence  upon 
him — "The  sword  shall  no.  depart  from  thine  house  P' 
Three  thousand  years  after  this,  a  priest,  sent  into 
an  English  House  of  Lords  by  the  nomination  of 
the  king,  affirms  there,  that  "  he  had  'high  authority' 
for  stating,  that  the  king  could  not  commit  foil i/, 
much  less  crime !" 

B 
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What  a  scene  !  A  priest  of  the  Church  of  Eng- 
land, who  promised,  before  he  received  the  Holy 
Ghost,*  to  lay  aside  the  study  of  the  world  and 
the  flesh,  who  received  the  Holy  Ghost  upon  that 
condition,  who  had  a  Bible  put  into  his  hands  to 
preach  truth  from,  and  who — with  the  Holy  Ghost 
in  him,  took  the  sacrament  as  the  most  solemn  of 
all  oaths,  to  perform  what  he  had  promised — this 
Priest,  who  again  received  the  Holy  Ghost  for 
the  oflBce  and  work  of  a  Bishop,  and  again  took  the 
oath  of  the  sacrament — this  Bishop,  regardless  of 
his  sacramental  oath,  puzzles  himself  behind  the 
Treasury  bench  with  the  quillets  of  the  English  law, 
and  forgets  Nathan ! — this  Right  Reverend  Father 
in  God,  by  divine  permission,  studies  the  '  Pleas  of 
the  Crown,'  tallcs  of  '  high  authority,'  and  forgets  the 
authority  of  his  Bible ! — bends,  like  \\\s  folding-crook, 
in  the  presence  of  the  king  of  England,  and  forgets 
Him  whose  kingdom  is  not  of  this  world ! — stands, 
as  stiff  as  his  staff,  at  London — blinks  Jerusalem, 
— squints  towards  archiepiscopal  Canterbury — and  in- 
culcates Passive  obedience  and  Non-resistance ! 

The  Doctrine  of  Divine  Right,  or  '  the  King  can 
do  no  wrong,'  is  the  evil  genius  of  Liberty,  the  vital 
spaik  of  Legitimate  right,  the  very  soul  of  Des- 
potism. It  demands  the  prostitution  of  moral  principle, 

*  Priests  of  the  Church  of  England  '  receive  the  Holy  Ghost' 
at  the  command  of  the  bishop  on  their  ordination.  They  re- 
ceive it  again  when  made  Bishops. 

See  the  Form  of  Ordination. 
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sophisticates  scripture,  and  converts  the  peace  and 
good  will  of  Christianity  into  envy,  hatred,  malice, 
and  all  uncharitableness.  What  it  can  do,  may  be 
known  by  what  it  has  done.  Take  a  hero — a  ruflBan 
who  has  ravaged  and  desolated  every  fair  region  he 
could  penetrate — a  brutal  ferocious  wretch,  of  gi- 
gantic form,  and  cruel  feature,  ignorant  of  every  thing 
but  crime  ;  his  sword  serrated  by  hacking  the  bones 
of  the  brave  defenders  of  their  country,  with  halters 
for  the  necks  of  the  peaceful  at  his  girdle :  toss  him 
an  iron  sceptre  surmounted  by  the  emblems  of  death 
and  folly ;  give  him  the  world  to  crush  beneath  his 
feet ;  and  tell  me  in  what  age  Priestcraft,  standing 
upon  the  divine  right  of  tithes,  v.ould  refuse  to  throw 
the  ermine  of  royalty  over  the  monster's  shoulders, 
anoint  him  as  from  the  Lord,  and  light  him  up 
to  the  world  as  an  image  of  the  Divinity  ! 

According  to  the  law  of  England,  the  king  can  do 
no  wrong.  Mr.  Justice  Blackstone  says,  that  "  the 
Prerogative  of  the  Crown  extends  not  to  do  any  in- 
jury; it  is  created  for  the  benefit  of  the  people; 
and,  therefore,  cannot  be  exerted  to  their  prejudice."* 

Now,  if  the  prerogative  of  the  crown  was  created 
for  the  benefit  of  the  people,  is  it  not  plain,  that, 
should  it  cease  to  be  exerted  for  their  benefit,  it  would 
be  useless  ;  and  that,  should  it  be  extended  to  do  them 
injury,  it  would  be  oppression.  Will  the  Bishop  say, 
that  oppression  is  no  wrong,  or  that  if  oppression 
shouTd  come  from  the  royal  prerogative,  oppression  is 

*  Commentariet,  vol.  i.  p.  245. 
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right  ?  If  he  does  say  this,  I  ask  him,  how  long,  after 
oppression  should  be  exercised  through  the  preroga- 
tive by  virtually  irresponsible  ministers  and  be  de- 
clared no  wrong,  he  supposes  that  a  king  of  England 
could  sit  on  the  throne,  or  the  bishops  who  maintain 
the  doctrine,  sit  either  at  its  right  hand  in  the  Lords, 
or  any  where  else  ?  I  tell  this  bishop,  that  though 
the  law  may  not  suppose  it  possible  for  a  king  of 
England  to  do  wrong,  because  it  intends  him  to  do 
right,  yet  if  he  should  do,  and  continue  to  do,  op- 
pressive wrong,  not  all  the  bishops  of  England,  nor 
all  the  bayonets  of  all  the  mercenaries  of  Europe, 
could  keep  that  king  upon  the  throne  of  an  oppressed 
people  against  their  united  will. 

A  king  of  England  is  not  king  in  his  own  right, 
or  by  hereditary  right.  The  nation  is  not  a  patri- 
mony. He  is  not  king  by  his  own  power;  but  in 
right  of,  and  by  the  power  of  the  law.  He  is  not 
king  above  the  law ;  but  by,  or  under,  the  law. 
All  the  authority  that  he  has,  is  given  to  him  by 
law ;  and  he  can  only  rule  according  to  law  :  for 
were  he  to  rule  against  \he  law,  he  would  be  king 
against  the  law,  and  depose  himself.  The  law  is  the 
Sovereign,  or  paramount  authority ;  hence,  a  king  of 
England  is  a  subject;  and  in  this  respect,  he  and 
all  the  people  are  upon  a  level  before  the  law — they 
are  all  his  fellow-subjects ;  though,  as  chief  magis- 
trate, he  is  the  jirst  subject  of  the  law. 

A  king  of  England  who  regards  the  happiness  of 
the  people,  and  his  own  safety,  would  not  wish  to  be 
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stronger  than  the  law  founded  on  the  public  will, 
makes  him.  More  strength  would  be  unnecessary  to 
his  welfare,  and  hurtful  to  theirs.  All  power  over  others, 
from  the  watch-box  to  the  throne,  tends  to  injure 
the  understanding,  and  corrupt  the  heart.  A  good 
King  would  not  desire  unlimited  power ;  a  bad  one 
would  abuse  it.  He  would  become  mad  ;  and  drive 
the  people  mad.  A  despot  is  a  demon.  Artillery 
and  fetters  with  the  royal  robe  flung  over  them — a 
caiman  ball  capped  with  the  royal  crown — animated 
by  the  royal  will — crushing,  burning,  and  butchering 
liberty,  property,  and  human  life — personify  the  power 
of  an  unlimited  King. 

The  ensuing  satire  shows  the  folly  and  danger  of 
?uch  power.  It  is  a  partial  revival  of  the  Jure 
Divitio,  written  by  Dam  el  De  Foe  in  1706.  After 
the  lapse  of  a  century,  nearly  the  same  reason  exists 
for  the  publication  as  the  author  adduced  on  its  first 
appearance.  It  had  never  appeared,  he  says,  "  had 
not  the  world  seemed  to  be  going  mad  a  se- 
cond time  with  the  error  of  passive  obedience  and 
non-resistance."  It  is  not  precisely  so  now :  the 
people  have  not  gone  mad,  but  a  bishop  has,  who 
may  bite  his  brethren  ;  and  there  is  a  slavish  party  of 
High  Church  zealots  and  pulpit  casuists  in  the  coun- 
try who  virtually  support  the  doctrine — although  if 
they  attempt  reducing  it  to  practice,  they  may  dig  a 
pit  beneath  the  throne,  and  engulph  the  dynasty.  To 
expose  this  destructive  doctrine,  and  disentangle  the 
threads  so  artfully  twisted  into  snares  for  the  unwary 
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by  priestcraft,  De  Foe  composed  his  Satire.  He 
was  the  ablest  politician  of  his  day,  au  energetic 
writer,  and,  better  than  all,  an  honest  man;  but 
not  much  of  a  poet.  The  Jure  Divino  is  defective 
in  arrangement  and  versification.  It  is  likewise  disfi- 
gured by  injudicious  repetition ;  a  large  portion  is  de- 
voted to  the  pohtics  of  the  time,  and  it  is  otherwise 
unfit  for  republication  entire;  but  it  abounds  with 
energetic  thoughts,  forcible  touches,  and  happy  il- 
lustrations. The  present  is  an  attempt  to  separate 
the  gold  from  the  dross.  The  selection  is  carefully 
made ;  from  the  parts  rejected  the  best  passages  are 
preserved,  the  rhyme  and  metre  are  somewhat  bet- 
tered, the  extracts  are  improved  and  transposed,  and 
many  additions  of  my  own  are  introduced.  The 
production  scornfully  rejects  the  slavish  folly,  sense- 
less jargon,  and  venal  hypocrisy,  which  pretend  that 
power  is  from  God  and  not  from  the  People.  It 
defies  those  who  draw  upon  scripture  in  support  of 
Divine  Right  to  show  that  scripture  lays  down  any 
rules  of  political  government,  or  enjoins  any  political 
duties ;  or  that  it  does  not  leave  the  people  to  deter- 
mine by  their  own  reason  what  government  and  what 
governors  are  best  for  themselves.  It  is  a  forcible 
and  argumentative  satire  against  the  nonsense  from 
hole-and-corner  and  lawn-sleeve  men  ;  and  presents 
a  series  of  peculiarly  strong  and  quotable  lines,  to  en- 
graft on  the  common  sense  of  the  free-minded,  honest, 
and  open-hearted  of  my  countrymen.  If  it  aids  them 
in  the  occasional  illustration  and  emphatic  expression 
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of  their  opinions,  the  pains  I  have  taken  will  be  re- 
warded. 

There  is  another  reason  for  publishing  this  satire, 
besides  the  revival  of  Priestcraft.  Its  twinbrother  is 
alive.  Kingcraft  rears  up  its  terrific  mass,  muffled 
in  the  mantle  of  Legitimacy  ;  its  head  cowled  and 
crowned,  and  dripping  with  the  holy  oil  of  Divine 
Right ;  its  eyes  glaring  deadly  hate  to  human  happi- 
ness ;  its  lips  demanding  worship  for  itself.  Denoun- 
cing dreadful  curses  against  the  free,  and  yelling  forth 
threatenings  and  slaughter,  it  stamps  with  its  hoof, 
and  coils  together  its  frightful  force  to  fall  on  young 
Liberty  and  squelch  it.  Its  red  right-arm  is  bared 
for  the  butchery  of  the  brave  who  love  Freedom 
and  dare  contend  for  it.  It  has  prepared  its  chains 
and  dug  its  dungeons,  erected  its  scaffolds,  and  shar- 
pened its  axes  for  the  wise  and  excellent  of  the  earth  ; 
and  its  bloody  banners  are  unfurled  in  insolent  antici- 
pation of  unholy  triumph  ! — 

Still  monarchs  dream 


Of  universal  empire  growing  up 
=1  From  universal  ruin!     Blast  the  design, 

Great  God  of  Hosts,  nor  let  tlij'  creatures  fall, 
Uupitied  victims  at  ambition's  shrine  ! 

So  prayed  the  Bishop  of  London,  (Porteus — not 
Howley)  and  so  fervently  prays, 

THE  AUTHOR  OF  THE  POLITICAL  HOUSE 
THAT  JACK  BUILT. 


THE  SPIRIT 
OF    DESPOTISM. 


The  above  Rare  and  Extraordinary  Book  was  privately 
printed  in  1795,  without  the  name  of  either  printer  or 
bookseller,  and  so  effectually  suppressed,  that  there  are 
only  two  copies  of  it  besides  my  own  in  existence. 

Its  real  value  consists  in  exhibiting  an  entire  and 
luminous  view  of  the  causes  and  consequences  of  Des- 
potic Power.  Its  enthusiastic  and  glowing  love  of 
Liberty  is  unexcelled  by  any  work  written  since ;  and 
for  clearness,  richness,  and  beauty  of  style,  it  is  superior 
to  every  production  of  the  Press  within  the  same  period. 
All  that  the  author  touches,  he  turns  into  gold.  I 
regret  to  say  that  most  probably  I  shall  never  be  at 
liberty  to  disclose  his  name. 

Naturally  desirous  that  such  a  work  should  be  perused 
by  all  England,  T  have  reprinted  it,  verbatim,  from  my 
own  copy  ;  and,  although  containing  as  much  in  quan- 
tity as  a  volume  of  Gibbon's  History  of  Rome,  it  i» 
sold  for  Eighteen-ptnce. 

WILLIAM  HONE. 


*4,*  The  French,  instantly  perceiving  the  transcendent  merit 
of  the  Spirit  of  Despotism,  and  its  bigh  importance  at  this 
crisis,  have  transkited  it  into  their  language,  and  it  is  now  read 
tlironghout  France  with  the  greatest  avidity.  I  intreat  some 
good  I^eupotitan  to  be  the  benefactor  of  his  Countrymen  in  like 
manner.  It  should  be  in  the  hands  of  the  free,  and  those  who 
desire  to  be  free,  in  all  nations: — Audria,  lor  instance. 


THE  RIGHT  DIVINE  OF  KINGS 
TO  GOVERN  WRONG. 


BOOK   I. 


Thus  Kings  were  first  invented,  and  tbns  Kings 
Were  burnish'd  into  heroes,  and  became 
The  arbiters  of  this  terraqueous  swamp  ; 
Storks  among  frogs  that  have  but  croak'd  and  died! 

COWPER. 

Original  Power — The  ancient  Gods— r-Tyrant' kings — The 
— Apotheosis  of  James  II.  in  the  Chapel  Royal — Charles 
.ill. — Paternal  Government — God  prescribed  no  Rules  of 
v/GoDermnent — Origin  of  Kings— Said. 

Arise,  O  Satire  ! — tune  thy  useful  song-. 

Silence  grows  criminal,  when  crimes  grow  strong  ; 

Of  meaner  vice,  and  villains,  sing  no  more. 

But  Monsters  crown'd,  and  Crime  enrobed  with  Power  ! 

At  vice's  hisrh  Imperial  throne  begin, 

Relate  the  ancient  prodigies  of  sin  ; 

With  pregnant  phrase,  and  strong  impartial  verse. 

The  crimes  of  men,  and  crimes  of  Kings  rehearse! 

What  though  thy  labour  shall  to  us  be  vain. 
And  the  World's  bondage  must  its  time  remain  ; 
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Let  willing  slaves  in  golden  fetters  lie. 

There's  none  can  save  the  men  who  will  to  die. 

Yet  some  there  are  that  would  not  tamely  bow. 

Who  fain  would  break  their  chains,  if  they  knew  how  ; 

And  these,  from  thy  inspired  lines,  may  see. 

How  they  choose  bondage  when  they  may  go  free. 

He  that  can  levy  War  with  all  mankind. 
Retard  the  day-spring  of  the  human  mind ; 
Buy  Justice,  sell  Oppression,  bribe  the  Law, 
Exalt  the  Fool,  and  keep  the  Wise  in  awe  ; 
With  pious  Peter,*  cant  of  heaven's  commands. 
Pray  with  his  lips,  and  murder  with  his  hands  ; 
Insult  the  wretched,  trample  on  the  poor. 
And  mock  the  miseries  mankind  endure ; 
Can  ravage  countries,  property  devour. 
And  trample  Law  beneath  the  feet  of  Power ; 
Scorn  the  restraint  of  oaths  and  promised  Right,t 
And  ravel  compacts  in  the  people's  sight ; 

'•*  Peter  tUe  Cruel,  King  of  Castile.  He  married  the  daugh- 
ter of  a  Duke  of  Bourbon,  whom  be  divorced,  in  order  to  renew 
bis  connexion  with  a  former  mistress.  His  excesses  occasioned 
the  people  to  dethrone  him.  He  affected  piety,  and  to  govern 
by  divine  right ! 

t  Despots  seldom  keep  engagements. —The  People  of  Prussia  have 
a.'  promised  right'  from  their  king  of  some  years  standing.  After 
the  Battle  of  Waterloo,  be  promised  them  a  Constitution — but  be- 
came a  member  of  the  Holy  Alliance.  In  1814,  this  king,  with  an- 
otlier  of  the  fraternity,  the  Emperor  of  Russia,  was  entertained 
at  an  expense  of  20,038i.  7s.  ]0d.  in  Guildhall  London,  by 
the  Corporation  in  Common  Council  assembled,  who  also  pre 
senled  addresses  of  congratulation  to  the  worthies,  on  their 
having  contributed,  by  encaging  Napoleon,  to  restore  what 
the  addresses  called,  "  the  Legitimate  dynasties."    The  result 
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That  thing's  c  Tyrant  ! — and  that  People  Foots, 
Who  basely  bend  to  be  that  Tyrant's  tools ! 

Examine  then  the  early  course  of  things. 
And  search  the  ancient  roll  of  Tyrant  Kings, 
When  the  first  man  usurp'd  upon  his  kind. 
Assumed  exotick  right,  assuming  reigned ; 
Supreme  in  wickedness,  more  wicked  grew  ; 
First /orcei  a  homage,  then  decreed  it  due. 

Trace  the  first  Tyrants  to  their  fancied  thrones. 
Placed  in  that  heaven  that  all  their  crimes  disowns  : — 
If  in  the  Royal  lists  some  monsters  reign'd, 
Abhorr'd  l)y  heaven,  and  hated  by  mankind. 
By  lust  and  blood  exalted  to  a  throne. 
For  all  the  exquisites  of  Tyrant  known. 
The  meaner  name  of  monarch  they  despise. 
Alive,  usurp  the  throne,  and  dead,  the  skies ; 
Above  the  clouds  th'  incarnate  devil  stands. 
And  nations  worship  with  polluted  hands! 

Old  Saturn,  Bacchus,  and  high-thundering  Jove, 
And  all  the  rabble  of  the  Gods  above. 
Whose  names  for  their  immortal  crimes  are  fear'd, 
Monarchs  and  Tyrant-princes  first  appear'd  ; 


is,  that  the  legitimate  Emperor  of  Russia  backs  the  crusade  on 
the  People  of  Naples;  and  the  legitimate  king  of  Prussia  is  as 
little  inclined  to  let  the  Prussians  have  a  Constitution,  as  tlie 
Corporation  of  London  find  it  convenient  to  return  the  14,000Z. 
of  the  Bridge-Honse  money  which  they  borrowed  towards  pay- 
ing for  the  feast.  The  '  compamj  they  kept,'  and  the  money  they 
owe  in  consequence,  must  l)e  a  satisfactory,  because  the  only 
apology  from  the  metropolis  of  the  most  free  country  in  Europe, 
to  the  Neapolitans,  for  not  assisting  them  in  defending  their  na- 
tional Independence,  and  their  new-born  Liberty,  against  the 
combined  attack  of  "  the  Legitimate  dynasties." 
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By  rapes  and  blood  the  path  to  greatness  stain'd, 
By  rapes  and  blood  the  glittering  station  gain'd ; 
Succeeding  knaves  succeeding  Gods  became. 
And  sin  aspired  to  an  immortal  name  ! 

The  mighty  wretches  dwell  among  the  stars. 
And  vice  in  virtue's  glorious  robes  appears  j 
And  Poets  celebrate  their  praises  there. 
As  Indians  worship  Devils  that  they  fear  ! 

Yet  let  us  look  around  the  world  awhile. 
And  find  a  Patron-God  for  Albion's  Isle  ; 
Has  she  so  many  Tyrants  borne  in  vain  ? 
Has  she  no  Star  in  the  celestial  train? 
Heaven  knows,  the  difficulty  only  lies. 
In  who's  the  fittest  monster  for  the  skies  I— 
Satire,  reflect  with  care,  due  caution  give. 

Some are  dead,  beware  of  those  that  live. 

If  thou  too  near  the  present  age  begin. 
Truth  will  be  crime,  and  courage  will  be  sin  ! 

Look  back  two  ages,  see  where  shines  on  high 
Great  James,  the  modern  Bacchus  of  the  sky  ; 
But  give  him  time  before  his  ghost  appear. 
Lest  his  uneasy  fame  bewray  his  fear  : 
Alive,  the  patron  of  the  tim'rous  race. 
Fear  in  his  head,  and  frenzy  in  his  face ; 
His  constellation,  were  it  felt  beneath. 
Would  make  men  strive  to  die — for  fear  of  death  ! 
His  exaltation  with  his  crimes  begin. 
See  how  we  worship  in  his  House  of  Sin, 
Aloft — we  view  the  Bacchanalian  King  j 
Below — the  sacred  anthems  daily  sing; 
His  vast  excess  the  pencil's  art  displays. 
And  triumphs  in  the  clouds  above  our  praise  : 
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What  can,  with  equal  force,  devotion  move. 
We  pray  below,  and  He's  debauch'd  above!* 

Look  lower  down  the  galaxy  and  see. 
In  yon  cruwu'd  Goat  another  Deity; 
Hisorgied  reel  and  lecherous  leer  outvie 
The  old  Priapian  glory  of  the  sky ; 
His  furious  lusts  the  other  Gods  deface 
And  spread  his  viler  image  through  the  place  ; 
On  cb>c<:'iie  altars  blaze  unholy  fires 
To  him,  the  God  of  all  luichaste  desires  If 

*  The  Banqnetliug  House  at  "Wbitehall  is  now  the  Chapel 
Royal,  where  sermons  are  preached  and  Divine  service  is  snng  by 
the  choir  of  the  king's  faonseliold.  On  the  floor,  are  the  pews  for 
the  congregation,  the  pulpits  of  the  clergy,  the  altar  with  the 
sacramental  vessels,  and  the  other  arrangements  for  sacred  wor- 
ship. On  the  ceiliiK',  the  apotheosis  of  King  James  the  First, 
painted  by  Rubens,  represents  the  king  in  different  situations 
crowned  witli  the  triumphs  of  drunkenness. 

James  the  First  held  the  highest  notions  concerning  Divine 
Right.  He  had  a  miglity  desire  to  be  a  great  tyrant,  but  was 
merely  ^  great  driveller.  He  said  on  a  certain  occasion  that 
"  there  is  an  implicit  tie  among  kings,  which  obligeth  them,  though 
there  be  no  other  interest  or  particular  engagement,  to  stick  to,  and 
RIGHT  oNK  ANOTHER,  upoH  Oil  insumction  of  subjects." — How- 
ell's  Letters,  B.  l.  §.  a.  Letter  ill. 

This  obligation  among  kings  to  right  one  another,  flows  from 
their  '  Right  Divine  to  govern  wrong !'  The  implicit  tie  to  suffo- 
cate liberty,  wherever  it  appears,  is  co-eval  with  tyranny — 
but  it  was  never  open?!/ avowed  until  the  present  concert  of  kings. 
The  Holy- Alliance  is — Despotism  shewing  itself. 

t  It  was  for  this  king,  Charles  II.,  that  the  phrase,  <•  our  re- 
ligious king"  was  invented  by  the  Bishops. 

If  such  Vicegerents  are  by  Heaven  appointed, 
The  Devil  himself  may  be  the  Lords  anointed ! 

De  Foe. 
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We  turn  disgusted  from  the  contemplation 

Nor  seek  more  royal  samples  of  our  nation  ; 

But  leave  Posterity  to  find  the  place 

Of  other  heroes,  of  another  race. 

Europe,  thy  thrones  have  many  a  name  in  store. 

As  bright  in  guilt  as  any  crown'd  before ; 

Who,  turn'd  to  Gods,  shall  shine  in  Poets'  rhymes. 

And  faithful  Hist'ry  shall  record  their  crimes. 
The  first  Paternal  ruler  of  mankind 

That  e'er  by  primogenial  title  reign'd. 

In  dignity  of  government  was  high 

But  all  his  kingdom  was  his  family. 

His  subjects — were  his  household  and  his  wife  3 

His  power — to  regulate  their  way  of  life  ; 

His  sway — extended  not  beyond  his  gate  ; 
That  was  the  limit — of  his  regal  state  ; 
And  every  son  might  from  his  rule  divide. 
Be  King  himself,  and  by  himself  preside  ; 
And  when  he  died,  the  government  went  on 
In  natural  succession  to  his  son. 

Next  Families  of  mutual  love  and  unity 
Together  join'd  for  friendship  and  community ; 
Form'd  Laws,  and  then  the  natural  order  was 
To  trust  some  man  to  execute  the  Laws. 
Hence  him  they  best  could  trust,  they  trusted — chose  ; 
And  thus  a  Nation  and  a  chief  arose. 
Both  constituted  by  a  mutual  trust ; 
The  people  honest  and  the  ruler  just.* 

'Tis  plain,  when  man  came  from  his  Maker's  hand. 
He  left  him  free,  and  at  his  own  command; 

*  No  hereditary  king  ever  reigned  in  the  world,  but  to  goveru 
by  laws  and  constitutions  which  were  established  be/ore  he  came 
to  be  king. — Coke's  Detection,  vol.  i.  p.  13. 
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Gave  him  the  hght  of  nature  to  direct. 
And  reason,*  nature's  errors  to  inspect ; 
No  rules  of  Government  were  e'er  set  down, 
Nature  was  furnish'd  to  direct  her  own  ; 
The  high  unerring  hght  of  Providence, 
Left  that  to  latent  cause  and  consequence. 

Society  to  regulation  tends. 
As  naturally  as  means  pursue  their  ends  ; 
The  wit  of  man  could  never  yet  invent, 
A  way  of  life  without  a  government ; 
And  government  has  always  been  begun. 
In  those  who,  to  be  govern'd,  gave  the  crown. 
He  that  would  other  schemes  of  rule  contrive 
And  search  for  powers  the  people  could  not  give. 
Must  seek  a  spring  which  can  those  powers  convey. 
And  seek  a  People  too  that  will  obey. 

At  \tx\g\.\x  paternal  rule  was  less  complete, 
And  as  mankind  increas'd  became  unfit ; 
The  petty  Lords  grow  quarrelsome  and  proud, 
And  plunge  their  little  governments  in  blood. 


*  Reason  is  the  image  of  God  stamped  upon  man  at  his  birth, 
the  understanding  breathed  into  him  with  the  breath  of  life, 
and  in  the  participation  of  which  alone  he  is  raised  above 
the  brute  creation,  and  his  own  physical  nature ! — Reason  is  the 
queen  of  the  moral  world,  the  soul  of  the  universe,  the  lamp  of 
human  life,  the  pillar  of  society,  the  foundation  of  law,  the  bea- 
con of  nations,  the  golden  chain  let  down  from  heaven,  whicB 
links  all  animated  and  all  intelligent  natures  in  one  common 
system— and,  in  the  vain  strife  between  fanatic  innovation  and 
fanatic  prejudice,  we  are  exhorted  to  dethrone  this  queen  of  the 
world,  to  blot  out  this  light  of  the  mind,  to  deface  this  fair  co- 
lumn, to  break  in  pieces  this  golden  chain! — HazlUfs  Political 
Essays,  p.  57. 
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The  factious  rivals  on  pretence  of  right. 

Urge  on  the  people  to  contend  and  fight  j 

Invaded  weakness  to  brute  force  submits, 

Oppression  rages,  honesty  retreats. 

Justice  gives  way  to  power,  and  power  prevails. 

And  universal  slavery  entails. 

Thus  broils  arose,  and  thus  tlie  ends  of  life 

Are  miss'd  in  Wars  and  undecided  strife  ! 

Scotland,  till  late,  exemplified  the  plan. 
In  many  a  feud,  in  many  a  Highland  clan. 
The  Chief  with  whoop  and  whistling  trumpet  shrill. 
Summons  his  slaves  from  ev'ry  neighboring  hill; 
Tells  them,  his  foeman*s  bull  has  stol'n  his  cow. 
And  dire  revenge  th'  obedient  vassals  vow  ; 
With  mighty  targe,  and  basket-hilted  knife. 
Battle  and  blood  decide  the  petty  strife  ; 
The  namelings  fight,  because  the  lord  commands. 
And  wild  confusion  rules  th'  ungovern'd  lands  ! 

The  hunter-trihes,  at  first,  wild  beasts  pursued. 
And  then  to  chase  mankind  they  left  the  wood  ; 
Became  Banditti,  Captains,  Chieftains,  Kings, 
And  Tyrants,  by  the  natural  course  of  things  ! 

As  he  that  ravaged  most  could  rule  the  best. 
So  he  grown  King  ihat  first  subdued  the  rest. 
By  fraud  and  force  his  guilty  power  maintains. 
Wheedles  mankind  to  please  themselves  with  chains. 
With  selfish  Kingcraft  calls  it  Right  Divine,* 
And  subtle  Priestcraft  sanctifies  his  line. 

*  Priestcraft  n.  s,  [priest  and  crc{ft.'\     Religious  frauds; 

management  of  wicked  priests  to  gain  power. — Johnson. 

Kingcraft     n.  s.   [king    and  cra/f.]      i2o)/a2  frauds ; 

mauagenient  of  wicked  kings   to  gain  power. 

The 
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"Kings  are  as  Gods," — Indeed  ! — why  then  they  must 
Like  God  be  sacred, — but  like  God  he  just. 
If  in  a  King  a  vicious  lust  prevails, 
The  people  see  it,  and  the  Godship  fails.  * 


The  greatest  curses  any  age  have  known 
Have  issued  from  the  temple,  or  the  throne  ; 
Extent  of  ill  from  kings  at  first  begins, 
But  priests  must  aid,  and  consecrate  their  sins. 
The  tortured  subject  might  be  heard  complain, 
When  sinking  under  a  new  weight  of  chain, 
Or  more  rebellious,  might  perhaps  repine. 
When  tax'd  to  dow'r  a  titled  concubi 
But  the  priest  christens  all  a  Right 

Hor.  WalpoWs  Epistle  from  Florence. 


laps  repine,  -v 
oncubine,  > 
'light  Dicine!    ^ 


*  The  time  Las  been  when  rulers  have  actually  claimed  the  title 
of  God's  vicegerents,  and  have  been  literally  worshipped  as  gods 
by  the  servile  crew  of  courtiers ;— men  gradually  bowed  down  by 
despotism  from  the  erect  port  of  native  dignity,  and  driven,  by 
fear,  to  crouch  under  the  most  degrading  of  all  superstition,  the 
political  idolatry  of  a  base  fellow-creature. — After  all  the  lan- 
guage of  court  adulation,  the  praises  of  poets  and  orators,  the 
statues  and  monnments  erected  to  their  fame,  the  maiigiiant 
consequences  of  their  actions  prove   them   to  have  been  no 
other  than  conspirators  against  the  improvement  and  happi- 
ness of  the  human  race.    What  were  their  means  of  conduct- 
ing their  governments,  of  exercising  this  ofl5ce  of  Heaven's 
vicegerents  ?     Crafty,  dishonest  arts,  oppression,  extortion,  and, 
above  all,  Jire  and  sword.    They  dared  to  ape  the  thunder  and 
lightning  of  Heaven,  and,  assisted  by  the  machinations  of  the 
grand  adversary  of  man,  rendered  their  imitative  contrivances 
for  destruction  more  terrible  and  deadly  than  the  original.  Their 
imperial  robe  derived  its  deep  crimson  colour  from  human  blood  ; 
and  the  gold  and  diannrnds  of  their  diadems  were  accumulated 
treasures  wrung  from  the  famished  bowels  of  the  poor,  born  only 

D 
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Talks  he  of'  sacred'  then, — the  man's  a  fool ; 
His  high  pretence  a  joke  and  ridicule  ; 
Abandon'd  to  his  crimes  he  soon  will  find 
Himself  abandon'd  too,  by  all  mankind; 
With  th'  Assyrian  Monarch  turn'd  to  grass, 
As  much  a  Tyrant,  and  as  much  an  ass  ! 


to  toil  for  others,  to  be  robbed,  to  be  wounded,  to  be  trodden 
under  foot,  and  forgotten  in  an  early  grave.  How  few,  in  com- 
parison, have  reached  the  age  of  three  score  and  ten,  and  yet,  in 
the  midst  of  youth  and  health,  their  days  h«ve  been  full  of  labour 
and  sorrow.  Heaven's  vicegerents  seldom  bestowed  a  thought 
upon  them,  except  when  it  was  necessary  either  to  inveigle  or 
to  force  them  to  take  the  sword  and  march  to  slaughter.  Where 
God  caused  the  sun  to  shine  gaily,  and  scattered  plenty  over  the 
land,  his  vicegerents  diffused  famine  and  solitude.  The  valley, 
which  laughed  with  corn,  they  watered  with  the  tear  of  artificial 
hunger  and  distress;  the  plain  that  was  bright  with  verdure,  and 
gay  with  flowerets,  they  dyed  red  with  gore.  They  operated  on 
the  world  as  the  blast  of  an  east  wind,  as  a  pestilence,  as  a  deluge, 
as  a  conflagration.— It  is  an  incontrovertiMe  axiom,  that  all  who 
are  born  into  the  world,  have  a  right  to  be  as  happy  in  it  as  the  un- 
avoidable evils  of  nature,  and  their  own  disordered  passions  will 
allow.  The  grand  object  of  all  good  government,  of  all  govern- 
ment that  is  not  an  usurpation,  must  be  to  promote  this  happi- 
ness, to  assist  every  individual  in  its  attainment  and  security. 
A  government  chiefly  anxious  about  the  emoluments  of  oflice^ 
chiefly  employed  in  augmenting  its  own  power,  and  aggrandizing 
its  obsequious  instruments,  while  it  neglects  the  comfort  and 
safety  of  individuals  in  middle  or  low  life,  is  despotic  and  a  nui- 
sance. It  is  founded  on  folly  as  well  as  wickedness,  and,  like  the 
freaks  of  insanity,  deals  mischief  and  miseiy  around,  without  be- 
ing able  to  ascertain  or  limit  its  extent  and  duration.  If  it  should 
not  be  punished  as  criminal,  let  it  be  cojrced  as  dangerous. 

Spirit  of  Despotism,  p.  90. 
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Externals  take  from  Majesty,  the  rest 

Is  but — a  thing  at  which  we  laugh — a  jest ! 

Let  us  to  Scripture  History  appeal. 
And  see  what  truths  its  ancient  rolls  reveal : — 
That  great  authority  which  Tyrants  boast. 
As  most  confirming,  will  confound  them  most ! 

When  Israel  with  unheard  of  murmurs  first, 
Pray'd  to  indulgent  Heaven  they  might  be  curst. 
Rejected  God,  scorn'd  his  Almighty  rule. 
And  made  themselves  their  children's  ridicule, 
A  standing  banter,  future  ages' jest. 
As  damn'd  to  slavery  at  their  own  request — 
With  what  just  arguments  did  Samuel  plead. 
Give  them  the  Tyrant's  character  to  read; 
Explain  the  lust  of  an  ungovern'd  man. 
Show  them  the  danger,  preach  to  them  in  vain  ; 
Tell  them  the  wretched  things  they'd  quickly  find. 
Within  the  pleasing  name  of  King  combined  ; 
Deign  with  their  'wilder'd  crowds  t'  expostulate, 
And  open  all  the  dangers  of  their  fate  ! — 
Yet  they  sought  ruin  with  unwearied  pains. 
And  begg'd  for  fetters,  slavery,  and  chains  ! 

But,  it's  replied,  heaven  heard  its  suppliant's  prayer. 
Itself  chose  out  the  King,  and  plac'd  him  there  ; 
Disown'd  the  People's  right,  and  fix'd  their  choice 
In  providence,  and  not  the  people's  voice  ; 
From  whence  the  claim  of  right  by  regal  line. 
Made  Israel's  Kings  be  Kings  by  Right  Divine. 

Yes,  Saul  was  King  by  God's  immediate  hand — 
But  'twas  in  judgment  to  afflict  the  land ! 
In  granting  He  corrected  the  request, 
A  king  He  gave  them,  but  withheld  the  rest ; 
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Gave  all  that  they  pretended  to  require, 

But  in  the  gift  he  punlsh'd  the  desire  ; 

He  gave  a  plague,  the  very  selfsame  thing 

They  ask'd,  when  they  petition'd  for  a  King ! 

For  'tis  remarkable  when  Samuel  saw. 

They'd  have  a  King  in  spite  of  sense  or  law. 

He  told  the  consequences  to  the  land. 

And  all  the  inischiefs  that  the  Word  contain'd ; 

Told  them,  that  Kings  were  instruments  design'd. 

Not  to  improve,  but  to  correct  mankind! 

Told  them  the  Tyrant  would  insult  their  peace. 

And  plunder  them  of  all  their  happiness! 

Told  them,  that  Kings  were  but  exalted  thieves, 

Would  rob  men  first,  and  then  would  make  them  slaves  I 

Then  drew  the  picture  of  a  monster  crown'd, 

Ask'd  them,  if  such  a  villain  could  be  found,* 

Whether  they'd  like  him,  and  their  tribute  bring? 

They  answer.  Yes  : — let  such  a  man  be  King  I 

And  is  a  Tyrant  King  your  early  choice  ? 
"  Be  Kiscs your  plague .'"  said  the  Eternal's  voice; 

*  It  is  remarkable,  that  a  king  scarcely  ever  exercised  tyran- 
nical power  over  the  people,  but  it  was  mingled  with  ungovemed 
vice  in  himself.  Men  of  virtue  and  moderation  seldom,  if  ever, 
turn  tyrants.  Despotic  rule  gives  the  reins  to  lust,  and  makes 
the  errors  of  government,  and  the  crimes  of  life,  mix  together. 
It  is  the  high  road  to  cruelty  and  brutalizing  selfishness.— A  king 
of  France  took  out  his  watch  when  he  guessed  that  the  axe  was 
cutting  oflF  the  head  of  his  favorite,  and  said,  *  My  dear  friend 
must  make  a  sad  figure  just  now  1' — A  hill  in  Richmond  Park  is 
still  shewn  as  remarkable  for  having  been  the  station  from  whence 
Henry  VIII.  eagerly  looked  out  for  the  ascent  of  a  rocket  at 
London,  announcing  to  the  impatient  tyrant  the  precise  moment 
when  one  of  his  wives  was  suffering  death  on  the  scaffold ! 
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And  with  this  mighty  curse  he  gave  the  crown. 
And  Saul,  to  Israel's  terror,  mounts  the  throne ! 
Now,  Muse,  the  parallel  with  caution  bring. 
On  what  condition  was  this  man  their  King  ? 
Tho'  Heaven  declar'd  him,  heaven  itself  set  down 
The  sacred  Postulata  of  the  crown  ; 
Samuel  examin'd  first  the  high  record. 
Then  dedicates  the  substance  to  the  Lord. 
This  is  the  coronation-oath,  the  bond, 
The  steps  on  which  the  throne  and  kingdom  stand ; 
For  which,  by  future  Kings  unjustly  broke, 
God,  and  the  People,  mighty  vengeance  took  !* 


*  Samuel  told  the  people  the  manner  of  the  kingdom,  and 
wrote  it  in  a  book  and  laid  it  up  before  the  Lord.     (1  Samuel, 
X.  '/5.)    It  is  plain,  the  word  manner  signifies  the  constitution  of 
the  government,  or  the  conditions  on  which  Saul  was  to  be  king, 
namely,  according   to  justice  and  law ;  and  this  is  meant  in 
frequent  expressions,  by  going  in  and  out  before  them,  referring 
to  justice  being  executed  in  the  gales,  and  peace  and  war  ;  the 
king  was  to  lead  them  in  one,  and  direct  in  the  other.    This 
manner  of  the  kingdom  was  told  to  all  the  people,  and  that 
implied,  that  the  consent  of  the  people  was  requisite  to  make 
him  king,  without  which,  though  Samuel  had  anointed  him,  he 
was  not  owned  by  the  Israelites,  but  went  about  his  private 
affairs  till  after  the  victory  over  the  Ammonites,      Then  the 
mannei'  of  tne  kingdom  was  written  in  a  book — a  token  of  its 
being  a  compact  between  Saul  and  the  people;  and  Samuel's 
laying  it  up  before  the  Lord,  is  equivalent  to  an  oath  recorded 
on  both  sides ;  for  it  was  there  as  a  witness  between  the  king 
and  the  people,  and  served  both  as  their  oath  of  allegiance,  and 
his  oath  of  government. — All  this  being  done,  what  followed? 
.  All  the  people  went  to  Gilgal,  and  there  THEY  (mark  the  word) 
made  Saul  king. — (1  Samcel  ,  i.  15.) 
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Then  mark  the  needful  steps  to  make  him  King, 
How  sacred  ends,  concurring  means  must  bring ; 
Not  Samuel's  ointment,  not  the  mighty  lot. 
Could  make  him  King,  nor  force  his  title  out. 
The  people  like  not  his  mechanic  race. 
They  see  no  greatness  in  his  youthful  face  : — 

"  Is  this  the  monarch  shall  our  foes  destroy. 
Does  heaven  design  to  rule  us  by  a  boy  ?" 
The  flouting  Rabbles  cry !  "  We  scorn  to  own, 
A  man  that  has  no  merit  for  a  crown. 
Our  King  must  lead  the  glorious  tribes  to  fight. 
And  chase  the  thousands  of  the  Ammonite  ; 
His  pers'nal  valour  must  our  triumphs  bring, 
'Tis  such  a  man  we  want,  and  such  a  King." 

Away  they  go,  reject  his  government. 
Not  Heav'n's  high  choice  could  force  their  due  consent  f 
Samuel  submits,  adjourns  the  strong  debate, 
Suspends  the  Kvig  he  offered  to  create  ; 
Owns  their  dislike's  a  high  material  thing, 
That  their  Consent  alone  could  make  him  King ! 

Why  did  not  God  displeasure  then  express. 
Resent  the  slight,  and  punish  their  excess  ; 
Extort  obedience  by  express  command, 
And  crown  his  choice  by  his  immediate  hand ; 
Destroy  the  Rebels  with  his  blasting  breath. 
And  punish  early  treason  with  their  death ; 
With  mighty  thunders  his  new  King  proclaim. 
And  force  the  trembling  tribes  to  do  the  same  ? 

Because  He  knew  it  was  the  course  of  things. 
And  Nature's  law,  that  men  should  choose  their  Kings ; 
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He  knew  the  early  dictate  was  his  own. 
That  reason  acted  from  hmself  d.\one.* 

"  'Tis  just,"  says  the  Almighty  Power,  "  and  sense," 
(For  actions  are  the  ivords  of  Providence  ; 
The  mouth  of  consequences  speaks  aloud. 
And  Nature's  language  is  the  voice  of  God :) 
"  Tis  just,"  says  he,  "  the  people  should  be  shown,. 
The  man  that  wears  it,  can  deserve  the  crown. 
Merit  will  make  my  choice  appear  so  just. 
They'll  own  him  fit  for  the  intended  trust ; 
Confirm  by  reason  my  exalted  choice. 
And  make  him  King  by  all  the  people's  voice. 
Let  Ammon's  troops  my  people's  tents  invade. 
And  Israel's  trembling  sons,  to  fear  betray'd, 

*  It  is  alledged,  that  tlie  vulgar  are  not  capable  of  judging 
concerning  principles  of  government ;  I  answer,  they  are  then 
not  capable  of  being  guilty  of  transgression;  for  where  there  is  a 
want  of  capacity  of  judgment,  there  can  be  no  sin.  This  is  a 
dangerous  argument,  my  Lords,  and  exposes  government  to  the 
violence  of  every  one  who  can  overturn  it  with  impunity.  You 
have  no  defence  against  any  person  in  this  case  who  i«  resolute, 
except  superior  strength  ;  for  the  uallows  will  not  frighten  a  man 
who  is  not  conscious  of  guilt,  if  he  has  any  degree  of  natural 
fortitude.  Try  to  persuade  the  vulgar  that  there  is  any  case  in 
which  they  cannot  sin,  and  you  will  soon  perceive  what  opera- 
tion it  will  have  upon  them.  But  when  you  tell  them  they  are 
not  judges  of  your  mauceuvres  of  state,  they  will  soon  tell  you 
that  they  cannot  transgress  what  they  do  not  understand:  and 
that  you  require  of  them  more  than  the  Deity  requires  of  them, 
or  even  supposes ;  for  he  requires  no  duty  without  first  allowing 
men  to  judge  of  his  laws,  and  makes  no  laws  beyond  the  reach 
of  their  understandings. 

Sermons  to  Asses,  (^Ministers  of  State,)  p.  57. 
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Fly  from  th*  advancing  legions  in  the  fright. 
Till  Jabesh'  walls  embrace  the  Ammonite  ; 
I'll  spirit  Saul,  and  arm  his  soul  for  war. 
The  boy  they  scorn,  shall  in  the  field  appear; 
I'll  teach  the  inexperienced  youth  to  fight, 
And  flesh  him  with  the  slaughter'd  Ammonite. 
The  general  suffrage  then  he'll  justly  have 
To  rule  the  people  he  knows  how  to  save  ; 
Their  willing  voices  all  the  tribes  will  bring. 
And  make  my  chosen  hero  be  their  King." 

He  speaks,  and  all  the  high  events  obey. 
The  mighty  voice  of  Nature  leads  the  way  ; 
The  troops  of  Ammon  Israel's  tents  invade. 
His  mighty  fighting  sons,  to  fear  betray'd, 
Fly  from  th'  advancing  squadrons  in  the  fright, 
'Till  Jabesh'  walls  embrace  the  Ammonite. 
Saul  rouzes  ;  God  had  arm'd  his  soul  for  war  ; 
The  boy  they  scorn'd  does  in  the  field  appear ; 
His  personal  7ner it  now  bespeaks  the  throne. 
He  beats  the  enemj',  and  wears  his  crown. 

The  willing  tribes  their  purchased  sufi'rage  bring, 
Tlieir  universal  voice  proclaims  him  King. 
As  if  Heaven's  call  had  been  before  in  vain, 
Saul  from  this  proper  minute,  dates  his  reign. 
The  text  is  plain,  and  proper  to  the  thing. 
Not  GOD — but  all  The  People  made  him  Kins.' 


End  of  Book  I. 
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The  King  is  ours 
T'  administer,  to  guard,  t'  adorn  tlie  State, 
But  not  to  warp  or  change  it. 
Mark  now  the  difference,  ye  that  boast  your  lote 
Of  kings,  between  your  Loyalty  and  ours. 
Our  love  is  principle,  and  has  its  root 
In  reason  ;  is  judicious,  manly,  free  : 
Yours,  a  blind  instinct,  crouches  to  the  rod, 
And  licks  the  foot,  that  treads  it  in  the  dust. 

Vie  Dutj/  of  Resistance  to  Tyrants — Law — Ctistom — 
Packed  Juries — The  Custom  of  Kings  to  tyrannize — 
The  Custom  of  the  People  to  dethrone  them  instanced  in 
James  II. — Rehoboam — Royaltj/  a  trust. 

Were  I  permitted  to  inspect  the  rolls, 
Th'  eternal  archives,  hid  beyond  the  poles  ; 
The  cause  of  causes  could  I  but  survey. 
And  see  how  consequences  there  obey  : 
This  should  be  first  of  all  that  I'd  enquire. 
And  this  to  know,  the  bounds  of  my  desire-— 
Why  Justice  reels  beneath  the  blows  of  might, 
And  Usurpation  sets  her  foot  on  right ; 
Why  fame  bestows  her  ill-deserv'd  applause. 
When  outrage  triumphs  over  nature's  laws  ; 

E 


30  THE  RIGHT  DIVINE  OF  KINGS 

Wliy  heaven  permits  the  worst  of  men  to  rule. 
And  binds  the  wise  man  to  obey  the  fool  ;* 

*  It  is  difficult  to  avoid  laughing  at  the  extreme  ignorance  of 
crowned  heads  themselves,  in  despotic  countries,  when  one  con- 
trasts it  vrith  the  importance  they  assume,  and  the  pomp  and 
splendour  witii  which  they  transfer  their  royal  persons  from 
place  to  place.  The  sight  is  truly  ludicrous.  Are  these  the 
men,  occupied,  as  they  usually  are,  in  the  meanest  trifies  and  the 
most  degrading  pleasures,  who  tell  us  that  the  governmentover 
which  they  preside,  is  a  perfect  system,  and  that  the  wisest  phi' 
losopher  knows  not  how  to  govern  mankind;  that  is,  to  consult 
tlieir  happiness  and  security,  so  well  as  themselves,  neglected 
as  they  have  been  in  youth,  and  corrupted  in  manhood  by  pan- 
ders to  their  vices,  and  flatterers  of  their  foibles,  their  pride, 
and  their  ambition  ?  There  is  reason  to  believe  that  many  kings 
in  despotic  kingdoms,  ham  been  worse  educated,  and  possess  less  abi- 
lilies,  than  a  common  charity-boy,  trained  in  a  parish  school  to 
read  and  write.  Spirit  of  Despotism. 

An  Anecdote,  containing  the  thoughts  of  a  Despot  is  a 
treat.  It  appears  from  the  Emperor  of  Austria  heading  the 
Holy  Alliance  against  Naples  with  our  money  in  his  pockets, 
as  well  as  from  a  letter  dated  Laybach,  28th  January,  1821, 
that  his  Majesty  has  the  horrors.  The  letter  states,  that  when 
the  Professors  of  the  Lyceum  at  Laybach  were  presented  to 
him,  he  made  this  nervous  speech : — 

"  Gentlemen— The  students  of  Carniola  have  always  deserved 
praise,  (from  which  their  progress  in  useful  knowledge  may  be  in- 
ferred). Endeavour  to  preserve  for  them  this  good  character, 
(modern  Boeotians).  Remain  ever  faithful  to  what  is  ancient, 
(Tyranny)  ;  for  what  is  ancient  is  good,  (he  means  for  himself)  ; 
and  our  ancestors  (his  Ancestors)  ever  found  it  so.  Why  should 
it  not  be  the  same  to  us?  (The  throne-men).  People  (tyrant- 
haters)  are  occupied  elsewhere  (at  Naples)  with  new  notions 
(principles  of  liberty),  tliat  I  (Iieigh  Oh  !)  cannot  approve,  (can- 
not help)  ;  and  never  shall  approve,  (Royal  till  death).  From 
Slid)  notions  (political   truth)  preserve  yourselves,  (God  pre- 
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Why  its  own  thunder  does  not  strike  the  crown, 
And  from  the  stools  of  pow'r  thrust  Tyrants  down  ; 
Why  it  pursues  the  raurd'rer's  meaner  crime. 
But  leaves  exalted  criminals  to  time  ? 

Kings  spurn  at  limitations,  laws,  and  rules. 
And  rob  mankind — because  mankind  are  fools; 
Wheedled  to  act  against  their  common  sense, 
To  jumble  tyranny  with  providence  ; 


serve  the  Emperor);  attach  yourselves  to  nothing  but  what  iff 
positive,  (Despotism).  I  do  not  vyant  learned  men  (the  students 
at  Copenhagen  on  the  king's  birth-day,  January  2nd,  1821,  shouted 
"  Vivat  Rex ;"  the  soldiers,  not  understanding  Loyalty  in  Latin, 
and,  supposing  the  students  uttered  seditious  cries,  dispersed  them 
tcith  their  sabres  and  killed  four:  ergo  Steel  is  stronger  than  La- 
tin). I  want  only  loyal  and  good  subjects,  (implicitly  obedient 
slaves)  ;  and  it  is  your  part  to  (become  drill  Serjeants,  and)  form 
them  (into  line).  He  who  serves  (implicitly  obeys),  will  in- 
struct, (that  is— keep  thestudents  stupid)  according  to  my  orders  ; 
and  whoever  feels  himself  incapable  of  that,  (non-instruction,) 
and  embraces  novel  ideas,  (knowledge,)  had  better  depart — or  I 
shall  myself  remove  him,  (by  putting  something  into  his  head  !). 
This  is  a  fine  and  perfect  specimen  of  legitimate  mind  ;  and 
here  is  another  : — At  the  Museum  of  Bologna  the  Professors  of 
the  University  shewed  this  same  Emperor  one  of  Sir  Humphrey 
Davy's  safety  lamps,  and  informed  him  that  the  Englishman 
its  inventor,  had,  by  his  numerous  discoveries,  produced  a  revo- 
lution in  science.  At  the  word  revolution  the  countenance  of  the 
Emperor  changed  ;  he  rumped  the  attendant,  and  said,  the  King 
of  England  would  no  doubt  feel  the  consequences  of  his  conde- 
scension to  his  unruly  subjects ;  but,  as  to  himself,  he  should 
take  proper  care  not  to  suffer  any  of  his  subjects  to  make  tevo- 
\ut\ous[—"fVhat  is  ancient  is  good."  Stick  to  that,  Despots!  Your 
ancestors,  'an  please  your  Majesties,  groped  witliout  safety  lamp* 
— I  pray  that  you  may,  till  you  be  no  more. 
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To  hope  from  God  what  God  expects  from  them. 
For  what  they  ought  to  do,  look  up  to  Him  ; 
Leave  unperform'd  the  duties  which  they  know. 
And  lift  up  hands  they  should  employ  below  ! 

Christians  must  no  more  miracles  expect, 
The  men  that  will  be  slaves.  He'll  not  protect ; 
God  never  will  our  base  petitions  hear. 
Till  our  endeavours  supersede  our  prayer ; 
Not  always  then ;  but  nation's  may  be  sure. 
The  willing  bondage  ever  shall  endure. 
They  that  would  have  His  power  to  be  their  friend. 
Must,  with  what  power  they  have,  their  right  defend* 

The  laws  of  God,  God  makes  us  understand. 
The  laws  of  Nature  never  countermand. 
Nature  prescribes,  for  'tis  prescrib'd  to  sense. 
Her  first  of  laws  to  man — is  self-defence. 
This  then  is  Laio  to  man,  from  God  on  high. 
Resisting  live — or  unresisting  die  ! 
He  always  works  by  means,  and  means  he'll  bless. 
With  approbation,  often  with  success. 

Nor  prayers  nor  tears  will  revolutions  make. 
Tyrants  pull  down,  or  irksome  bondage  break ; 
'Tis  our  own  business ;  and  He  lets  us  know. 
What  is  our  business,  he  expects  we'll  do. 

Tyrants  sometimes  in  Revolutions  fall. 
Though  their  destruction's  not  design'd  at  all ; 
So  hasty  show'rs,  when  they  from  heav'n  flow  down, 
Are  sent  to  fructify,  and  not  to  drown  ; 

*  God  puDishes  bad  kings  and  oppressors,  as  he  does  the  rest  of 
mankind — through  his  instruments,  Thf,  People.  It  is  the  only 
way  by  which  he  has  ever  made  an  example  of  tyrants  as  a 
terror  to  others. 
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And,  in  the  torrent,  if  a  drunkard  sink, 
'Tis  not  the  flood  that  drowns  him,  but  the  drink; 
Yet  who  would  say,  because  a  sinner's  slain. 
For  fear  of  drowning,  xve  must  have  no  rain. 

It's  doubtful  who  live  most  unnatural  lives, 
The  subject  that  his  liberty  survives. 
Or  kings  that  trample  law  and  freedom  down, 
And  make  free  justice  truckle  to  the  crown. 

Law  is  the  master-spring  of  government — 
The  only  Right  Divine  that  heaven  has  sent,* 

*  The  tyrant  Henry  VIII.,  by  making  himself  the  head  of  the 
Church,  clearly  begat  the  Right  Divine.  The  King  could  give 
bishoprics,  and  the  Bishops  could  give  opinions.  "  Your  Ma- 
jesty is  the  breath  of  our  nostrils,"  said  Bishop  Neil  to  James  I., 
and  speaking  of  himself  and  brethren  as  to  worldly  advantages, 
he  certainly  spoke  the  truth.  Before  the  Kings  of  England  were 
heads  of  the  Church  we  heard  little  of  divine  right,  and  some- 
times the  Church  itself  was  seen  on  the  side  of  freedom ;  since 
that  time,  never.  The  doctrine  in  England,  that  the  King  can 
do  no  wrong,  supposes  the  positive  responsibility  of  his  Minis- 
ters. But,  that  it  is  a  dangerous  licence  of  language,  is  wit- 
nessed in  a  Right  Keverend  exposition  of  this  kingly  privi- 
lege in  regard  to  Adultery.  The  Bishop  leaped  fi  oni  political  to 
moral  delinquency,  witli  a  casuistry  worthy  an  admirer  of  the 
royal  power  of  translation.  The  Abbe  de  Clioisy,  a  Priest  of 
the  same  school  as  the  British  Father  in  God,  though  not  of  the 
same  church,  dedicated  an  edition  of  Thomas  a  Kenipis,  on  the 
'  Imitation  of  Chriit'  to  Madame  de  Maintenon,  a  courtesan  and 
mistress  to  Louis  XIV.,  prefixing  this  motto :  "  Hear  oh !  daugh- 
ter, and  consider,  and  incline  thine  ear ;  forget  also  thine  own 
people,  and  thy  father's  house  ;  so  shall  the  King  greatly  desire  thy 
beauty!'  Psa.  xlv.  10, 11. 

The  Court's  a  golden  but  a  fatal  circle, 
Upon  whose' magic  skirts  a  thousand  devils 
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It  forms  the  order  of  the  world  below. 
And  all  our  blessings  from  that  order  flow. 
Law  is  the  life-blood  of  the  social  state  ; 
Subordinate  to  law  is  magistrate  j 
To  set  the  magistrate  above  the  law. 
Would  all  to  error  and  confusion  draw. 
He's  not  a  king  that's  not  prescribed  by  laws — 
King's,  the  effect,  but  government's  the  cause. 

Of  all  authority  for  Right  Divine, 
Custom's  the  worst,  for  every  royal  line. 
The  still-born  Ignorance  of  antiquity, 
Quirk'd  into  life  to  cozen  freemen  by. 
Lawyers  call  Custom ;  and,  for  custom,  draw 
On  custom  still,  to  still  call  custom.  Law ! 
So  *  rules'  the  Bench,  and  so  the  maxim  takes. 
The  fault  one  age  commits,  no  age  forsakes  ! 

Begot  by  fools,  maintain'd  by  knaves  and  fools. 
Improved  by  craft  in  error's  public  schools ; 
With  shifting  face,  with  loose  and  stammering  tongue. 
The  jugghng  fraud  has  plagued  the  world  too  long  ; 
Modern  encroachments  on  our  freedom  makes. 
And  backs  it  with  our  fathers'  old  mistakes  : 
As  if  our  rev'rence,  to  their  virtues  due. 
Should  recommend  their  crimes  and  follies  too  ! 

This  vapour  Custom,  this  mere  wand'ring  cloud 
Puffs  the  crown'd  wretch,  and  helps  to  make  him  proud. 
Persuades  him  to  believe  it  must  be  true. 
Homage  to  Law,  becomes  the  Tyrant's  due ! 

In  crystal  forms,  sit  tempting  innocence, 
And  beckon  early  virtue  from  its  centre. 

Anon,  qwted  by  Dr.  Wafts. 
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Thus  Priestcraft  preaches,  and  thus  Lawyers  draw 
An  after  age,  to  call  a  custom — Law  ! 

And  yet  this  boasted,  ever-quoted  thing. 
Fails  in  the  point — fails  to  support  the  king  : 
For  though  by  custom,  kings  have  learn'd  to  ride 
A  few  vile  minions,  to  support  their  pride, 
The  people  always  have  opposed  the  cheat, 
It  never  was  their  custom  to  submit ; 
The  Practice  of  the  people  made  the  name. 
For  practices  and  customs  are  the  same  ; 
And  custom  this  one  mighty  truth  will  tell, 
When  kings  grow  tyrants,   nations  will  rebel. 
The  people  may,  for  custom  gives  assent, 
Dethrone  the  man,  to  save  the  Government ! 

If  any  say  the  practice  is  not  so. 
Let  them  to  England  for  examples  go. 
England  the  Right  Divine  of  kings  profess'd* 
And  all  the  marks  of  slavery  caress'd  ; 
Long  courted  chains,  but  'twas  in  court  disguise. 
And  holy  fraud  conceal'd  the  sacred  lies — 
The  Church  the  mountebank,  the  King  the  jest, 
The  wheedled  monarch,  and  the  wheedling  priest ! 
James  proved  the  patient,  crouching,  loyal  tribe. 
But  let  his/afe  their  loyalty  describe  ! 

*  Sir  Robert  Filmer,  the  great  champion  of  Divine  Right 
having  defended  it  in  print,  Algernon  Sidney  drew  out  a  system 
of  origiual  power,  and  government  according  to  the  laws  of  God, 
nature,  and  reason.  Before  it  was  finished,  the  friends  of  Divine 
Right  seized  the  manuscript,  and  finding  Sidney's  arguments  un- 
answerable, they  laid  aside  the  work,  and  fell  upon  the  man  ; 
— so  they  cut  off  his  head,  merely  because  they  could  not  an- 
swer his  book. 
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With  life-and-fortune,  churchmen  back'd  the  crown,* 
In  crushing  all  men's  freedom  but  their  own. 
Then,  under  colour  or  pretence  of  law. 
Villains  their  victims  to  the  shambles  draw. 
Where  sat  the  scoundrel  Chief  in  ermiiied  pride, 
And  a  pack'd  jury  in  the  box  beside. 
The  farce  commences — justice  heaves  a  groan — 
The  case  is  clear — a  verdict  for  the  Crown  ! 
When  noble  Russell  and  brave  Sidney  fell. 
Judges  themselves  rung  out  Law's  funeral  knell ! 


*  A  Courtier's  loyalty  is  charmingly  pictured  in  the  portrait  of 
Bubb  DodJingtou,  drawn  by  himself  in  his  celebrated  Diary. 
He  was  by  trade  a  Boronghmonger,  and  his  stock  consisted  of  six 
Members  in  the  House  of  Commons,  which  he  jobbed  about  and 
sold  to  the  best  bidder.  At  the  close  of  his  bargain  and  sale  of 
the  whole  in  a  lump  to  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  for  the  king's  ser- 
vice, there  is  z  finish  which  renders  the  painting  a  fine  and  match- 
less Cabinet  specimen, — Bubb,  who  had  been  in  disgrace  at  court 
for  selling  tliem  elsewhere,  said  to  tiie  duke,  "  I  knew  I  had 
given  nojusfcauseof  offence,  but  that  1  could  not  justify  it  with  His 
Majesty;  that  it  was  enolgh  that  He  (the  king)  was  bis- 
pleased,  to  make  me  think  that  /was  in  the  wrong,  and  to 
beg  Him  to  forget  it :  I  would  not  even  be  in  the  right  against 
HIM  !"  The  duke  was  delighted  with  this  loyal  and  dutiful  sub- 
mission. Bubb  says,  "  He  took  me  up  in  his  arms,  and  kissed  me 
twice  !"  and  Bubb  was  rewarded  for  laying  his  six  members  of 
the  honorable  house  at  the  foot  of  the  throne  with  the  price  he 
stipulated  for — namely,  the  treasurership  of  the  navy,  and  a  peer- 
age !  The  story  was  beautifully  aud  most  impressively  related  by 
the  excellent-hearted  aud  inflexible  John  Hunt,  in  his  noble 
and  successful  defence,  on  the  trial  of  au  ex  officio  information  for 
words  in  the  Examiner  charged  not  as  false,  but  as  libellous  on 
the  Honorable  House. 
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Yet  when  their  own  destruction  they  foresaw, 
The  passive  knaves  cried  Liberty  and  Law ! 
Took  from  their  best  of  Kings  his  Right  Divine, 
And  abrogated  fealty  to  the  line  ; 
They  made  a  precedent,  dropp'd  T  from  Treason, 
And  found  the  best  of  words  behind  it — reason! 

The  crown's  a  symbol,  that  the  people  meant. 
To  mark  their  choice,  or  form  of  government ;  * 
The  crown  is  theirs,  and  this  has  been  their  plan. 
To  make  the  office  sacred,  not  the  man  : 
Hence,  if  a  tyrant  on  the  throne  appears. 
The  place  is  vacant,  and  the  crown  is  theirs. 

David,  the  patient  tribes  too  much  opprest, 
Vex'd  them  with  tribute,  and  deny'd  them  rest ; 
Harass'd  the  land  with  imposts  and  alarms. 
Taxing  and  fighting — money  !  and  to  artios  ! 

His  son,  however  wise,  disturbed  their  peace, 
With  taxes  for  his  sumptuous  palaces  ; 

*  All  Majesty  is  derived  from  Law  founded  on  right  reason.  A 
strength  beyond  that  is  mere  force.  The  Magistrate  formerly 
had  no  Majesty  but  while  engaged  in  magisterial  duties.  His 
real  dignity  consisting  in  his  legal  authority. 

When  the  ancient  parliaments  of  France  met  according  to  the 
constitution  annually,  the  king  went  to  meet  the  members  seated 
in  a  waggon  drawn  1)y  oxen,  which  a  waggoner  drove  with  his 
goad  to  the  parliament  house  ;  but  he  was  in  no  state  until  he 
was  seated  there,  robed  and  crowned,  and  sceptred.  And,  in- 
deed, in  that  place  only,  where  the  great  affairs  of  the  Com- 
monwealth are  transacted,  can  it  be  said,  that  Real  Majesty 
does  truly  and  properly  reside ;  and  not  where  the  king  plays, 
or  dances,  or  prattles  with  his  women,  when  the  vulgar  are 
always  styling  him,  your  Majesty. 

Hot«man's Franco-gaUia,  p,  73. 
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His  love  of  women  and  his  garish  state. 

His  love  of  pomp  and  show,  and  looking  great ; 

His  building  projects,  and  his  vast  designs. 

Too  vast  for  all  the  gold  of  Ophir's  mines, 

Tlie  people's  hearts  dismay'd,   their  feelings  pain'd. 

Their  love  unsettled,  and  their  treasures  drain'd.* 

By  two  such  vig'rous  monarchs  long  opprest. 
The  next  that  came  they  loyally  addrest ; 
Implored  his  gracious  majesty  would  please 
To  tax  them  less,  and  let  them  live  in  peace. 
The  son  of  Solomon  with  anger  hears 
The  people  dare  to  offer  him  their  pray'rs. 
Spurns  their  Address,  his  rage  no  bounds  restrain. 
And  thus  he  gives  his  answer  with  disdain  : — 

"  I  bear  from  Heaven  the  ensigns  of  my  sway. 
My  business  is  to  rule,  and  your's  obey  : 
Therefore  your  scandalous  Address  withdraw, 
'Tis  my  command,  and  my  command's  your  law  : 
Sedition  grows  from  seeds  of  discontent, 
AnA  faction  always  snarls  at  government : 
But  since  my  throne  from  God  alone  I  hold. 
To  Him  alone  my  councils  I  unfold  ; 
My  resolutions  he  has  made  your  laws. 
You  are  to  know  my  actions.  He  the  cause  ! 


*  Solomon  could  have  but  two  occasions  for  money  ;  one  for 
his  costly  buildings,  the  other  for  his  numerous  women,  for  he 
never  had  any  wars.  To  the  expense  of  his  buildings  the 
kings  of  other  countries  contributed  largely ;  so  that  it  must 
Lave  been  his  excesses  in  women,  and  other  luxurious  indul- 
gences, that  caused  him  to  oppress  the  people  with  heavy  bur- 
dens of  taxes. 
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Wherefore  I  stoop,  to  let  you  understand, 

I  double  all  the  taxes  of  the  land. 

And  if  your  discontents  and  feuds  remain, 

Petition — and  I'll  double  them  again  ! 

The  mild  correction  which  my  Father  gave, 

Has  spoil'd  the  people  he  design'd  to  save ; 

You  murraur'd  then,  but  had  you  thus  been  used. 

You'd  ne'er  his  easy  clemency  abused  !" 

The  injured  people,  treated  with  disdain. 
Found  their  Petitions  and  Addresses  vain  ! 
Long  had  they  made  submissions  to  the  crown. 
And  long  the  love  of  Liberty  had  known  ; 
The  kings  they  ask'd  of  God  had  let  them  see, 
What  God  himself  foretold  of  tyranny. 
The  father  had  exhausted  all  their  stores. 
With  costly  houses,  and  more  costly  whores ; 
But  doubly  robb'd  by  his  encroaching  son. 
They  rather  chose  to  die,  than  be  undone  ; 

And,  thus  resolving,  by  a  single  stroke. 

Ten  tribes  revolted,  and  their  bondage  broke  ! 
The  tyrant,  in  his  sceptred  bloated  pride. 

Believing  God  and  blood  upon  his  side  ; 

To  the  high  altar  in  a  rage  repairs. 

And  rather  tells  his  tale,  than  makes  his  prayers  :  * 
"  Behold  !"  says  he,  '•  the  slaves,  o'er  whom  I  reign. 

Have  made  the  pow'r  I  had  from  Thee  in  vain  ; 

From  thy  diviner  rule  they  separate. 

And  make  large  schisms  both  in  Church  and  State ; 

My  just  intentions  are,  with  all  my  force. 

To  check  rebellion  in  its  earliest  course  ; 

*  The  author  has  taken  a  poetical  liceDce  here.    For  scripture 
doc6  not  say  that  Rehoboam  prayed  to  the  Lord. 
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Revenge  th'  affronts  of  my  insulted  throne. 

And  save  thy  injured  honour,  and  my  own  j 

And  as  thy  counsels  did  my  fathers  bless. 

He  claims  thy  help,  who  does  their  crown  possess  !" 

Listen  ye  kings,  ye  people  all  rejoice. 
And  hear  the  answer  of  th'  Almighty  voice  i 
Tremble,  ye  tyrants,  read  the  high  commands. 
In  sacred  writ  the  sacred  sentence  stands ! 

"  Stir  not  afoot !  thy  new-rais'd  troops  disband  !" 
Says  THE  Eternal  j — "  it  is  my  command  ! 
I  raised  thy  fathers  to  the  Hebrew  throne, 
I  set  it  up,  but  you  yourselves  pull  down  ! 
For  when  to  them  I  Israel's  sceptre  gave, 
'Twas  not  my  chosen  people  to  enslave. 
My  first  command  no  such  commission  brings, 
/  made  no  tyrants,  though  /  made  you  kings ; 
But  you  my  people  vilely  have  opprest. 
And  misapplied  the  powers  which  you  possest. 
*Tis  Nature's  laws  the  people  now  direct. 
When  Nature  speaks,  I  never  contradict. 
Draw  not  the  sword,  thy  brethren  to  destroy. 
The  liberty  they  have,  they  may  enjoy  ; 
I  ever  purposed,  and  I  yet  intend. 
That  what  they  may  enjoy,  they  may  defend  ; 
They  have  deserted  from  a  misused  throne, 
"  The  things  from  Me" — the  crime  is  all  thy  own  !"* 

*  When  the  ten  tribes  revolted  from  Rehoboam,  and  chose  Je« 
roboam  king,  there  is  no  doubt  they  limited  him  by  law ;  for  many 
years  afterwards  king  Ahab,  one  of  his  successors,  admiring  a 
herb-garden  near  to  his  own  palace,  applied  to  the  owner,  Na- 
both,  and  offered  him  either  a  vineyard  for  it,  or  the  worth  of  it 
in  money  i  but  Naboth  would  neither  exchange  nor  sell  it,  and 
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If  kings  no  more  be  flatter'd  and  deceived. 
Nor  shun  too  late,  the  knaves  they  have  beheved ; 
If  as  '  trustees  for  uses'  they  agree 
To  act  by  limited  authority  ; 
Subordination  will  its  order  keep. 
Ambition  die,  and  all  rebellion  sleep. 
The  weeping  nations  shall  begin  to  laugh. 
The  subjects  easy,  and  the  rulers  safe. 
Plenty  and  peace  embrace  just  government. 
The  king  be  pleased,  the  people  be  content. 

If  any  king  is  hoodwink'd  to  believe. 
People  will  blind  obedience  to  him  give  ; 
Let  him  pause  long,  before  he  dares  to  try. 
They  all  hy  practice  give  their  words  the  lie  !* 

Aliab  returned  home  so  vexed,  that  he  went  to  bed  and  would 
not  eat  any  thing.  Naboth  having  thus  displeased  the  king,  the 
courtiers  got  up  a  charge  of  Blasphemy  and  Sedition  against  him 
by  means  of  false  witnesses  hired  on  purpose ;  he  was  found 
guilty  and  executed,  and  Ahab  got  possession  of  the  garden,  pro- 
bably as  a  forfeiture  to  the  crown.  It  is  clear,  therefore,  that 
Ahab's  power  was  restrained  by  law,  for  it  was  not  until  Nabot 
was  murdered  under  the  forms  of  law,  that  the  king  could  get  the 
poor  man's  property.  Another  thing  is  very  remarkable:  as 
soon  as  the  murder  was  completed,  and  the  king  had  got  the 
garden,  there  was  an  honest  Father  in  God,  who,  instead  of  say- 
ing '  the  king  could  do  no  wrong,'  went  to  his  majesty,  charged 
him  with  the  crime,  and  denounced  his  downfall,  which  happen- 
ed accordingly,  through  his  listening  to  flattering  ecclesiastics, 
and  his  fondness  for  military  affairs.  If  the  Bishop  of  London 
should  desire  to  preach  on  this  story,  he  is  informed  that  he  may 
find  it  in  the  Bible,  1  Kings,  xxi. 

*  Flattery  is  a  fine  picklock  of  tender  ears ;  especially  of 
those  whom  fortun   hath  borne  high  upon  their  wings,  that  submit 
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Art  may  by  mighty  dams  keep  out  the  tide, 
Check  the  strong  current,  and  its  streams  divide; 
Pen  up  the  rising  waters,  and  deny 
The  easy  waves  to  gUde  in  silence  by  : 
But  if  the  river  is  restrain'd  too  long. 
It  swells  in  silence  to  resent  the  wrong ; 
With  fearful  force  breaks  opposition  down, 
And  claims  its  native  freedom  for  its  own. 
So  Tyranny  may  govern  for  a  time. 
Till  Nature  drowns  the  tyrants  with  their  crime  ! 

their  dignity  and  authority  to  it,  by  a  soothing  of  themselves.  For, 
indeed,  men  could  never  be  taken  in  that  abundance  with  the 
springes  of  others'  flattery,  if  they  began  not  there ;  if  they  did 
but  remember  how  much  more  profitable  the  bitterness  of  truth 
were  than  all  the  honey  distilling  from  a  whorish  voice,  which  is 
not  praise  but  poison.  But  now  it  is  come  to  that  extreme  of 
folly,  or  rather  madness,  with  some,  that  he  that  flatters  them  mo- 
destly, or  sparingly,  is  thought  to  tnalign  them. 

Ben  Jonson, 
Tlie  ears  of  kings  are  so  tingled  with  a  continual  uniform  ap- 
probation, that  they  have  scarce  any  knowledge  of  true  praise. 
Have  they  to  do  with  the  greatest  fool  of  all  their  subjects — 
they  have  no  way  to  take  advantage  of  him :  by  the  flatterer 
saying,  "  It  is  because  he  is  my  king,"  he  thinks  he  has  said 
enough  to  imply  that  he  therefore  suffered  himself  to  be  over- 
come.  This  quality  stifles  and  confuses  the  other  true  and  es- 
sential qualities  which  are  sunk  deep  in  the  kingship. 

Montaigne. 

End  of  Book  II. 
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BOOK    III. 


Nations  would  do  well 


T'  extort  their  truncheons  from  the  puny  bands 
Of  Heroes,  whose  infirm  and  baby  minds 
Are  gratified  with  mischief;  and  who  spoU, 
Because  men  suffer  it,  their  Toy — The  World, 

Tyrants  deposed  to  preserve  the  TJirone — In  Europe — In 
England  before  the  Conquest — By  each  other  since. — No 
right  line  any  v:here — Difference  hetxneen  Tyrants  and 
Kings — Government  instituted  by  the  People  for  their 
own  good — Tyrants  treat  men  as  cattle  to  be  slaughtered 
— God  decrees  their  fall — Ordains  Revolutions  by  the 
People. 

Search  we  the  long  records  of  ages  past. 
Look  back  as  far  as  antient  rolls  will  last ; 
Beyond  what  oldest  history  relates^ 
While  kings  had  people,  people  magistrates  ; 
Nations,  e'er  since  there  has  been  king  or  crown. 
Have  puU'd  down  tyrants  to  preserve  the  throne. 
The  laws  of  nature  then,  as  still  they  do. 
Taught  them,  their  rights  and  safety  to  pursue  ; 
That  if  a  king,  who  should  protect,  destroys. 
He  forfeits  all  the  sanction  he  enjoys. 
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There's  not  a  nation  ever  own'd  a  crown. 

But  if  their  kings  opprest  thenj,  pull'd  them  down  ; 

Concurring  Providence  has  been  content. 

And  always  blest  the  action  in  th'  event. 

He  that,  invested  with  the  robes  of  power, 
Thinks  'tis  his  right  the  people  to  devour. 
Will  always  find  some  stubborn  men  remain. 
That  have  so  little  wit,  they  won't  be  slain  ; 
Who  always  turn  again  when  they're  opprest. 
And  basely  spoil  the  gay  tyrannic  jest ; 
Tell  kings — of  Nature,  Laws  of  God,  and  Right, 
Take  up  their  arms,  and  with  their  tyrants  fight. 

When  passive  thousands  fall  beneath  the  sword. 
And  freely  die  at  the  imperial  word, 
A  stern,  unyielding,  self-defending  few. 
While  they  resist,  will  ravel  all  the  clew ; 
Will  all  the  engines  of  oppression  awe. 
And  trample  pow'r  beneath  the  feet  of  law. 
'Tis  always  natural  for  men  opprest. 
Whene'er  occasion  offers  to  resist ; 
They're  traitors  else  to  truth  and  common  sense. 
And  rebels  to  the  laws  of  Providence ; 
'Tis  not  enough  to  say,  they  may — they  must; 
TJie  strong  necessity  declares  it  just  j* 
'Tis  Heav'n's  supreme  command  to  man,  and  they 
Are  always  blest  who  that  command  obey. 


*  If  it  be  asked,  Who  shall  be  judge .'  it  is  plaiu  tliat  God 
has  made  Nature  judge.  If  a  king  make  a  law,  destructive  of 
human  society  and  the  general  good,  may  it  not  be  resisted 
and  opposed?  "  No !"  exclaim  a  jirata  of  holy  men,  "  it  is  from 
GOD!"     What  is  Blasphemy'/ 
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So  France  deposed  the  Merovingian  line. 
And  banish'd  Childrick*  lost  the  right  divine  ; 
So  Holy  League  their  sacred  Henry  f  slew. 
And  call'd  a  counsel  to  erect  a  new  ; 
For  right  divine  must  still  to  justice  bow. 
And  people  first  the  right  to  rule  bestow  : 
So  Spain  to  arbitrary  kings  inured. 
Yet  arbitrary  Favilat  abjured  ; 
Denmark  four  kings  deposed,  and  Poland  seven, 
Swedeland  but  one-and-twenty,  Spain  eleven  : 
Russia,  Demetrius  banish'd  from  the  throne, § 
And  Portugal  puU'd  young  Alphonsus  down  ; 

*  Childeric  I.  the  son  of  Merovius,  for  his  lasciviousness,  was 
banished  by  the  great  men,  and  one  Egiilius,  a  Gaul,  set  up  iu 
his  stead.  Childeric  II.  was  banished  and  deposed  by  his  sub- 
jects, and  king  Pepin  reigned  in  his  stead  ;  and  so  ended  the 
Merovingian  family. 

t  The  League  deposed  Henry  III.  and  declared  him  a  tyrant, 
a  murderer,  and  incapable  to  reign,  and  held  frequent  counsels 
with  the  pope's  legate  and  the  Spaniards  about  setting  the 
crown,  and  several  proposals  were  made  of  settling  it,  sometimes 
on  the  infanta  of  Spain,  at  other  times  on  the  cardinal  of  Bourbon, 
the  duke  de  Main,  and  others. 

t  Favila,  a  cruel  tyrant,  was  deposed  by  the  Castilians,  who 
chose  judges  to  administer  the  government,  till  they  appointed 
another. 

$  Besides  the  banishment  of  Demetrius,  the  History  of  Russia 
furnishes  a  sickening  catalogue  of  the  butchery  of  her  despots  by 
each  other.  During  the  debate  in  the  House  of  Lords  on  the  19lh 
of  February,  1821,  Lord  Holland,  observing  on  the  Crusade  of  the 
Holy  Alliance  of  Despots  against  Naples,  said,  "  That  objections 
to  the  freedom  of  political  constitutions  came  but  ungracefully 
from  the  reigning  Emperor  of  Russia,  who  ascended  a  throne 
reeking  with  the  blood  of  his  own  father ;  and  as  this  member 

G 
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Each  nation  that  deserves  the  name  of  state. 
Has  set  up  laws  above  the  magistrate  ; 
Hence,  when  a  self-advancing  wretch  acquires 
A  lawless  rule,  his  government  expires. 

Explore  the  past,  the  steps  of  monarchs  tread. 
And  view  the  sacred  titles  of  the  dead  ; 
Look  to  the  early  kings  of  Britain's  isle. 
For  Jus  Divinum  in  our  native  style. 

Conquest,  or  compacts,  form  the  rights  of  kings. 
And  both  are  human,  both  unsettled  things  ; 
Both  subject  to  contingencies  of  fate. 
And  so  the  godship  of  them  proves  a  cheat. 
The  crowns  and  thrones  the  greatest  monarchs  have. 
Were  either  stolen,  or  the  people  gave. 
What  claim  had  colonel  Cnute,*  or  captain  Suene  ? 
What  right  the  roving  Saxon,  pirate  Dane? 
Hengist,  or  Horsa,  Woden's  blood  defied. 
And  on  their  sword,  not  right  divine,  relied. 
The  Norman  Bastard,  how  divine  his  call ! 
And  Where's  his  heav'nly  high  original  ? 

These  naked  nations,  long  a  helpless  prey. 
To  foreign  and  domestic  tyranny ; — 

of  that  holy  league,  owed  his  crown  to  the  murder  of  his  father, 
it  brought  to  his  recollection,  that  since  the  time  of  the  Czar 
Peter  I.  no  sovereign  had  ascended  the  throne  of  Russia  with- 
out  its  being  stained  with  the  blood  of  his  immediate  prede* 
cessor,  or  some  other  member  of  his  own  family." 

*  The  leaders  of  the  invading  Saxons  and  Danes  were  mere 
thieves  and  robbers,  pretending  to  no  right  but  that  of  the  sword. 
Hengist  and  Horsa  were  Saxon  leaders,  who  after  conquering 
Kent,  made  themselves  kings,  Woden  is  famed  to  be  the  first 
great  leader  of  the  Goths  into  Europe,  and  all  their  kings  af- 
fected to  be  thought  of  his  predatory  blood. 
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Their  infant  strength  unfit  to  guard  their  name — 
Was  left  exposed  to  ev'ry  robber's  claim. 
An  open  prey  to  pirates,  and  the  isle. 
To  wild  invaders,  grew  an  early  spoil. 

The  Romans  ravaged  long  our  wealthy  coast, 
And  long  our  plains  fed  Caesar's  nura'roushost. 
What  birthright  raised  that  rav'nous  leader's  name  ? 
His  sword,  and  not  his  fam'ly,  form'd  his  claim. 
Where'er  the  Roman  eagles  spread  their  wings. 
They  conquer'd  nations,  and  they  puU'd  down  kings ; 
Caesar  in  triumph  o'er  the  whole  presided. 
And  right  of  conquest  half  the  world  divided. 
For  Liberty  our  sires  in  arms  appear'd. 
And  in  its  sacred  name  with  courage  warr'd  ; 
Made  the  invaders  buy  their  conquest  dear. 
And  legions  of  their  bones  lie  buried  here.* 

When  these  their  work  of  slaughter  had  fulfiU'd, 
And  seas  of  British  blood  bedew'd  the  field ; 
Shoals  of  Barbarian  Goths,  worse  thieves  than  they. 
From  Caledonian  Friths,  and  frozen  Tay, 
O'erspread  the  fruitful,  now  abandon'd  plains. 
And  led  the  captured  victims  in  their  chains: 
The  weaken'd  natives,  helpless  and  distrest, 
Doom'd  to  be  plunder'd,  ravish'd,  and  oppress'd. 
Employ  new  thieves  from  the  rude  Northern  coast. 
To  rob  them  of  the  little  not  yet  lost. 


*  The  billocks  or  barrows  still  remaining  in  most  parts  of  Eng- 
land were  the  graves  of  the  soldiers.  Tliere  are  four  very  large 
ones  near  Stevenage  in  Hertfordshire,  close  to  the  road.  The 
plains  in  Wiltshire  and  Dorsetshire  are  full  of  these  monuments 
of  the  valorous  achievements  of  the  Britons  in  defence  of  their 
liberty. 
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The  work  once  done,  the  workmen,  to  be  paid, 

Only  demand  themselves,  and  all  they  had  ! 

In  dreadful  strife  their  freedom  to  maintain. 

They  fought  with  fury,  but  they  fought  in  vain  ; 

Yet,  like  Antaeus,  every  time  they  fell. 

Their  veins  with  rage  and  indignation  swell ; 

Not  for  continued  losses  they  despair. 

But  for  still  fiercer  battle  they  prepare  ; 

Again  their  blood  the  Saxon  chariots  stains. 

And  heaps  of  heroes  strew  th'  ensanguin'd  plains; 

Thus,  though  they  leave  the  world,  they  keep  the  field. 

And  thus  iheir  lives,  but  not  their  freedom  yield. 

Three  hundred  years  of  bloody  contest  past, 
Plunder'd  at  first,  and  dispossest  at  last. 
The  few  remains,  with  freedom  still  inspir'd. 
To  Western  mountains,  to  resist  retired; 
Their  dear  abandon'd  country  thence  they  view. 
And  thence  their  thirst  of  Liberty  renew  ; 
Offers  of  peaceful  bondage  they  defy. 
What's  peace  to  man  without  his  liberty?* 

*  The  Britons  fought  one  hundred  and  sixty-three  pitched  bat- 
tles. They  might  well  be  said  to  be  conquered,  for  iu  these  pro- 
digious struggles  for  their  liberty  they  were  nearly  all  slain. 
They  fought  as  long  as  there  were  any  men  to  be  raised ;  but 
the  Saxons  swarming  coutinually  over  from  vastly  populous  coun- 
tries, the  few  Britons  that  remained,  took  sanctuary  in  the  wes- 
tern mountains  of  Wales,  and  from  the  crags  and  cliffs,  poor  and 
distrest  as  they  were,  they  made  constant  inroads  and  excursions 
upon  the  Saxons ;  the  Saxon  Annals  are  filled  with  accounts  of 
the  renewed  warfare.  Even  the  English  histories  frequently 
mention  the  incursions  of  the  Welsh,  till,  at  last,  united  to 
England,  they  seem  to  be  incorporated  with  the  natives  of  their 
ancient  soil. 
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The  conquer'd  nation — fell  a  dear  bought  prey. 
And  Britain's  island,  Saxon  Lords  obey  : 
The  shouting  troops  their  victories  proclaim. 
And  load  their  chiefs  with  royalty  and  fame  : 
The  garland  of  their  triumphs  was  their  crown. 
Mob  set  them  up,  and  rabble  puU'd  them  down ! 
Fighting  was  all  the  merit  they  could  bring. 
The  bloodiest  wretch  appear'd  the  bravest  King  ! 
Nor  did  his  kingship  any  longer  last. 
Than  till  by  some  more  powerful  rogue  displaced. 

In  spoil  and  blood  was  fix'd  the  right  divine. 
And  thus  commenced  the  royal  Saxon  line  : — 
That  sword  that  vanquished  innocence  in  fight. 
The  sword  that  crush'd  the  banish'd  Britons'  right, 
At  pleasure  subdivides  the  British  crown. 
And  forms  eight  soldier  kingdoms  out  of  one. 
From  these  we  strive  to  date  our  royal  line. 
And  these  must  help  us  to  a  right  divine  ; 
From  actions  buried  in  eternal  night. 
Priestcraft  is  brought,  to  fix  the  fancied  right ; 
Priestcraft  that,  always  on  the  strongest  side. 
Contrives,  tho'  kings  should  walk,  that  priests  shall  ride. 

One  master  thief  his  fellows  dispossest. 
And  gave,  once  more,  the  weeping  nation  rest ; 
For  Egbert,*  English  monarchy  began. 
By  his  Almighty-sword — the  Sacred  man  ! 
Yet  who  was  Egbert  ?  Search  his  ancient  breed  ; 
What  sacred  ancestors  did  he  succeed? 

*  Egbert  came  over  originally  from  France,  and  was  not  the 
successor  of  any  prince  of  the  West  Saxon  kingdom,  nor  of  any 
kingdom. 
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What  mighty  princes  form'd  his  royal  line, 
And  handed  down  to  him  the  right  divine  ? 
A  high -Dutch  trooper,  sent  abroad  to  fight. 
Whose  trade  was  blood,  and  in  his  arm  his  right : 
A  supernumerary  Holsteineer,* 
For  want  of  room  at  home,  sent  out  to  war ; 
A  mere  Swiss  f  mercenary,  who  for  bread. 
Was  born  on  purpose  to  be  knock'd  in  head  ; 
A  Saxon  soldier  was  his  high  descent. 
Murder  his  business,  plunder  his  intent  j 
The  poor  unvalued,  despicable  thing, 
A  thief  by  nation,  and  by  fate  a  king ! 

To-day  the  monarch  glories  in  his  crown, 
A  soldier  thief  to-morrow  knocks  him  down. 
And  calls  the  fancied  right  divine  his  own ! 
In  the  next  age  that '  rightful'  Lord's  forgot. 
And  rampant  treason  triumphs  on  the  spot : 
Success  gives  title,  makes  possession  just. 
For  if  the  fates  obey,  the  subjects  must. 

We  should  be  last  of  all  that  should  pretend. 
The  long  descent  of  princes  to  defend  ; 
Since,  if  hereditary  right's  the  claim. 
The  English  line  has  forty  times  been  lame  ; 
Of  all  the  nations  in  the  world,  tliere's  none 
Have  less  of  true  succession  in  their  crown. 

Britannia  now,  with  men  of  blood  opprest. 
And  all  her  race  of  tyrants  lately  ceased ; 

*  The  Saxons  tliat  came  over  were  from  Jutland,  Holstein,  &c. 
The  poor  countries  the  Saxons  hved  in,  being  unable  to  support 
the  vast  numbers  of  the  people  they  produced,  they  sought  sub- 
sistence and  habitations  in  fruitful  and  plentiful  lands. 

f  A  Swiss,  alludes  to  their  being  mercenaries. 
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HI  fate  prevailing,  seeks  at  foreign  shores, 
And  for  worse  monsters,  ignorantly  implores. 
The  right  divine  was  so  despised  a  thing. 
The  crown  went  out  a  begging  for  a  king 
Of  foreign  breed,  of  unrelated  race. 
Whore  in  his  scutcheon,  tyrant  in  his  face ; 
Of  spurious  birth,  and  intermingled  blood. 
Who  nor  our  laws  nor  language  understood. 

Wilham  the  early  summons  soon  obeys. 
Ambition  fills  his  sails,  his  fleets  the  seas  ; 
By  cruel  hopes,  and  fatal  valour  sped. 
The  foreign  legions  Britain's  shores  o'erspread : 
The  sword  decides  the  claim,  the  land's  the  prey. 
Fated  the  conquering  tyrant  to  obey. 
Harold  by  usurpation  gaio'd  the  crown,* 
And  ditto  usurpation  puU'd  him  down. 

Nothing  but  patience  then  could  Britain  claim. 
Oppressed  by  suff'ring,  suflF'ring  made  her  tame : 
She  saw  the  tyrant  William  quit  the  throne. 
And  hoped  for  better  usage  from  his  son  j 
But  change  of  tyrants  gave  her  small  relief. 
She  lost  the  lion,  and  received  the  thief. 
Rufus,  his  father's  ill  got  treasure  seized. 
The  greedy  sons  of  mother-church  appeased ; 
Bought  up  rebellion  with  the  cash  he  stole. 
Secured  the  Clergy,  and  seduced  the  whole. 
So  brib'ry  first  with  robbery  combined 
To  ride  before,  and  treason  rode  behind. 


*  Harold  seized  upon  the  crown  by  force.    He  had  no  claim 
^0  it,  by  blood  or  inheritance,  being  the  son  of  Earl  Goodwin. 
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Ambition,  and  the  lust  of  rule  prevaird. 
And  Robert's  right,  on  Rufus'  head  entail'd,* 
Beau-Clerk  next  grasp'd  his  elder  brother's  crown. 
And,  by  his  sword,  maintain'd  it  was  his  own  : 
The  secondf  Henry  fights,  and  fighting  treats. 
To  own  the  prince's  title  he  defeats ; 
Consents  to  mean  conclusions  of  the  war. 
And  stoops  to  be  a  base  usurper's  heir ; 
Accepts  the  ignominious  grant,  and  shows 
His  right's  as  bad  as  Stephen's  that  bestows: 
The  royal  tricksters  thus  divide  the  prey. 
And  helpless  crowds  the  jugglers'  swords  obey4 
Then  John,§  another  branch  of  Henry's  line. 
Jumps  on  the  throne,  in  spite  of  Right  Divine, 

Turn  we  to  mighty  Edward's  deathless  name  j 
Or  to  his  son's,  whose  conquests  were  the  same  j 
That  mighty  hero  of  right  royal  race. 
His  father  still  aUve,  usurp'd  his  place,  j) 

*  They  were  both  usurpers,  for  the  true  right  of  descent  was 
in  Edgar  AlheHng,  of  the  race  of  Edmund  Ironside. 

t  Henry  II.  was  obliged  to  comproaaise  the  dispute  with  his 
competitor  Stephen;  a  prudent  agreement,  but  in  defiance  of 
hereditary  right. 

X  As  at  the  death  of  Henry  I.  the  main  line  of  Normandy 
ended,  so  the  succession  has  ever  since  proved  so  brittle,  that  it 
never  held  to  the  third  heir  in  a  right  descent  without  being  put 
by,  or  receiving  some  alteration  by  usurpation,  or  extinction  of 
the  male  blood. — Churchill's  Divi  Britannici,  p.  207. 

f  King  John  was  the  youngest  son  of  Henry  II.,  who  had 
hia  eldest  line  deposed.  Henry  was  the  son  of  a  usurper,  « 
utorper  himself,  and  the  murderer  of  his  own  brother'a  son. 

II  Edvrard  III.  reigued,  his  father,  Edward  II.  being  a  pri- 
soner, And  waa  afterwards  murdered. 
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As  Edward  on  his  parent's  murder  stood. 
So  Richard's  tyrant  reign  was  closed  in  blood  v 
Deposed  and  murder'd,  Edward's  father  lies; 
Deposed  and  murder'd — thus  the  grandson*  diea. 
Lancastrian  Henry  from  his  feeble  head. 
The  bauble  wrench'd,  and  wore  it  in  his  stead ; 
Three  of  his  name  by  due  succession  reign. 
And  York  demands  the  right  of  line  in  vain. 
Thro'  seas  of  slaughter,  for  this-carnaged  crown 
Edward,  not  went,  but  waded  to  the  throne  ;t 
Three  times  deposed,  three  times  restored  by  force. 
Priest-ridden  Henry's  title  %  yields  of  course. 

Short  li\red  the  right  the  conquering  king  enjoy'd. 
Treason  and  crime  his  new-crown'd  race  destroy'd  ; 
As  if  the  crimson  hand  of  Power  pursued 
The  very  crown,  aud  fated  it  to  blood, 
Richard  by  lust  of  government  allured, 
By  double  murders,  next  that  crown  procured ; 
For  silent  records  trumpet-tongued  proclaim 
The  jails  and  graves  of  princes  are  the  same. 
At  Bosworth  field,  the  crookback  was  dethroned  ; 
Slain  in  the  fight,  and  then  the  victor  own'd  !  § 

•  Richard  II.  t  Edward  IV.  t  Henry  VI. 
5  Richard  III.  was  succeeded  by  Heury  VII.  who  had  clearly 
no  claim  to  the  crown  from  blood.  After  him  it  still  devolved 
with  irregularity,  although  under  the  Tudors,  the  doctrine  of 
hereditary  right  was  as  vaguely  maintained  as  before.  Thus,  a 
Parliament  granted  to  Henry  VIII.  the  power  of  regulating  the 
succession  by  will,  and  it  was  by  pretending  to  exercise  a  similar 
power  under  an  alleged  will  of  Edward  VI.  that  the  unprincipled 
Northumberland  sought  the  establishment  of  Lady  Jane  Grey. 
Elizabeth,  on  the  same  ground,  was  importuned  to  appoint  a  sue- 
cesser,  at  intervals,  during  the  last  twenty  years  of  her  reign  ; 
n 
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So  men  of  blood,  incited  by  its  taste, 
By  lust  of  rule  urged  on,  laid  England  waste  ; 
Oppression  then  upon  oppression  grew. 
One  royal  wretch  another  overthrew ; 
They  made  a  football  of  the  People's  crown. 
And  brother-tyrant  brother-king  puU'd  down  , 
Succeeding  robberies  revenged  the  past. 
And  every  age  of  crime  outdid  the  last. 

Look  on  once  more — the  tangled  line  survey. 
By  which  kings  claim  to  bind  men  to  obey. 
In  the  right  line  they  say  their  title  lies : 
But  if  its  twisted  ? — then  the  title  dies. 
Look  at  it! — knotted,  spliced  in  every  place! 
Closely  survey  the  intersected  race-— 
So  full  of  violations,  such  a  brood 
Of  false  successions,  spurious  births,  and  blood  ; 
Such  perjuries,  such  frauds,  to  mount  a  throne. 
That  Kings  might  blush  their  ancestors  to  own  ! 


and  finally,  named  the  King  of  Scotland  in  her  last  moments. 
These  are  strange  incidents  for  the  advocates  of  Divine  Right! 
ITie  fact  is,  this  wretched  theory  was  never  formally  advocated 
until  the  days  of  James  I. ;  and  it  may  be  considered  to  be  one 
of  the  precious  fruits  of  that  settled  connexion  between  Church 
and  State,  of  which  the  Despot,  Henry  VIII.,  laid  the  foun- 
dation. Yet  no  Despot  ever  supported  himself  steadily  on  an 
English  throne;  and  what  is  there  to  prove,  that  such  men  ever 
can?  Look  at  King  Richard  IT.,  he  was  a  finished  gentle-, 
man,  possessed  some  taste  for  literature,  and  shewed  himself  as. 
fond  of  finery  as  need  be ;  but  he  waged  war  with  the  common 
sense  of  the  realm  and  the  rights  of  the  people, — and  finally,  by, 
entrusting  his  power  to  weak,  ineflRcient,  and  corrupt  ministers, 
roused  the  anger  of  a  distressed  and  overtaxed  community. 
Moral — They  were  beheaded,  and  he  was  dethroned. 
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Oh  !  but  Possession  supersedes  the  Line ! 
Indeed  ! — then  king,  as  king,  has  Right  Divine  ; 
And,  coy  Succession  fled  from  majesty, 
Makes  Usurpation  as  divine  as  he  ; 
De  Facto  is  de  Jure,  and  a  throne. 
To  every  dog  that  steals  it  is  his  bone  ! 

Hence  tyrants — and  from  these  infected  springs. 
Flows  the  best  title  of  the  Best  of  Kings  !* 

*  The  Best  of  Kings  (Court  slang)  the  King  for  the  Hme 
being. — Many  a  king  has  been  the  icorst  man  of  his  age,  but 
no  king  vras  ever  the  best.  In  1683,  the  very  year  of  Charles 
the  Second's  reign,  in  which  Lord  William  Russel  and  Algernon 
Sydney  were  murdered  under  the  forms  of  law,  by  packed  juries, 
and  the  king's  passive  obedient  judges — when  the  throne  floated 
in  blood,  and  the  king's  manners  were  notoriously  and  disgust- 
ingly sensual  and  dissolute — in  that  year,  J.  Shurley,  M.  A.  in  his 
'  Ecclesiastical  History  Epitomised,'  gives  Cliarles  the  title  of 
"  the  best  of  kings  !"  calls  his  life  and  reign  virtuous!  and  prays  that 
his  days  may  be  as  the  days  of  Heaven! — This  loyal  author  calls 
himself,  The  Christian  readei-'s  "  beloved  Brother  in  Christ!  ' 

Of  the  same  king,  Charles  II.,  Horace  Walpole  (Lord  Orford) 
gives  this  character  in  his  Epistle  from  Florence : — {Dodsley't 
Collection,  vol.  iii.  p.  92.) 

Fortune,  or  fair,  or  frowning,  on  his  soul 
Could  stamp  no  virtue,  and  no  vice  controul! 
Honour  or  morals,  gratitude  or  truth, 
Nor  taught  his  ripen'd  age,  nor  knew  his  youth ! 
The  care  of  nations  left  to  whores  or  chance, 
Plund'rer  of  Britain,  pensioner  of  France  ; 
Free  to  buffoons,  to  ministers  denied, 
He  lived  an  atheist,  and  a  bigot  died! 

All  kings  have  parasites  and  praise ;  the  Press  records  their 
actions;  and  Posterity  gives  their  characters. 
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Right  of  Succession,  or  what  other  claim 
Of  right  to  rule,  by  whatsoever  name 
Or  title  call'd,  by  whomsoever  urged. 
Is  in  t^ie  people's  right  of  choosing  merged. 
The  right's  the  People's,  and  the  People's  choice 
Binds  kings  in  duty  to  obey  their  voice  ; 
The  Public  Will,  the  only  Right  Divine^ 
Sanctions  the  office,  or  divides  the  line  ; 
Topples  the  crown  from  off  the  tyrant's  head. 
And  puts  a  king  to  govern  in  his  stead. 

Tyrant  and  king  are  vastly  different  things — 
We're  robb'd  by  tyrants,  but  obeyi  by  kings  ! 
If  it  be  ask'd,  how  the  distinction's  known. 
Oppression  marks  him  out — the  nations  groan. 
The  broken  laws,  the  cries  of  injur'd  blood. 
Are  languages  by  all  men  understood  !* 


*  Tyrants  lose  all  respect  for  humanity,  in  proportion  as  tliey  are 
sunk  beneath  it;  taught  to  believe  themselves  of  a  different  spe- 
cies, they  really  become  so ;  lose  their  participation  with  their 
kind;  and,  in  mimicking  the  God,  dwindle  into  the  brute !  Blind 
with  prejudices  as  a  mole,  stung  with  truth  as  with  scorpions, 
sore  all  over  with  wounded  pride  like  a  boil,  their  minds  a  heap 
of  morbid  proud  flesh  and  bloated  humours,  a  disease  and  gan<> 
grene  in  the  state,  instead  of  its  life-blood  and  vital  principle — 
foreign  despots  claim  mankind  as  their  property.  They  regard 
men  crawling  on  the  face  of  the  earth  as  we  do  insects  that  cross 
our  path,  and  survey  the  common  drama  of  human  life  as  a  fan- 
toccini exhibition  got  up  for  their  amusement.  It  is  the  over- 
weening, aggravated,  intolerable  sense  of  swelling  pride  and  un- 
governable self-will  that  so  often  drives  them  mad ;  as  it  is  their 
blind  fatuity  and  insensibility  to  all  beyond  themselves,  that, 
transmitted  through  successive  generations,  and  confirmed  by 
regal  intermarriages,  in  time  makes  them  idiots. 

HazHtt't  Political  Essays,  p.  341. 
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Just  laws  and  liberty  make  patriot  kings  ; 
Tyrants  and  tyranny  are  self-made  things.* 

•  Though  a  Despot  be  transformed  into  a  limited  king,  he  is  in 
heart  and  purpose  still  a  despot.  He  feels  duress  ;  he  is  not  at 
liberty  to  oppress  at  his  pleasure ;  and  he  awaits  an  opportunity 
to  exercise  '  the  Right  Divine  of  Kings  to  govern  wrong;'  for  he 
holds  the  doctrine  that  "  oaths  are  not  to  be  kept  with  subjects." 
In  the  reign  of  Richard  II.  the  Duke  of  Norfolk  apprised  the 
Duke  of  Hereford,  that  the  King  purposed  their  destruction  : — 
Hereford.— God  forbid  \~He  has  sworn  by  St.  Edward,  to 
be  a  good  Lord  to  me  and  the  others. 

Norfolk. — So  has  be  often  sworn  to  me  by  God's  Body  : 
but  I  do  not  tntst  him  the  more  for  that  .' 

Every  restored  despot  has  become  an  unblushing  and  shame- 
less perjurer ;  where  is  there  in  history  an  instance  to  the  con- 
trary .' — Once  a  Despot,  and  always  a  Despot. 

Alfred  the  Great  is  the  only  King  in  our  annals  who  being 
guilty  of  misgovernment,  and  seeing  its  evils  had  tlie  high  courage 
to  acknowledge  his  crime  by  amendment.  At  the  commence- 
ment  of  his  reign  he  seemed  to  consider  his  exalted  dignity  as  an 
emancipation  from  restraint,  and  to  have  found  leisure,  even 
amidst  his  struggles  with  the  Danes,  to  indulge  the  impetuosity  of 
his  passions.  His  immoraUty  and  despotism  provoked  the  censure 
of  the  virtuous ;  be  was  haughty  to  his  subjects,  neglected  the  ad- 
ministration of  justice,  and  treated  with  contempt  the  complaints 
of  the  indigent  and  oppressed.  In  the  eighth  year  of  his  reigu 
he  was  driven  from  the  throne  by  the  Danes.  Narrowly  escaping 
death  and  enduring  many  hardships,  adversity  brought  reflec- 
tion. According  to  the  piety  of  the  age,  instead  of  tracing 
events  to  their  political  sources,  he  referred  them  immediately 
to  the  providence  of  God  ;  and  considered  his  misfortunes  as  the 
instrument  with  which  Divine  Justice  punished  his  past  enormi- 
ties. By  his  prudence  and  valour  he  regained  the  throne,  and 
drew  up  a  code  of  laws  by  which  he  ordained  the  government 
should  be  administered.  Magistrates  trembled  at  his  stern  im- 
partiality and  inflexibility.  He  executed  forty-four  judges  in 
I 
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As  government  was  ever  understood 
To  be  a  measure  for  the  people's  good; 
So  whtn  perverted  to  a  wrong  intent, 
li's  slark  oppression,  not  a  government. 

one  year  fur  tbeir  informal  and  iniquitous  proceedings.  Heuce 
their  survivors  and  successors  were  careful  to  acquire  a  compe- 
tent degree  of  knowledge,  and  their  decisions  became  accordant 
to  the  law.  Discovering  that  the  only  real  found<itioD  of  national 
happiness  is  in  the  enlightenment  of  the  people,  he  instructed 
them  himself  by  his  writiiigs,  endowed  establishments  for  the  pro- 
motion of  Education,  and  became  the  guardian  and  benefactor  of 
his  country.* — His  virtues  were  the  fruit  of  early  instruction. 
When  he  was  a  child,  his  mother,  Osburga,  awakened  in  him  a 
passion  fur  learning  and  knowledge.  Holding  in  her  hand  a 
Saxon  poem,  elegantly  written  and  beautifully  illuminated,  she 
offered  it  as  a  reward  to  the  first  of  her  children  whose  profici- 
ency should  enable  him  to  read  it  to  her.  The  emulation  of  Al- 
fred was  excited:  he  ran  to  his  master,  applied  to  the  task  with 
diligence,  performed  it  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  queen,  and  re- 
ceived the  prize  of  his  industry.  His  mind  thus  opened  by  this 
excellent  woman,  she  dropped  in  the  seeds  of  knowledge ;  by 
careful  culture  they  grew  into  wisdom,  and  Alfred  h  one  of  the 
most  illustrious  instances  of  the  endless  blessings  conferred  upon  tnan 
by  Education. 

From  the  banks  of  tbe  strong  hold  of  Corfe  Castle,  in  Dorset- 
shire, near  Wareham,  formerly  a  station  of  the  Danish  barbarians, 
one  of  their  successors  making  good  his  lodgment  in  a  nameless 
House  denies  the  ju*tice  of  Universal  Education,  forgetful, 
perhaps,  that  the  benighted  savages,  his  predecessors,  were  finally 
expelled  by  Alfred ;  that  it  was  the  triumph  of  Knowledge  and  Li- 
berty  over  Ignorance  and  Selfish  power  ;  and  that  Alfbed,  disdain- 
ing to  use  the  advantage  which  Education  gave  him  over  the  rest  of 
the  people,  otherwise  than  for  their  welfare,  incessantly  laboured  to  dis- 
pense its  benefils  to  All. 

*  Lingard's  History  of  England,  vol.  i.  c.  4. 
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Blest  are  the  days,  and  wing'd  with  joy  they  fly. 
When  kings  protect  the  people's  Hberty  ; 
When  settled  peace  in  stated  order  reigns, 
And,  nor  the  nation,  nor  the  king  complains  j 

If  kings  may  ravish,  plunder,  and  destroy. 
Oppress  the  world,  and  all  its  wealth  enjoy; 
May  harass  nations,  with  their  breath  may  kill. 
And  limit  liberty  by  royal  will ; 
Then  was  the  world  for  ignorance  design'd. 
And  God  gave  kings  to  blast  the  human  mind  ; 
And  Kings  but  general  farmers  of  the  land  ; 
And  men  their  stock  for  slaughter  at  command  ; 
Mere  beasts  of  draught,  to  crouch  and  be  opprest. 
Whom  God,  the  mighty  landlord,  form'd  in  jest. 

Yet  who  believes  that  Heaven  in  vain  creates. 
And  gives  up  what  it  loves  to  what  it  hates  ; 
That  man's  great  Maker  call'd  him  into  birth. 
To  be  destroy'd  by  tyrant-fiends  on  earth  ; 
That  nations  are  but  footstools  to  a  throne. 
And  millions  born  to  be  the  slaves  of  one  ? 

Priestcraft !  search  Scripture,  shew  me  God's  decree. 
That  crime  shall  rule  by  his  authority. 
Kingcraft !  search  Scripture  too,  and  from  it  prove 
Thy  right  to  ravage  from  the  God  of  Love* 


•  Priestcraft  and  Kingcraft  are  partners  in  the  same  firm.  They 
trade  together.  Kings  and  conquerors  make  laws,  parcel  out 
lands,  and  erect  churches  and  palaces  for  the  priests  and  dignitaries 
of  religion.  In  return,  Priests  anoint  kings  tcith  holy  oil,  hedge 
them  round  with  inviolability,  spread  over  them  the  mysterious 
sanctity  ol  religion,  and,  with  very  little  ceremony,  make  over 
the  whole  species  as  slaves  to  these  Gods  upon  earth  by  virtue  of 
Divine  Right! 

Huzlitt's  Political  Essays,  p.  303. 
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No  !    He  has  issued  no  such  foul  command, 
But  dooms  down  Despots  by  the  People's  hand  ; 
Marks  tyrants  out  for  fall  in  every  age, 
Directs  the  justice  of  the  people's  fage; 
And  hurling  vengeance  on  all  royal  crimes. 
Ordains  the  Revolutions  of  the  times  ! 


A  thing  of  no  bowels- 


from  the  crown  to  tlie  toe,  topfnll 


Of  direst  crnelty. — His  Realm  a  slaughtei -house — 

The  swords  of  soldiers  are  his  teeth 

Iron  for  Naples,  iiid  with  English  g^i/t. 

Shakspeare. 

The  End. 


Priuted  b;  W.IIone,  Ludgate  Hill,  London. 
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THE  FRESS,  inrented  much  about  the  same  time  willi  the  Reformation,  hath  done  more 
mischief  to  the  discipline  of  our  Church,  than  all  the  doctrine  can  make  amends  for.  Twas  an 
happy  time,  when  all  learning  was  in  manutcript,  and  some  little  officer  did  keen  the  kes'S  of 
the  library  !  Now,  since  PRINTING  came  into  the  world,  such  is  the  mischief,  that  a  man  can- 
not write  a  hook  but  presently  he  is  answered!  There  have  been  ways  found  out  to  fine  not 
the  people,  but  even  the  grounds  and  fields  where  they  assembled:  but  no  art  yet  could  pre- 
vent these  SEDITIOUS  MEETINGS  OF  LETfERS !  Two  or  three  brawny  fellows  in  a  corner, 
with  meer  ink  and  elbow-grease,  do  more  harm  than  an  hundred  systematic  divines-  Their  oely 
printing  letters,  that  look  but  like  so  many  rotten  teeth,  how  oft  have  they  been  pulled  out  by  the 
public  tooth-drawers !  And  yet  these  rascally  operators  of  the  press  have  got  a  trick  to  fasten 
them  again  in  a  few  minutes,  that  they  grow  as  firm  a  set,  and  as  biting  and  talkative  as  ever ! 
O  PRINTING!  how  hast  thou  "  disturbed  the  peace!"  l^ad,  when  moulded  into  bullets  is 
not  so  mortal  as  when  founded  into  letters!  There  was  a  mistake  sure  in  the  story  of  Cadmus - 
aad  the  serpent's  teeth  which  he  sowed,  were  nothing  else  but  the  letters  which  he  invented. 

Martell's  Rehearsal  transprosed,  4to,  1672. 

Being  marked  only  with  four  and  tuenty  letters,— variously  transposed  by  the  help  of 
a  PRINTING  PRESS,— PAPER  works  miracles.  The  Devil  dares  no  more  come  near 
a  Stationer'*  heap,  or  a  Printer's  Office,  than  Rats  dare  put  their  noses  into  a  Cheesemonger's 
Shop.  A  Whip  for  the  Devil,  Idfig.  p.  92. 


THE  SHOWMAN. 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen, 

Walk  up!  walk  up!  and  see  the  Curiosities  and 


Ckeatlres — all  alive  !  alive  O  !      Walk  up! — now's  your 
time ! — onli/  a  shilling.     Please  to  walk  up  ! 

Here  is  the  strangest  and  most  wonderful  artificial 
Cabinet  in  Europe! — made  of  nothing— but  lacker' d brass, 
turneiy^  and  papier  mache — all  fret  work  and  varnish,  held 
together  bv  steel  points  ! — very  crazy,  but  very  curious! 

Please  to  walk  in,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen — it's  well  worth 
seeiag!  Here  are  the  most  wonderful  of  all  wonderful  Liv- 
ing Animals.  Take  care  !  Don't  go  within  their  reach — 
they  mind  nobody  but  me !  A  short  time  ago  they  got  loose, 
and,  with  some  other  termin  that  came  from  their  holes  and 
corners,  desperately  attacked  a  Lady  of  Quality;  but,  as 
luck  would  have  it,  1,  and  mi/  '•four  andtwenty  men^  happened 
to  come  in  at  the  very  moment; — we  '■  puWd''  away,  and  pre- 
vented 'em  from  doing  her  a  serious  mischief.  Though  they 
look  tame,  their  vicious  dispositions  are  unchanged.  If  any 
thing  was  to  happen  to  me,  they'd  soon  break  out  again,  and 
shew  their  natural  ferocity.  I'm  in  continual  danger  from  *em 
myself — for  if  I  didn't  watch  'era  closely  they'd  destroy  me. 
As  the  clown  says,  '  there  never  x£as  such  times,'— so  there's 
no  telling  what  tricks  they  may  play  yet. 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen, — these  animals  have  been  exhibited 
at  Court,  before  the  King,  and  all  the  Royal  Family  !  Indeed 
His  Majesty  is  so  fond  of  'em  that  he  often  sees  'em  in  pri- 
vate,  and  feeds  'em  ;  and  he  is  so  diverted  by  'em  that  he  has 
been  pleased  to  express  his  gracious  approbation  of  all  their 
motions.  But  they're  as  cunning  as  the  old  one  himself!  Bless 
you,  he  does  not  know  a  thousandth  part  of  their  tricks.  You^ 
Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  may  see  'em  just  as  they  are! — the 
Beasts  and  Reptiles— all  alive!  alive  O!  and  the  Big 
Booby — all  a-light !  a-light   O  I 

Walk  in.  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  !  walk  in  !  just  a-going  to 
IjeglQ, Stir  'em  up  !  Stir  'era  vp  there  with  the  long  pole ! 

Before  I  describe  the  Animals,  please  to  look  at  the 
Show-Cloth  opposite ^^ 

The  Curiosities  have  labels  under  them,  which  the  com- 
pany can  read. 


COURT  VERMIN  tliat  buzz  rounJ 

Aod  fly-blow  the  Kiug's  car ;  make  liim  suspecl 

His  wisest,  faithfullesl,  best  counsellors  — 

Who,  for  themselves  aud  their  liependauts,  seize 

All  places,  and  all  profits;  and  who  wrest, 

To  their  own  ends,  the  siatules  of  the  laod. 

Or  safely  break  them.  Soulhet/'s  Juan  of  Ave.  b.  x. 


H  ^\)tiz  creaturtjri  $ttt  not  to  tecijc  H  to  cocecte  otor  manec? 
ant!  amende  out  Ipupnge. 

Dialoges  of  Creatures  Moralysed.    Prologe. 


yo  exalt  virtue,  expose  vice,  promote  truth,  eud  help  men  to  serious  reflection,  is  mj-  first 
moving  cause  and  last  directed  end.  De  Fot's  Review,  Ho.,  iT05,  Fretace. 


Oh  that  I  dared 

To  basket  up  the  family  of  plagues 
That  waste  our  vitals;  peculation,  iale 
Of  honour,  perjury,  corruptiou,  frauds 
By-forgeiy,  by  subterfuge  of  law, 

By  tricks  and  lies 

Then  cast  them,  closely  bundled,  every  brat 

■At  the  right  door'  Couper. 


NOTE. 

All  the  Drawings  are  by  Mr.  George  Cruikshank. 


J   «L. 


y 


'•  JUGLATOR  REGIS."  SlruCl's  Sports,  1H». 

a  most  officious  0radge, 

His  face  and  gown  drawn  cut  with  the  same  bodge. 
His  pendant  Ponch,  whicli  is  both  large  and  Wide, 

Looks  like  a  Letttrs-patent : ■- 

He  is  as  awful,  as  he  had  been  sent 

From  Moses  with  tiie  elever.th  commandement. 

Bp.  Corbet's  Poems,  I6f2,  p.  ''. 
He  begins  his  DECISION  by  saying.  Having  had  doubts  upon  this  for  tventy  years. 

Maddock's  Chancery  Practice,  Pre?,  ix. 
He  is  like  a  tight  rope  dancer,  who,  whenever  he  leans  on  one  side,  counteracts  his  position 
by  a  corresponding  declination  on  tfu  other,  and,  by  this  means,   keeps   himself  in   a   moiC 
ielf-satisfied  equipoise.  Retrospectite  Reviav,  No.  V.  p.  115. 

Trust  not  the  cunning  waters  of  his  eyes: — 
His  eyes  drop  millstones.  Shakspeare. 


BAGS. — fa  Scruple  Balance. J 

—  'tis  the  veriest  madness,  to  live  poor. 

And  die  with  Bofi'i Gi^ortT* /wnerwi,  Sat.  xiv. 

DuBiDS  is  such  a  scrupulous  good  man — 
Yes — you  may  catch  him  tripping,  if  you  can  ! 
He  would  not,  with  a  peremptory  tone, 
Assert  the  nose  upon  his  face  his  own 
With  HESITATION,  admirably  slow, 
He  humbly  hopes — presumes — it  may  be  so. 
Through  constant  dread  of  giving  truth  offence, 
He  ties  up  all  his  hearers  in  suspense  ! 
His  sole  opinion,  whatsoe'er  befall, 
Cent'ring,  at  last,  in  having — none  at  all. 

CoBiper. 

Well!  he  is  a  nimble  gentleman;  set  him  upon  Bankes, 
his  horse,  in  a  saddle  rampant,  and  it  is  a  great  question,  which 
part  of  the  Centaur  shews  better  tricks. 

Clcuiatid's  Poems,  1606,  p.  1-3 


By  some  the  Crocodile  is  classed  among  fishes.  A  person  born  under  this  Zodiacal  Sign,  (Pisces), 
shall  •  be  a  mocker  and  shall  be  covetoiis,  he  will  say  one  thing  and  dot  another,  he  shall  find 
money,  he  will  trust  in  his  sapience,  and  shall  have  good  fortune,  he  shall  be  a  defender  of 
Orphelins  and  mddoaes  and  shall  live  Ixxiii  year  and  v  months  after  nature.' 

Shepheard's  Kalender,  1497.  c.  liii. 
Pitty  not  him,  but  fear  thyself. 
Though  thou  see  the  crafty  elfe 
Tell  down  his  silver-drops  unto  lliee, 
^  They're  counterfit,  and  will  undoe  thee.        Crashaw's  Poems,  16*0,  p.  1 12- 


A  CROCODILE. 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen, 

I  begin  the  Exhibition  with  the  Crocodile,  which  is 
of  the  Lizard  tribe  ;  yet,  from  hh  facility  of  creepitig  through 
narrow  and  intricate  ways,  he  has  been  classed  among  Ser- 
pents.* He  has  a  monstrous  appetite,  his  swallow  is  im- 
mense, and  his  legs  are  placed  s/V/e-ways.  It  is  a  vulgar 
error  to  suppose  that  he  cannot  turn ;  for,  although  he  is 
in  appearance  very  heavy,  and  his  back  very  strong,  and 
proof  against  the  hardest  blows,  yet  he  is  so  pliable,  that 
he  can  wheel  round  with  the  utmost  facility.  When  in  his 
HAUNT,  and  apparently  torpid,  he  sometimes  utters  a  piteous 
whine  of  distress — almost  human;  sheds  tears,  and,  attracting 
the  unwary,  suddenly  darts  upon  a  man  and  gorges  him 
with  all  he  has.  His  claws  are  very  long  and  tenacious.  If 
a  victim  eludes  his  grasp,  he  infallibly  secures  him  by  his 
FLEET  power.  He  is  sometimes  used  for  purposes  of  state 
and  show,  and  his  bags  are  much  coveted  for  their  peculiar 
qualities.t 

♦  By  LinnD?us,  t  Goldsmitli's  Animated  Nature,  v.  C83. 

JJ 


Above  the  steeple  shines  a  plate. 
That  turns,  and  turns,  to  indicate 
From  what  point  blows  the  weather  ; 

Look  up. C<rwptT> 

Ilaviog  by  much  dress,  and  secrecy,  and-  dissTmulation,  as  it  were  periwigged*  his  sin,  aud 
covered  his  shame,  he  looks  after  no  other  innocence  but  concealment, 

Bp.  South'*  Sermons. 


A  MASK. — fan  Incrustation — aReliqueJ 


A  shallow  brain  behind  a  serious  matk, 
An  oracle  within  an  empty  cask, 

A  solemn  fop. 

A  sooty  Film. 


CoToper. 


—  The  Thing  on  Earth 


Least  qualified  in  honour,  learning,  worth. 

To  occupy  a  sacred,  awful  post. 

In  which  the  best  and  worthiest  tremble  most. 

The  ROYAL  LETTERS  are  a  thing  of  course, 

A  King,  that  would,  might  recommend  his  horse; 

And  deans,  no  doubt,  and  chapters,  with  one  voice, 

As  bound  in  duty,  would  confirm  the  choice. 

*********** 

A  piece  of  mere  Church-furniture  at  best. 

Cofiper. 
•  There  is  a  similarity,  amounting  almost  to  absolute  identity,  in  the  two  Greek  words  that 
signify  an  Impostor  and  a  Periwis-— 

4>Em|-a)to? — Impostor. 

^iiXKri — Periwig. 

Hederici  Lutic^m, 


There  are  a  number  of  us  creep 

Into  this  world,  to  eat  and  sleep; 

And  know  no  reason  why  they're  born. 

But  merely  to  consume  the  com.  Watts  on  Sor.  L.  i.  Ep.  ii  27. 

Very  grievous  were  they;  before  them  there  were  no  such  locusts  as  they,  neither  after  tliem 
shall  be  such :  for  they  covered  tl)e  face  of  the  whole  earth,  so  that  the  land  was  darkened. 

Exodui,  z.  14, 15. 


THE  LOCUST. 

Laivies  and  Gentlemen, 

The  Locust  is  a  destructive  insect,  of  the  Grill  us 
tribe.  They  are  so  numerous,  and  so  rapacious,  that  they 
may  be  compared  to  an  army,  pursuing  its  march  to  devour 
the  fruits  of  the  earth,  as  an  instrument  of  divine  displeasure 
towards  a  devoted  country.  They  have  leaders,  who  direct 
their  motions  in  prej'ing  on  the  labours  of  man  in  fertile 
regions.  No  insect  is  more  formidable  in  places  where 
they  breed :  for  they  wither  whatever  they  touch.  It  is  im- 
possible to  recount  the  terrible  dtxastations  which  historians 
and  travellers  relate  that  they  have  committed  at  different 
(inies,  in  various  parts  of  the  world.  Many  are  so  venomous, 
that  persons  handling  them  are  immediately  stung,  and  seized 
with  shivering  and  trembling ;  but  it  has  been  discovered 
that,  in  most  cases,  their  hateful  qualities  are  completely 
assuaged  by  palm  oil.* 

♦  Goldsmith,  vi,  21, 


It  preys  upoo  and  destroys  itself  with  its  own  poison.     It  is  of  so  malignant  aud  ruinous  a 
nature,  that  it  ruins  itself  witli  the  rest;  aud  with  rage  mangles  and  tears  itself  to  pieces; 

Montaigne,  v.  3.  c.  xi. 

A  SCORPION. 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen, 

The  Scorpion  is  a  reptile  that  resembles  the  rommow 
lobster,  but  is  much  more  hideous.     They  are  very  terrible  to 
roankind,  on  account  of  their  size  and  malignity,  and  their 
large  crooked  stings.     They  often  assault  and  kill  people  in 
their  houses.     In  Italy,  and  some  other  parts  of  Europe, 
they  are  the  greatest  pests  of  mankind  ;  but  their  venom  is 
most  dreadful  in  the  East,     An  inferior  species  sally  forth  at 
certain  seasons,  in  battalions; — scale  houses  that  stand  in  the 
way  of  their  march  ; — wind  along  the  course  of  rivers ; — and 
on  their  retreat  entrench  themselves.     Scorpions  are  so  iras- 
cible, that  they  will  attempt  to  sting  a  constable^s  staff;  yet 
even  a  harmless  little  mouse*  destroyed  three  of  them,  one 
after  the  other,   by  acting  on  the  defensive,  survived  their 
venomous   wounds,   and  seemed   pleased   with    its   victory. 
When  in  a  confined  space,  they  exert  all  their  rage  against 
each  other,  and  there  is  nothing  to  be  seen  but  universal 
carnage.      If  this  mutual  destruction  did  not  prevail,  they 
would  multiply  so  fast  as  to  render  some  countries  uninhabit- 
able, f 

•     Confined  for  the  sake  of  experiment  in  a  vessel,  by  Maupertuis.         t  Goldsniith,  v.  4i8. 


THE  LOBSTER. 


they  preferre 

Broiles  before  Rest,  and  place  their  Peace  in  Warre. 


Du  Bartas,  4to.  151. 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen, 

The  Lobster  is  very  similar  to  the  scorpion.  It  is 
armed  with  two  great  claws,  by  the  help  of  which  it  moves 
itseU  forwards.  They  entrench  themselves  in  places  tliat  can 
be  easily  defended  where  they  acquire  defensive  and  offensive 
armour.  They  issue  forth  from  their  fortresses  in  hope  of 
plunder,  and  to  surprise  such  inadvertent  and  weak  animals 
as  come  within  their  reach.  They  have  little  to  apprehend 
except  from  each  other,  the  more  powerful  being  formidable 
enemies  to  the  weaker.  They  sometimes  continue  in  the  same 
habitations  for  a  long  time  together ;  in  general  they  get  new 
coats  once  a  year.  When  in  hot  water  they  make  a  great  noise, 
attack  any  one  that  puts  a  hand  towards  them,  and  know- 
ing their  danger,  use  violent  efforts  to  escape.  In  a  sufficient 
heat  they  change  their  colours,* 

•  Goldsmith,  v.  l63. 


^-3'^^^^^^^:^. 


— '■ With  huge  fat  places  stored, 

A  prop  that  helps  to  shoulder  up  the  state. 

Tom  of  Bedlam,  folio.  I70I.  p.  4. 

a  Crutch  that  helps  the  weak  along, 

Supports  the/e«Jte— but  retards  the  strong.  Smith. 

He  knows  not  what  it  is  to  feel  within 

A  comprehensive  faculty,  that  grasps 

Great  purposes  with  ease^  that  turns  and  vieldt. 

Almost  without  an  effort,  plans  too  vast 

For  his  conception,  which  he  cannot  move.  .  C0wper, 

One  of  that  class  of  individuals  of  but  moderate  talents,  who  by  habitual  exercise  of  their  facnl- 
tiei  are  enabled  to  figure  in  the  world  by  mere  imitation;  to  become  learned  moralists,  jurists, 
and  theologians;  to  go  through  the  ceremonies  of  professional  life  with  an  imposing  gravity-and 
regularity,  and  to  run  round  the  mill-horse  circle  of  routine  with  a  scrupulous  precision. 

Sir  C.  Morgan's  Phil,  of  Life,  370 


A  PRIME  CRUTCH  — 

(From  the  Westminster  Infirmary — Upper  Ward). 

He  fondly  *  imitates'  that  wondrous  Lad, 

That  durst  assay  the  sun's  bright  flaming  team  ; 
Spite  of  whose  feeble  hands,  the  horses  mad 

Fling  down  on  burning  earth  the  scorching  beam  ; — 
So  MADE  thejlame  in  which  himself  was  fired ; 
The  World  the  bonfire  was — when  he  expired  I* 
Like  HIM  of  Ephesus,  he  had  what  he  desired. 

Fletcher's  Purple  Island. 

*  The  'Lad'  died  ia  tbe  midst  of  war,  ejaculating  heaven  to  save  the  country 
from  the  miseries  of  his  system  of  misrule. 


I  don't  thiuk  myself  obliged  to  play  tricks  with  my  own  neck,  by  putting  it  under  his  feet, 
U  inform  myself  whether  he  wears  sparrow-bills  in  his  shoes  or  no.     AjgiWt  Dtfenet,  17iS,  ?•  15. 


THE  OPOSSUM. 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen, 

This  is  a  quick  climbing  animal ;  but  is,  in  other 
respects,  heavt/  and  helpless.  When  it  is  pursued  on  level 
ground  and  overtaken,  it  feigns  itself  dead,  to  deceive  the 
hunters.  A  faculty  in  its  seat,  enables  it  to  suspend  itself 
from  a  high  branch,  by  that  part,  for  a  long  time  together;  and, 
in  this  position,  watching  for  whatever  is  weak  that  comes 
within  its  reach,  it  falls  upon  it  and  usually  destroys  it.  By 
this  elevating  power  in  its  nether  end,  it  not  only  seizes  its 
prey  more  securely,  but  preserves  itself  from  pursuers  ;  look- 
ing down  on  them,  in  a  sort  of  upright  position,  heels  up- 
wards. It  is  very  domesticated,  but  proves  a  disagreeable 
inmate,  from  its  scent;  which,  however  fragrant  in  small  quan- 
tities, is  uniformly  ungrateful  when  copiouslj/  supplied.  It  is 
a  BOBOUGHING  creature.* 


•  Goldimitb,  iii*  3S2.    Stednan's  Surinam.  Shaw's  Zoology. 


Full  of  business,  bustle,  and  chicanery;  Dibdin's  Bibl.  Decant,  iii.  301. 

An  odious  and  vile  kind  of  creatures  that  fly  about  the  House;  B.  Jonson's  Ducov. 

They  seem— descending,  at  some  direful  blow, 

To  nibble  brirnstone  ia  tlie  realms  below!  Salmagundi,  ISQ. 

Suppose  one  to  be  "  boring"  ou  one  side  for  two  hours,  and  his  opponent  to  be  "  bothering" 
for  a  like  period  on  the  other  side,  what  must  be  the  consequence ? 

Sir  Jos.  Yorke,  in  H.  of  Com.  March  30,  1821. 
Of  torrent  tongue,  and  never  blushing  face ; 

Knaves,  who,  in  truth's  despite, 

Can  white  to  black  transform,  and  black  to  white ! 

Gifford's  Juvenal,  Sat.  iii. 
When  they  were  fewer,  men  might  have  had  a  Lordship  safely  conveyed  to  them  in  a  piece  of 
parchment  no  bigger  than  your  hand,  though  several  sheets  will  not  do  it  safely  in  this  wiser  age. 

Walton's  Angler,  (4to.  Bagster)  93. 
They'll  argue  as  confidently  as  if  they  spoke  gospel  instead  of  law ;  they'll  cite  you  six  hundred 
several  Precedents,  though  not  one  of  them  come  near  to  the  case  in  hand ;  they'll  muster  up  the 
authority  of  Judgments,  Deeds,  Glosses,  and  Keports,  and  tumble  over  so  many  dusty  Records, 
that  they  make  their  employ,  though  in  itself  easy,  the  greatest  slavery  imaginable;  always  ac. 
counting  that  the  best  plea  which  they  have  took  most  pains  for.  Erasmus  of  Folly,  96. 

In  other  countries,  they  make  laws  upon  laws  and  add  precepts  upon  precepts,  till  the  endless 
number  of  them  makes  the  fundamental  part  to  be  forgotten  ;  leaving  nothing  but  a  confused 
heap  of  explanations,  which  may  cause  ignorant  people  to  doubt  whether  there  is  really  any 
thing  meant  by  the  laws  or  not.  Bp.  Berkeley's  Gaudentio  di  Lucca,  166. 

In  the  country  of  the  Furr'd  Laxi-cats,  they  gripe  all,  devour  all,  cooskite  all,  burn  all,  draw 
*ll,  hang  all,  quarter  all,  behead  all,  murder  all,  imprison  all,  waste  all,  and  ruin  all,  without 
the  least  notice  of  right  or  wrong :  for  among  them  vice  is  called  virtue ;  wickedness,  piety ;  trea- 
son, loyalty  ;  robbery,  justice :  Plunder  is  their  motto ;  and  all  this  they  do,  because  they  dare. 
—  Gripe-men-all,  the  Chief  of  the  Furr'd  Law-cats,  said  to  Pautagruel  '  Our  Laws  are  like 
cobwebs ;  your  silly  little  flies  are  stopt,  caught,  and  destroy'd  therein,  but  your  stronger  ones 
break  them,  and  force  and  carry  them  which  way  they  please.  Don't  think  we  are  so  mad  as 
to  set  up  our  nets  to  snap  up  your  great  Robbers  and  tyrants:  no,  they  are  somewhat  too  hard 
for  us,  there's  no  meddling  with  them;  for  they  will  make  no  more  of  us,  than  we  make  of  the 
little  ones.'—  Rabelais,  b.  v.  c.  xi.  xii. 


BLACK  RATS.— fShifed. J 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen, 

These  are  most  pernicious  animals.  Tliey  bo- 
rough, and  prey  on  our  food,  drink,  clofliing,  furniture, 
live-stock,  and  every  convenience  of  life  ;  furnishing  (heir 
residences  with  the  plunder  of  our  property.  They  have 
particular  haunts,  to  which  they  entice  each  other  in  large 
numbers,  for  the  sake  o^ pre?/;  where  they  often  do  incre- 
dible damage  to  our  mounds,  and  undermine  the  strongest 
embankments.  Sometimes  they  hoard  their  plunder  in  nesis^ 
that  they  make  at  a  distance  from  their  u>ual  places  of  congre- 
gating* They  are  very  bold  and  fierce.  Instead  of  waiting 
for  an  attack,  they  usually  become  the  aggressors,  and,  seizing 
their  adversaries  by  the  lips,  inflict  dangerous,  and  even  deadly 
wounds.  While  they  subsist  on  our  industry,  and  increase 
our  terrors,  they  make  no  grateful  returns,  and,  therefore, 
mankind  have  studied  various  way?  for  diminishing  iheir 
numbers  ;  but  their  cunning  discovers  the  most  distant  dan- 
ger, and  if  any  are  disturbed  or  attacked,  in  an  unusual  man- 
ner, the  rest  take  the  alarm,  and,  becoming  exceedingly  shy, 
and  wary,  elude  the  most  ingenious  devices  of  their  pursuers. 
When,  unhappily,  you  come  in  contact  with  one  of  these 
vermin,  the  best  way  of  dispatching  it  is  by  a  single  squeeze; 
but  novices  who  hesitate,  are  sure  to  prove  sufferers.  They 
have  been  found  on  a  bench,  so  interwoven  by  their  tails, 
that  b^  reason  of  their  entanglement,  they  could  not  part.f 
A  DEAD  RAT,  by  altering  the  look  of  his  head  and  the  ap- 
pearance  of  his  skin,  may  be  transformed  into  the  appearance 
of  a  much  more  powerful  animal;  and  this.  Ladies  and 
Gentlemen,  has  been  considered  a  master  piece  in  cheating-^ 

*  White's  Sclborne,  4to.  75.  t  Letters  from  Bodleian  Library,  i.  12, 

\  Ibid.ii.  160,  noti.    See  also  Goldsmith,  iii.  169. 


A'Jiait,  such  wretches  to  beguile. 
C 


Spauer. 


Cadger,    n,  s,  A  Low  Character. 
One  of 
"  The  blessiugs  of  this  most  indebted  land." 

•        »        • 
Useless  in  tim  alike  both  brain  and  speech. 
Fate  havir.g  plac'd  all  truth  above  his  reach. 


Pitrct  Egan. 


Coteper. 


A  most  damnable  swearer  and  inventor  of  new  oaths.  A  tongue-libelling  lad  of  the  sea— he 
matters  not  the  truth  of  any  thing  he  speaks;  but  is  prone  to  fasten  his  stings  in  the  reputatioa 
of  those  that  would  scorn  to  be  like  him.  I  wonder  to  see  this  unquiet  disposition  in  a  brute  crea- 
ture-a  SwiU-lub.  Pelt's  Improvement  of  the  Sea,  l6g5,  p.  101,  et  seq. 


A  CADGE  ANCHOR.— /a  Remora— 
a  sucking  Fish. J 

What  have  we  here  ?  a  man  or  a  fish  ?  A  Fish  :  he  smells 
like  a  fisli ;  a  very  ancient  and  fish-like  smell ;  a  kind  of, 
not  of  the  newest,  Poor  John.  Were  I  in  England  now  (as 
once  I  was)  and  had  but  this  fish  painted,  not  a  holiday  fool 
there  but  would  give  a  piece  of  silver  :  there  would  this 
monster  make  a  man ;  any  strange  beast  there  makes  a  man. 
His  gabbling  voice  is  to  utter  foul  speeches,  and  to  de- 
tract. He  is  as  disproportioned  in  his  manners,  as  in  his 
shape.    As  with  age  his  body  grows  uglier,  his  mind  cankers. 

Caliban. 


Reptil,  with  spawn  abuodaat — 


MiUon,    Par.    bj. 


A  WATER  SCORPION. 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen, 

This  offensive  insect  lives  in  stagnant  waters, 
continually  watching  for  prey.  Its  feelers  resemble  the  claws 
of  B.  scorpion;  the  eyes  are  hard  and  prominent,  the  shoul- 
ders broad  and  fiat.  It  wastes  twenty  times  as  much  as  its 
appetite  requires  ;  one  can  destroy  thirty  or  forty  of  the 
LiBELLULA  kind,  each  as  large  as  itself.  It  is  nevertheless 
greatly  overrun  with  a  small  kind,  of  lice,  which  probably  re- 
pay the  injuries  it  inflicts  elsewhere.  At  certain  seasons  it 
flies  to  distant  waters  in  search  of  food;  but  it  remains  where 
it  was  produced  until  fully  grown,  Avhen  it  sallies  forth  in 
search  of  a  companion  of  the  other  sex,  and  soon  begets  an  use- 
less generation.* 

*  Martyu's  Diet.  Nat.  Hist.  S  vols,  Folio,  178S.       Goldsmith,  vi.  S5. 


He  that  maketh  the  wound  bleed  invxzrds—  Saeon 

Gives  Liberty  the  last,  the  mortal  shock  ; 

Slips  the  slave's  collar  on,  and  snaps  the  lock.  Cowper. 

Wliat  is  bis  Character? —    A  man  of  amiable  Manners— mWA  and  civil. 

Character  of  the  Murderer  of  the  Marrs. 
I  never  judge  from  Mamiers,  for  I  once  had  my  pocket  picked  by  the  civilest  gentleman  1 
f  ver  met  with ;  and  one  of  the  mildest  persons  I  ever  ssw  was  Ali  Pacha.  lard  Byron. 


DIRKPATRICK. 

fa  Petrified  Putrefaction. — a  Bloodstone. J 

The  Bloodstone  is  green,  spotted  with  a  bright  blood  red. 


Woodward  on  FoidU. 


Moral. 

I  recommend  it  to  all  that  read  this  Mistory,  that  when  they  find  iheir  lives  come  up,  in  any 
dpf  ree,  to  a  similitude  of  cases,  they  will  inquire  and  ask  themselves,  is  not  this  the  time  to 
If  pent?  De  Foe's  Col.  Jack,  \Ti^,  p.  399. 


RaUed  in  blood. 


Shakspeare. 


THE  BLOODHOUND. 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen, 

This  is  the  most  terrible  animal  in  the  Collection. 
Its  character  is  that  of  decided  enmiti/  to  man;  it  hunts 
down  those  who  endeavor  to  regain  their  Liberty,  and  is 
called  the  Ban  Dog.  When  it  scents  a  human  victim  it  fol- 
lows his  track  with  cruel  perseverance,  flies  upon  him  with 
dreadful  ferocity,  and,  unless  dragged  off,  tears  and  rends  the 
form  until  every  noble  feature  of  humanity  is  destroyed.  It 
has  an  exquisite  smell  for  blood.  The  species  vary  little 
throughout  the  world  :  there  is  scarcely  any  difference  be- 
tween the  trans-atlantic  Spanish  blood-hound  and  the  Irish 
wolf-dog,  whose  ferocity  has  been  much  diminished  by  the 
animal  beina:  frequently  crossed.  It  is  still  kept  on  some  of 
the  old  royal  grounds, 

•    Edwards's    West    ladies.     Goldsmith.      Rainsford's   St.  Domingo.     Scott's  Sportsman'* 
K«-pository. 


Shaksp(are. 
Ccnvper. 
Sirift's  Mem.  of  P.  P. 


Rt.  Hon.  C.  Canning. 


I  do  remember  an  APOTHECARY— 
A  THREE-INCH  TOOL -—unmannerly  breech'd:— 
Inflated  and  astrut  with  self-conceit: — 
To  bleed  adventured  he  not,  except  the  Poor. 

He  had  heard  of  Politics,  and  loug'd  to  get 

'  A  Place; and  now. 

With  all  his  FamHy  crowding  at  his  heels, 
His  brothers,  cousins,  followers,  and  his  son, 
He  shows  himself  Prime  Doctor. — 

He  is  that  CANTING  SLAVE  foretold, 
By  one  Dan  Barnaby  of  old, 
That  would  hang  up  his  cat  on  Monday, 
For  killing  of  a  mou£e  on  Sunday ; 
Who,  that  his  beer  mayn't  work  the  latter  day, 

Forbids  the  brewer's  call  on  Saturday.  Anon. 

A  go-cart  of  superstition  and  prejudice,  never  stirring  hand  or  foot  but  as  he  is  pulled  by  tbe 
wires  and  strings  of  tbe  state  conjurers.  Hazlitt's  Table  Talk,  3(56. 

His  A.  B.  C.  is  a  great  deal  better  employment  for  him,  than  the  grave  and  weighty  matters 
of  state,  and  the  study  of  politics.  Dr.  Bastxcick  against  Col.  J.  Lilbume,  42. 

Shall  I  lose  my  Doctor  ?  No  ;  he  gives  me  the  potions,  and  the  motions. 

What  ho  !  AJPOTHECARY ! Shakspeare. 


THE  DOCTOR.— /'a  Dejection.) 

In  these  days  the  grand  "primum  tnobile"  of  Eugland  is  CANT — Cant  political,  Cant  religious. 
Cant  monral,  but  always  CANT — a  thing  of  words,  without  the  smallest  influence  upon  actions; 
the  English  being  no  wiser,  no  better,  and  much  poorer,  and  more  divided  among  themselves,  as 
well  as  far  less  moral,  than  they  were  before  tlie  prevalence  of  this  Verbal  Decorum,. 

Lord  Byron  on  Mr.  Bowles,  16. 

Diary. — April  1st.  I  grew  melancholy. — My  father  lying 
sick,  told  me,  in  syllables,  the  Philosopher's  stone. — It  pleased 
God  to  put  me  in  mind  that  I  was  now  placed  in  the  condition 
I  always  desired.— I  hung  three  spiders  about  my  neck  (for 
a  charm), — ^^1  kissed  the  king's  hand. — Ccetera  desunt. 

Elias  AshmQlis  Diary. 


the  most  notorious  seek  and  CuU 


That  e'er  InventioB  play'd  on.  Shakspcart. 


THE  BOOBY. 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen, 

The  Creature  you  now  see  is  a  sort  of  Soddy  of  the 
Gull  kind.  Observe  his  uncouth  form  and  his  ludicrously 
wise  looks  !  He  is  the  most  stupid  of  ihe  feathered  tribe ;  yet 
he  has  a  voracious  appetite,  and  an  enormous  swallow.  You 
perceive  that  he  feigns  the  appearance  of  being  upright,  of 
seeming  to  comprehend  objects  he  sees,  of  listening  to  what 
he  hears,  and  that  he  shakes  his  head  with  gravitj/,  as  though 
he  had  a  certain  degree  of  understanding.  His  greatest  plea- 
sure is  in  standirig  still.  He  has  not  sense  enough  to  get 
out  of  People's  way  ;  speaking  to  him  or  making  motions  ne- 
ver disturb  him.  There  is  no  compelling  him  to  the  fatigue 
o{  changing  his  position  till  he  feels  a  blow  ;  for  he  keeps  his 
PLACE  till  he  is  approached  quite  close,  and  knocked  down. 
He  is  a  living  full  stop.  When  he  is  forced  to  walk,  which 
is  very  seldom,  he  goes  from  side  to  side.  Like  others  of  si- 
milar tribes,  he  boroughs.  In  this  respect  the  union 
and  affection  of  these  Creatures  towards  each  other  is  won- 
derful; for,  when  undisturbed  by  the  encroachments  of  men, 
they  construct  their  nests  as  convenient  as  if  they  expected  them 
io  he  permanent ;  arranging  their  different  places  with  such 
an  amazing  degree  of  uniformity,  as  to  resemble  a  regular 
plantation.  Sometimes  they  draw  up  side  by  side,  in  rank 
and  file,  and  sit  brooding  together  as  if  in  deep  counsel,  on 
affairs  of  moment — their  silliness  and  solemnity  exciting  invo- 
luntary laughter !     This  burlesque  takes  place,  in  particular, 


about  the  month  of  November.  The  habits  of  these  tribes 
are  known  through  those  who  visit  the  haunts  they  have  for- 
saken for  more  obscure  retreats^  where  they  can  build  aloft^ 
and  settle  in  their  nests  at  ease  :  a  practice  which  confirms  the 
remark  of  a  great  naturalist,  that  the  presence  of  ^nrn  not  only 
destroys  (he  society  of  the  meaner  animals,  hut  even  extin- 
guishes their  oroi;f////?g- instincts.  Hitherto  the  Booby  has 
been  considered  of  no  service  whatever;  yet  a  similar  species,* 
by  drawing  a  wick  through  the  body  and  lighting  it,  is  made 
into  a  candle.f  If  this  Booby  could  be  thus  used,  the  iliu- 
mination  of  both  Houses  and  the  public  offices  might 
be  speedily  effected,  and  the  tribe  he  belongs  to  be  rendered 
available  to  human  purposes.  At  any  rate  a  skilful  tallow- 
chandler  might  try  his  hand  at  converting  the  Creature  into 

A  TWOPENNY  FLAT 


For  a  Cobbler's  Stall; 


whichj  with  short  cotton  wicks, 

Touch'd  by  th'  industr'ous  Cob's  Promethean  art 
Starts  into  light— and  makes  the  lighter  start ! 


Mother  Carey's  Chickens— the  Peterel. 


Ejected  Addresses. 
t  Martjn,    Bewick. 


Ihe  Cieature's  at  his  dirty  work  again. 


Pope. 


THE  SLOP  PAIL. 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen, 

The  "Slop  Pail"  being  occupied  bj  "Slop" 
keeping  his  tri-colored  cockade  in  it,  with  the  hope  of  bleach- 
ing it  white,  has  become  more  and  more  offensive  daily,  and 
will  be  kicked  dozen.* 


*  So  '  the  Jacobite  Relics  of  Scotlaud'  fall  low, 
When  MENDACITY  HOGG  dares  hU  betters  to  brow, 
And  turns  up  HIS  SNOUT,  with  derision  and  scorn. 
At  those,  who,  less  cringing,  to  labor  are  born : — 
The  parasite  pride  of  his  mendicant  mind 
Pimps  himself  "  to  bewilder,  and  dazzles  to  blind;" 
Yet  I  still  wish  him  well:— for  I  wish  that  he  may 
Learn,  that  wiODg  can't  be  right,  and— be  honest  as  tliey. 

See  Dedication  of  Sosg's  Jacobite  Relics, 
to  the  Highland  Society  of  London. 


The  great  BOOTS  having  been  out  of  order, 
were  welted,  and  afterwards  new  vamped,  and  polished. 
Dr.  SouTHEY,  the  Farnisher,  has  them  in  hand  at  present, 
and  is  '  doing  them  up'  as  fast  as  possible. 

Ladies  AND  Gentlemen, 

I  thank  you  for  your  company.  Opposite  to  you 
is  a  description  of  The  Monster  that  my  people  are  now 
hunting  on  the  Continent.  When  destroyed,  its  skin  will  be 
stuffed  and  preserved  among  the  other  Antiquities  and  Cu- 
riosities in  the  European  Museum. 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  I  wish  you  a  good  day. — 
Xeep  ^0  THE  RIGHT.  Walk  steadily  forward.  The^m- 
mals  may  make  an  uproar,  but  don't  be  alarmed ;  I'll  see  you 
safe  out.  Remember  they  are  U7ider  my  control,  and  cannot 
take  a  step  beyond  the  reach  of 

MY  EYE 


I'll  watch  them  tame. 


Shakspeare, 


THE 

BOA  DESOLATOR, 

OR 

LEGITIMATE  VAMPIRE. 


It  overlays  the  continent  like  an  ugly  Incubus,  sucking  the  blood  and  stopping  up  the  breatii 
of  man's  life.  It  claims  Mankind  as  its  property,  and  allows  human  nature  to  exist  only  upon 
Mifferance;  it  haunts  the  understanding  like  a  frightful  spectre,  and  oppresses  the  very  air  with 
A  weight  that  is  not  to  be  borne.  Hazlitfs  Political  Essays  and  Characters,  p.  91  • 


This  hideous  Beast,  not  having  at  any  time  put  forth  all 
his  ;«ew6er5,  cannot  be  accurately  described.  Every  dark  Cen- 
tury has  added  to  his  frightful  bulk.  More  disgusting  than 
the  filthiest  reptile,  his  strength  exceeds  all  other  brute  force. 

His  enormous,  bloated,  toad-like  body  is  ferruginous  :*  the 
under  surface  appears  o{ polished  steel. ■\  His  cavern-like  mouth 
is  always  open  to  devour ;  '  his  teeth  are  as  szcords,  and  his 
jaw-teeth  as  knives' — as  millions  of  bristling  bayonets  inter- 
mingled with  black  fangs  containing  mortal  venom.  His. 
roar  is  a  voice  from  the  sepulchre.  He  is  marked  '  inform 
of  a  cross,^^  with  a  series  of  chains,  intersected  by  the 
TRiANGLE,§  and  glittering  colours,  variegated  with  red. 

His  aspect  is  cruel  and  terrible.  He  loves  the  dark,  but 
never  sleeps.  Wherever  he  makes  his  lair,  nature  sickens,, 
and  man  is  brutified.  His  presence  is  '  plague,  pestilence, 
and  famine,  battle,  and  murder,  and  sudden  death.'  His  bite 
rapidly  undermines  the  strongest  Constitution,  and  dis- 
solves the  whole  into  an  entire  mass  of  Corruption.  He 
has  no  brain,  but  the  walls  of  the  skull  emit  a  tinkling  sound, 
that  attracts  his  victims,  and  lulls  them  into  passive  obedi- 
ence. In  this  state  he  clutches  them  in  his  coils,  and  screws 
and  squeezes  them  to  destruction — slavering  them  over,  and 
sucking  in  their  sid)stance  at  leisure.  It  is  difficult  to  witness 
the  half-stifled  cries  of  his  harmless  prey,  or  to  behold  its 
anxiety  and  trepidation,  while  the  monster  writhes  hideously 
around  it,  without  imagining  what  our  own  case  would  be  in 
the  same  dreadful  situation.  \\ 

His  rapacity  is  increased  by  indulgence.  He  grinds, 
cranches,  and  devours  whole  multitudes,  without  being  sa- 
tisfied. His  blood  is  cold.  His  ravening:  maw  does  not 
digest :  it  is  an  ever-yawning  grave  that  engulphs — a  *  bot- 
tomless pit'  continually  crying  ^  give,  giveV    Sometimes  he 

•  Shaw's  Zoology.     Art.  Boa,  iii.  3U.  t  Ibid.  366. 

t  Linnaeos's  Nat.  Hist,  by  Gmelin,  8vo.  (Jones)  1816.    Art.  Boa  Constrictor,  xii.  437. 
$  Shaw's  Zoology,  iii.  339.  jj  Macleod's  Wreck  of  the  Alceste,  291,  895. 


'  rests  from  his  labors,'  to  admire  his  loathsome  lirnhs^  and 
slime  them  over.  He  has  no  affections  :  yet  he  appears 
charmed  by  the  hum  of  the  insects  that  follow  him,  and 
pleased  by  the  tickling  crazcl  of  the  meanest  reptiles — 
permitting  them  to  hang  upon  his  lips,  and  partake  of  his 
leavings.  But  his  real  pleasure  is  in  listening  to  the  cries  of 
his  captives,  the  wail  of  the  broken  hearted,  and  the  groans 
of  the  dying. 

He  lives  in  defiance  and  scorn  of  Providence,  and  in  ha- 
tred to  the  happiness  of  man.  When  distended  with  human 
carnage,  and  wet  with  the  gore  of  the  innocent  and  the  help- 
less, he  lifts  an  impious  form  to  heaven  in  solemn  mockery. 
He  was  predicted  of  by  the  Seer  of  old,  as  the  Beast  with 
many  heads  and  crowns,  bearing  the  name  of  Blasphemy. 

The  garish  colours  that  denote  his  malignity,  excite  only 
horror  and  detestation  in  the  lover  of  nature,  and  of  his  spe- 
cies. They  are  most  lively  when  he  is  engaged  in  the  work 
of  death,  and  cause  him  to  be  admired  by  the  vulgar  multi- 
tude, learned  and  unlearned,  who  hold  him  sacred^  pay  him 
divitie  honors,  call  him  hol^,  and  fall  down  before  him  as  an 
object  of  worship,  while  priests  glorify  him,  and  minister 
to  him,  and  pray  for  his  murderous  successes  in  the  temples. 
Hence  the  good  and  the  wise,  in  all  ages,  have  devised  and 
practised  various  methods  for  the  destruction  of  a  Fiend  that 
creates  nothing  but  terror  and  imposture^  and  between  whom 
and  rational  man  there  is  a  natural  antipathy. 

He  is  filled  with  the  deadliest  rage  by  the  encreasing  growth 
of  the  popHar  Tree  : — 

THAT  TREE,  beneath  whose  shade  the  Sons  of  Men 
ShalJ  pitch  their  tents  in  peace. 

Brissot  murder'ti,  and  the  blameless  wife 

Of  Roland!    Martyr'd  patriots,  spirits  pure, 
Wept  by  the  good,  ye  fell !     Yet  still  survives, 
'    '      Sown  by  your  toil,  and  by  your  blood  manured, 
The  imperishable  TREE  ;  and  still  its  roots 

Spread,  and  strike  deep.- 

Southey's  Joan  qf  Arc,  h.  iii. 

His  existence  is  drawing  to  a,  close.  It  has  been  ascertained 
that  the  way  of  putting  him  quietly  out  of  the  world  is  by  a  . 
25Iacfi  !©0?e,  consisting  of  the  four  and  twenty  letters  *  of  the 
alphabet,  properly  composed,  made  up  in  certain  forms, 
covered  with  sheets  of  white  paper,  and  well  worked  in  a 
Columbian  Press.     These  Papers  are  to  he  forced  down  his 

*  Philostratns  relates  that  the  Indians  destroy  the  most  monstrous  serpent 
by  spreading  golden  letters,  on  a  jkld  of  red,  before  lis  hole.  They  dazzle 
and  confound  him,  aud  he  is  taken  without  difficulty. 


throat  DAILY,  m(yrning  and  evening,  and  on  every  seventh  day 
a  double  dose  should  be  administered.  The  operation  is  accele- 
rated by  the  powerful  exhibition  of  the  Wood  Draughts. 
In  a  short  time  his  teeth  will  fall  out — he  will  be  seized  with 
catalepsy — in  the  last  stage  of  mortification,  he  zcill 
STING  HIMSELF  to  death; — and  all  mankind,  relieved  from 
the  deadened  atmosphere  under  which  they  had  been  gasping, 
will  make  the  first  use  of  their  recovered  breath,  to  raise  an 
universal  shout  of  joy  at  the  extinction  of 


THE  LEGITIMATE  VAMPIRE. 


Those  Lords  of  pray'r  and  prey — that  band  of.Kiass, 
That  Royal,  rav'niug  BEAsT,  whose  vampire  wings 
O'ej  sleeping  Europe  treacherously  brood, 
Aud  fan  her  into  dreams  of  promU'd  good, 
Or  Hope,  o:  Freedom  — but  to  draia  lier  blood! 


X'ooK. 


Ludgate'hill,  London,  1821. 
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the  unfortunate  Girl  until  she  was  put  to  Death. 

Price  3s.  6d. 

THOUGHTS  ON  THE 

FUNDING  AND  PAPER  SYSTEM, 

By  N.  J.  DENISON,  Esq. 


MR.  PHILLIPS'S  SPEECHES. 

{Sixpence  each)  viz. 

Guthrie  r.  Sterne,  (Adultery.) 

O'Mullan  r.  M'Korkill,  (Defamation). 

Connaslitan  r.  Dillou,  (Seduction). 

Creightou  v.  TownsCLd,  (Seduction). 

Blake  v.  Wilkins,  (Breach  of  Promise). 

Browne  v.  Blake,  (Adultery). 

Ou  the  Catholic  Question. 

Character  of  Kapoleon. 

On   the  Dethrcnement  of  Kapokou,  (at  Liver- 
pool). 

First   Letter    to   the  Editor   of   the  Edinburgh 
Review. 

Second  Letter  to  Ditto. 
•«•  The  Speeches  may  be  had  separate  as  above,  or 
collected  into  one  Volume— Price  ♦».  in  boards. 


In  1  Vol.  8to.  (630  Pages)  8s.  in  Boards, 

THE  REFORMISTS'  REGISTER. 

By  WILLIAM  HONE. 

•»•  Only  a  few  Copies  of  this  VTprk  remain  onsold. 

VARIOUS. 

The  Trials  of  the  Blood  Money  Men  in  18l6. 
"Zs.  6d. 

The  Hbtorjr  of  the  Blood  Conspiracy  in  1756.    It. 

Trial.— Wright  r.  Braham,  (Crim.  Con.)  2s. 

The  Minister  and  the  Mayor:  A  Poem,  on  Lord 
Sidmouth  refusing  to  let  Mr.  Aldeiman  Wood,  when 
Lord  Mayor,  ride  in  State  through  Westminster,  1& 

The  Midnight  Intruder;  or,  Old   Nick  at  C n 

H e.    A  Poem.     By  W.  R.  H.    Is.  6d. 

Official  Account  of  the  Noble  Lord's  Bite,  ^d, 

Courad  the  Corsair :  a  Tale,  id. 

All  Lord  Byron's  Poems  on  his  Domestic  Circain> 
stances,  23rd  Edition,  Is. 

Account  of  Napoleon's  Deportation. 

SIXPENCE  EACH. 

Lines  on  the  Death  of .  By  Thomas  Moore,  Etq. 

The  undeniable  Skill  between  Gammon  the  Black 
and  Dandy  Grey  Russett,  (coloured,  Ij.) 

Napoleon  and  the  Bourbons. 

Ftench  Principles. 

Poetical  Address  to  Lord  Byron  by  Mrs.  Henry 
Rolls. 

The  Regent's  Bomb,  with  lUastradons  in  Prose 
and  Verse ;  and  a  coloured  CUT. 

The  Yacht  for  the  Regent's  Bomb,  A  Poetical 
Epistle,  Tcith  a  coloured  Cut. 

The  Appearance  of  an  Apparition  to  James  Symp- 
son,  commanding  him  to  do  strange  things  iu  Pall 
Mail,  and  what  he  did,  irith  a  coloured  Cut. 

The  Cruelties  of  the  Algerine  Pirates.  Very  in- 
teresting.    Jfith  an  Engraving. 

THINGS  NOT  LIKELY  TO  HAPPEN,  a  PoliU- 
cal  Droll  in  Six  Compartments,  (lines  and  dots). 


Colored  Caricatures 

BY  MR.  GEORGE  CRUIKSHANK. 

1.  THE  ROYAL  SHAMBLES  ;  or  the  Progress 
of  Legitimacy,  and  Re-establishment  of  Religion  and 
Social  Order.     On  a  Plate  22  inches  wide.  Si. 

2.  BAGS  NODLE'S  FEAST;  a  New  BaUad, 
founded  ou  Fact— with  too  illustrative  Caricatures, 
2s.  

3.  LOUIS  XVIII.  Climbing  the  Hat  de  Cocagne, 
or  Soaped  Pole,  to  bear  off  the  Imperial  Crown,  a». 

4.  FAST  COLOURS— PoJirnce  on  a  Monument 
smiling  at  Grief,  or  the  Royal  Laundress  washing 
Boney's  Court  EJresses,  1». 

^ortcait^ 

ONE  SHILLING  EACH. 

1.  LORD  BYRON. 

2.  SIR  ROBERT  \nLSON. 

3.  ELIZABETH  FENNING. 

4.  WILLIAM  NORRIS,  an  Insane  American,  ri- 
vetted  alii;e  in  Iron,  and  many  Years  confined,  in 
that  state,  in  a  Cell  in  BETHLEM.— Sketched  from 

I  tlie  Life,  in  Belhlem,  (as  he  uasseen  there  in  1815  by 

IV.  Hone,)aad  etciied  by  G.  Cruikshank. 
j      .•).  NAPOLEON,  after  David's  original  Picture,  ex- 
I  hibited  in  Loudon.     A  very  good  Portrait. 

6.  Nuptial  Portraits  of  the  Princess  Charlotte  and 
Prince  Leopold,  (Proofs,  2s.) 

7.  Napoleon  on  his  abolishi/ig  the  Slave  Ttftde  (a 
eolcured  Print  with  Letter-Press)— curious. 
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In  Octavo,  l'rice6s.in  Boards. 

THE  APOCRYPHAL 
NEW  TESTAMENT. 

Being  all  the  Gospels,  Epistles,  and  other 
pieces  now  extant,  attrihnted  in  the  first 
fioiir  centuries  to  JESUS  CHRIST,  his 
Apostles,  and  their  Companions,  and  not  in- 
cluded in  the  New  Testament,  by  its  com- 
pilers. Translated  and  now  first  collected 
iuto  One  Volume.  With  Prefaces  and  Ta- 
bles, and  various  Notes  and  Retierences. 

After  the  writings  contained  iii  the  New  Testament 
were  selected  from  the  numerous  Gospels  and  EpistT"s 
then  in  Existence,  what  became  of  the  Books  that 
were  rejected  by  the  compilers  ? 

In  the  present  Work  the  translations  of  all  the  re- 
jected Books  now  in  existrnce,  are  carefully  collect- 
ed, and  a  table  of  all  that  are  lost  is  subjoined.  He, 
therefore,  who  possesses  tlie  Tfav  Testament  itself, 
and  the  Apocryphal  New  Testament,  has,  iu  the  two 
volumes,  a  collection  of  all  the  Historical  Records  re- 
lative  to  Christ  and  his  Apostles,  now  in  existence, 
that  were  considered  sacred  by  any  sect  of  Christians 
during  the  first  four  centuries  after  his  birth. 

•«*  Althouiih  the  Apocryphal  New  Testament  was 
put  forth  without  pretension  or  ostentatious  an- 
nouncement, or  even  ordinary  solicitude  for  its  fate, 
yet  a  large  Edition  has  been  sold  in  a  few  Months. 
To  this  NE  W  EDITION  there  are  some  additions. 
There  is  annexed  to  it  a  Table  of  the  years  wherein 
all  the  Books  of  the  '  New  Testament'  are  stated  to 
Juive  been  written  ;  to  the  Order  of  the  Books  of  the 
'Apocryphal  New  Testament'  the  AUTHORITIES 
from  whence  they  have  been  taken  are  affixed  ;  and 
finally  many  errors  have  been  corrected. 

A  PROSPECTUS  containing  ilie  Additions  to 
complete  the  first  Edition,  and  for  the  information  of 
Inquirers  respecting  the  work,  may  be  had  Price  6d, 


In  Foolscap,  8vo.  Price  6s. 

SIXTY  CURIOUS  AND  AUTHENTIC 

NARRATIVES  and  ANECDOTES 

Respecting  Extraordinary  Chardcters;  Illustrative 
of  the  tendency  of  Credulity  and  Fanaticism;  exem- 
plifying the  Imperfections  of  Circumstantial  Evidence; 
and  recording  singular  instances  of  voluntary  Human 
Suffering,  and  Interesting  Occurrences.  By  JOHN 
CECIL,  Esq.     JVith  an  Historical  Plate. 

This  most  interesting  little  volume  is  so  entertain- 
ing and  select,  in  its  facts  and  language,  as  to  render 
it  a  very  agreeable  companioa,  and  an  acceptable  pre- 
sent. 


A  Pocket  Volume,  Price  5s. 

THE  PICTURE  OF 

THE  PALAIS  ROYAL: 

Describing  its  Spectacles,  Gaming-houses,  Coffee, 
houses.  Restaurateurs,  Tabagies,  Reading-rooms,  Mil- 
liners'shops, Gamesters, Sharpers,  Mouchards,  Artistes, 
Epicures,  Courtesans,  Filles,  and  other  Remarkable 
Objects  in  that  High  Change  of  the  Fashionable  Dissi- 
pation and  Vice  of  Paris.  With  Characteristic  Sketches, 
and  Anecdotes  of  its  Frequenters  and  Inhabitants. 
JVith  a  laree  folding  Coloured  Engraving.  Visitois 
to  Paris  should  take  this  work  as  a  Guide  and  Mentor. 
Tliose  who  stay  at  home  will  be  exceedingly  amused 
by  the  singularity  of  manners  it  discloses. 

In  one  Plate,  Price  2s.,  India  Proofs  4s. 

AUTHENTIC  PORTRAITS  OF 

LA  VALET  IE,  NEY, 

AND  LABEDOYERE, 

This  Print  was  suppressed  at  Paris  as  soon  as  pub- 
lished.  ■ 


MR.  HAZLITT'S  POLITICAL 

ESSAYS. 

In  8co.  Price  14s.  in  Boards. 

POLITICAL  ESSAYS; 

with  Sketches  of 

PUBLIC  CHARACTERS. 
By  WILLIAM  H AZLITT. 

CONTENTS  -Dedication- Preface-  Marquis  Wei- 
lesley— Mr.  Southey  and  his  Ld.ys -Dottrel-catchiug 
—The  Bourbons  and  Buonaparte- Vetus— The  late 
War-Prince  Maurice's  Parrot— Coneress — Mr.  Ow- 
en's New  View— Mr.  Western  and  Mr.  Brougham— 
The  Distresses  of  the  Country  — Mr.  Coleridge  and 
his  Sermons -Buonaparte  and  Muller  Macirone  awl 
the  Death  of  Murat— Wat  Tyler -The  Quarterly— 
The  Courier— Dr.  Slop— The  Spy  System  -  State  Pri- 
soners—Effects  of  War  and  Taxes— Court  Influence— 
The  Clerical  Character— The  Regal  Character— Cha- 
racters of  Lord  Chatham— Mr.  Burke— Mr.  Fox- 
Mr.  Pitt— Examination  of  Mr.  Mai thus's  Doctrines  on 
Population,  &c.— A  Parallel  between  Mr.  Pitt  and 
Buonaparte,  written  by  ftli .  Coleridge,  &c.  &c. 

*••  A"o  7na7t  has  lashed  political  apostacy  mth 
more  severity,  nor  given  harder  blows  to  tyranny 
and  tyrants  of  all  kinds,  than  MR.  HAZLITT. 
His  literary  excellencies  are  unsurpassed  by  any 
living  writer  ;  especially  in  the  just  conception  nrui 
Tnasterly  delineation  of  character.  HisvoUtmt  is  a 
Political  Jewel  House. 


In  One  Volume  8ro.  Price  8«.  in  Boards. 

POLITICAL  SERMONS 

TO  ASSES. 

By  the  late  J.4MES  MURRAY. 

With  a  Memoir  of  the  Author,  and  his  Portrait. 

•,*  I  know  not  what  to  say  more  in  praise  of  this 
Work,  than  that  the  pieces  it  contains,  have  been  sub- 
jects of  my  reading  and  admiration  from  boyhood. 
Many  of  them  were  very  scarce.  During  several  years 
of  diligent  research  I  collected  them  with  difficulty,  and 
have  reprinted  the  whole  at  a  reasonable  price.  CinI 
and  religious  intolerance  were  never  more  successfully 
exposed,  nor  the  liberty  ofman  more  stoutly  contended 
for,  than  by  their  close  reasoning,  and  sarcastic  irony. 
They  abound  with  wit  and  humor,  and  the  .severest 
invectives  of  honest  hearted  patriotism. 

W.  HONE. 


In  One  Volume  Bro.  Price  8s. 

THE  SPEECHES 

Of  the  Right  Hon.  J.  P.  CURRAN. 

A  NEW  AND  ENLARGED  COLLECTION. 

With  Memoirs  of  Mr.  Curran,  and  his  Portrait. 

•»*  Eloquence  has  perhaps  never  suffered  a  deeper 
loss  thau  by  the  imperfect  manner  in  which  the 
Speeches  of  this  immorUl  Orator  have  been  collected. 
The  present  edition  embodies  his  relics,  and  con- 
tains seven  full  speeches,  with  tuo  extracts,  in  no 
other  Collection.  These  grand  efforts  of  oratorical 
genius  leave  the  reader's  mind  in  awful  astonishment 
at  the  daring  honesty  of  the  intrepid  advocate,  and 
disclose  scenes,  wherein  the  majestic  figure  of  the 
Patriot  rose  in   sublime   an<j  solitary  pre-eminence. 

N.  B.  Orders  should  express  "  Hand's  Edition." 


Price  2s.  6d. 
PROCEEDINGS   IN  AN   ACTION 

Between 

The  Rt.  Hon.  CHARLES  J.  FOX,  Plaintiff, 

and 

JOHN  HORNE  TOOKE,  E»^. Defendant. 

A  newcditiou.— This  is  perhaps  the  finest  Specimen 
of  Mr.  Tooke's  splendid  talents. 

In  8ro.  Price  4s.  6d. 
THE  OCEAN  CAVERN: 

A  Tale  of  the  Tonga  Isles  In  Three  Cantos.— Tiie 
interesting  story  selected  as  the  ground-work  of  this 
Poem,  is  in  Mariuei's  Account  of  the  Customs  and 
Manneis  of  the  Inhabitants  of  the  Tonga  Islands. 

"  The  tale  is  beautifully  related  in  the  Poem,  and 
occasions  feelings  which  a  real  bard  only  can  raise.  ' 


Printed  by  William  Hone,  45,  Ludgate  Hill,  London. 


THE    QUEEN'S     LETTER 

TO 

Printed  and  Sold  by  W.  Smith,  King  Street,  Seven  Dials,  and 
may  be  had  of  ail  Booksellers  and  Newsmen  in  the  Kingdom. 
— Price  One  Penny. 

The  following  Letter  from  her  Majesty,  which  is  dated 
4,i]gu8t  7th,  was  sent  by  the  Queen's  messenger,  early  in 
ihe  morning  of  the  8th,  to  the  Cottage  at  VV^indsor,  accom- 
panied with  a  note  to  Sir  Benjamin  Bloomfield,  written 
by  the  Queen,  desiring  Sir  Benjamin  to  deliver  it  imme- 
diately to  the  King.  Sir  Benjamin  Bloomfield  being  then 
absent,  the  letter  was  received  by  Sir  William  Keppell» 
who  forwarded  it  immediately  to  Sir  Benjamin  Bloom- 
field, at  Carlton  House,  who  returned  it  in  the  afternoon 
of  the  8th  i:)  the  Queen,  informing  her  Majesty  that  he 
had  received  the  King's  commands  and  general  instruc- 
tions, that  any  communications  that  might  be  made  should 
pass  through  the  channel  of  his  Majesty's  Government. 
The  Queen  immediately  <lespatched  a  messenger  with  the 
letter  to  Lord  Liverpool,  desiring  his  Lordship  to  lay  it 
before  his  Majesty.  Lord  Liverpool  was  at  Combewood. 
He  returned  an  answer  that  he  would  lose  no  time  in  lay- 
ing it  before  the  King.  On  the  llth,  no  reply  having 
been  received,  the  Queen  wrote  again  to  Lord  Liverpool, 
requesting  information  whether  any  further  communica- 
tion would  be  made  on  the  subject  of  ^he  letter  to  his 
Majesty.  Lord  Liverpool  wrote  the  same  day  from 
Combewood  that  he  had  not  received  the  King's  com- 
mands to  make  any  communication  to  her'Majeaty  in 
consequence  of  her  letter.  At  a  late  hour  last  night  no 
a.Tswer  had  been  received. 


Sir, — After  the  unparalleled  and  unprovoked  persecu- 
tion, which,  during  a  series  of  years,  iias  been  carried  on 
against  me  under  the  name  and  authority  of  your  Majesty 
—and  which  persecution,  instead  of  being  mollified  by 
time,  time  has  rendered  only  more  and  more  malignant 
and  nnrelentlng — ii  is  not  without  a  great  sacrifice  of  pri- 
vate feeling  that  I  now,  even  in  the  way  of  remonstrance, 
bring  myself  to  address  this  letter  to  your  Majesty.  But, 
bearing  in  mind  that  Royalty  rests  on  the  basis  of  public 
good ;  that  to  this  paramount  consideration  all  others 
ought  to  submit ;  and  aware  of  the  consequences  that 
may  result  from  t^e  present  uaconstitutiona),  ill»gat,   and 


Liitierlw  Hoheard-uf  proceeiliuj^s — with  h  HiiiuJ  vlius  ias- 
pressed,  I  cannot  lelVain  from  laying  my  grievous  \vrongt» 
once  more  before  your  Majesty,  in  the  hope  that  thcjustice 
which  your  Mnjesty  may,  by  evii-minded  counsellors,  be 
still  disposed  to  refuse  to  the  claims  of  a  dutifoU  faithful, 
and  injured  wife,  you  may  be  induced  to  yield  to  consi- 
derations rohneotefl  with  the  honour  and  dignity  of  your 
crown,  the  stability  of  your  throne,  ihe  tranquillity  of 
your  dominions,  the  happiness  nnd  safety  of  vour  just  and 
loynl  people,  whose  generous  liearts  revolt  nt  oppression 
and  cruelty,  and  especially  when  perpetrated  by  a  perver- 
sion and  a  luockery  of  the  h,W8. 

A  sense  of  what  is  dwe  to  my  character  and  sex,  forbids 
me  to  refer  minutely  to  the  real  causes  of  our  domestic 
separation,  or  to  the  mui.erous  unmerited  insults  ofiVred 
me  previously  to  that  period;  but,  leaving  to  your  Ma- 
jesty to  reconcile  with  the  marriage  vow  the  act  of  driving, 
by  such  means,  a  wife  from  beneath  your  roof,  with  an 
infant  in  her  arms,  your  Majesty  will  permit  me  to  remind 
you,  that  that  act  was  entirely  your  own  ;  that  the  sepa- 
ration, so  far  from  being  sought  for  b}'  me,  was  a  sentence 
pronounced  Uf  on  me,  without  any  cause  assigned,  other 
than  that  of  your  own  inclinations,  which  as  your  Ma- 
jesty was  pleased  to  allege,  were  not  under  your  controul. 

Not  to  have  felt,  with  regard  to  myself,  chagrin  at  thia 
decision  of  your  Mjijesty,  would  have  argued  great  insen- 
sibility to  the  obligations  of  decorum  ;  not  to  have  dropped 
a  tear  in  the  face  of  that  beloved  child,  whose  future  y^or- 
rows  were  tiien  but  too  easy  to  foresee,  would  have  marked 
me  as  unwortla\'  of  the  name  of  mother ;  but,  not  to  have 
submitted  to  it  without  repining  would  have  indicated  a 
consciousness  of  demerit,  or  a  want  of  those  feelings  which 
belong  to  affronted  and  insulted  honour. 

The  •*  tranquil  and  comfortable  society"  tendered  tome 
by  ycur  Majesty  formed,  in  my  mind,  but  a  poor  compen- 
sation for  the  grief  occasioned  by  considering  the  wouitd 
given  to  public  morals  i-i  the  fatal  example  produced  by 
the  indulgence  of  your  Majesty's  inclinations;  more  es- 
pecially when  1  contemplated  the  disappointment  of  the 
nation,  who  had  so  munificently  provided  for  our  union, 
who  had  fondly  cherished  such  .  pleasing  hopes  of  happi- 
ness arising  from  that  union,  and  who  had  hailed  it  with 
such  affectionate  and  rapturous  joy. 

F)Ut,  alas!  even  tranquillity  and  comfort  were  too  much 
for  me  to  enjoy.  From  the  veiy  threshold  of  your  Majes- 
ty's mansion  the  mother  of  your  child  was  pursued  by 
spies,  conspirators,  and  twiitovs, employed,  encouraged,  and 
rewarded  to  lay  snares  for  the  feet,  and  to  plot  against  ilie 
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reputation  and  life,  of  her  whom  jour  Majesty  had  so  re- 
€€nlly  and  so  solemnly  vowed  to  honor,  to  h)ve,  and  to 
cherish. 

In  withdrawing  from  the  emhraces  of  tny  parents,  in 
giving  my  hand  to  the  son  of  George  the  Third  and  the 
heir-apparent  to  the  British  throne,  nothin<»  lesa  than  r 
voice  from  Heaven  would  have  made  me  ftar  injustice  or 
wrong  of  any  kind.  Wiiai,  then,  was  my  a.nonishment 
at  finding  that  treasons  against  me  had  been  carried  on 
and  matured,  perjuries  against  me  had  heen  methodized 
and  embodied,  a  secret  tribunal  had  been  held,  a  rial  of 
my  actions  had  taken  place,  and  a  decision  had  been  made 
Upon  those  actions,  without  my  having  been  informed  of 
the  nature  of  the  charge,  or  of  the  names  of  tiie  witnesses? 
and  what  words  can  express  the  feelings  excited  by  the 
fact,  that  this  proceeding  was  founded  on  a  request  made, 
and  on  evidence  furnished,  by  order  of  the  Father  of  my 
child,  and  my  natural  as  well  as  legal  guardian  and  pro- 
tector ! 

Notwithstanding,  however,  the  unprecedented  conr 
duct  of  that  tribunal — conduct  which  has  since  under- 
gone, even  in  Parliament,  severe  and  unanswered  animad- 
versons,  an<l  which  has  been  also  censured  in  minutes  of 
the  Privy  Council— notwithstanding  the  secrecy  of  the 
proceedings  of  this  tribunal — notwithstanding  the  strong; 
temptation  to  the  giving  of  false  evidence  against  me  be- 
fore it — notwithstanding  that  there  was  no  opportunity 
afforded  me  of  rebutting,  that  evidence — notwithstanding 
all  ♦hese  circumstances,  so  decidedly  favourable  to  mv 
ervemies — even  this  seciet  tribunal  acquitted  me  of  all 
crime,  and  theieb}'  pionounced  my  principal  accusers  t(» 
have  been  guilty  of  the  grossest  perjury.  But  it  was  now 
(after  the  trial  was  over)  di-covered,  that  the  nature  of  the' 
tribunal  was  such  as  to  render  false  swearing  before  it  not 
fe^alltf  criminal !  And  thus,  at  the  suggestion  and  request 
of  your  Majesty,  had  been  created,  to  take  cognizance  of 
and  try  my  conduct,  a  tribunal  competent  to  administer 
oaths,  competent  to  examine  witnesits  on  oath,  compe- 
tent to  try,  competent  to  acquit  or  condemn,  and  com- 
petent, moreover,  t»)  screen  those  who  had  sworn  fal<ely 
against  me,  from  suffering  ttte  pains  and  penalties  which 
the  law  awards  to  wiUul  and  c^^rrupt  pe'j<»iy.  Great  a» 
my  indignation  naturally  must  hvjve  been  at  this  shameful 
evasion  of  law  and  justice,  that  vndignaion  was  lost  in 
pity  for  him  who  could  lower  his  j.rmcelv  plumes  to  the 
dust  by  giving  his  countenance  and  favour  to  the  mo^t 
conp|jieuoti9  of  th^se  ab^ndoilfd  and  n'ttonous  perjurei's. 


Slill  there  was  one  rvhose  upright  mind  nothing  comIcI 
warp,  in  whose  breast  injustice  never  found  a  place,  whos« 
hand  was  always  ready  to  raise  the  unfortunate,  and  to 
rescue  the  oppressed.  While  that  good  and  gracious 
father  and  sovereign  remained  in  the  exercise  of  his  royal 
Junctions,  his  unoflending  riai'gljter-in-law  had  nothin,^ 
to  fear.  As  long  as  the  protecting  hand  of  your  late  ever- 
beloved  and  ever-lamented  lather  was  lield  over  me,  I 
wan  safe.  But  the  ivielancholy  event  which  deprived  the 
nation  of  the  active  exeitior.s  of  its  virtuous  King,  bereft 
me  of  friend  and  protector,  and  of  all  hope  of  future  tran- 
quility and  safety.  To  calumniate  your  innocent  wife 
was  now  the  shortest  road  to  royal  favour;  and  to  betraj 
her  was  to  lay  the  sure  foundation  of  boundless  riches 
and  titles  ofhonour.  Ijefoie  claims  like  tiiese,  talent, 
virtue,  long  services,  your  own  personal  friendships,  your 
royal  engagements,  promises,  and  pledges,  written  as  well 
as  verbal,  mehed  into  air.  Your  Cabinet  was  founded  on 
this  basis.  You  took  to  your  councils  men,  of  whose 
persons,  as  well  as  whose  principles,  you  had  invariably 
expressed  the  strongest  dislike.  The  interest  of  the  na- 
tion, and  even  your  own  feelit)g«,  in  all  other  respects, 
were  sacrificed  to  the  gratification  of  your  desire  to  aggra- 
vat'-  my  suffering,  and  ensure  my  huuiiliation.  Yon  took 
to  your  councils  and  your  bo«om  men  whom  you  hated, 
whose  abandonment  of,  and  whose  readiness  to  sacrifice 
me  weie  their  only  merits,  and  whose  power  has  been 
exercised  in  h  manner,  and  has  been  attended  with  con- 
sequences worthy  of  its  origin.  From  this  unprincipled 
and  unnaiural  union  have  sprung  the  manifold  evils  which 
this  nation  has  now  to  endure,  and  which  present  a  mass 
of  miser\-  and  of  degradation,  accompanied  with  acts  of 
tyranny  and  cruelty,  rather  than  have  seen  wl)ich  inflicted 
on  his  industrious,  faithful,  and  brave  people,  your  royal 
lather  would  iuive  perished  at  the  head  of  that  people. 

When  to  calumniate,  revile,  and  betray  me,  became 
the  sure  path  to  honour  and  riches,  it  would  have  been 
strange  indeed,  if  caluii.nialors,  revilers,  and  traitors,  had 
not  abounded.  Your  Court  became  much  less  a  scene 
of  polished  manners  and  refined  intercourse,  than  of  low 
intiigueand  scurrility.  Spies,  Baccl.analian  tale-bearers, 
and  ioul  conspirators,  swarmed  in  those  places  which  had 
before  been  the  resc -t  of  sobriety,  virtue,  and  honour. 
To  enumerate  all  the  various  privations  and  mortifications 
which  I  had  to  endure — all  the  insults  that  were  wantonly 
heaped  upon  me,  from  tlie  day  of  your  elevation  to  the 
Kegency,   to  that   of    my  departure  for  theCcnfinent — 


vrould  be  to  describe  evert  »pecie«  of  personal  odVaoe 
that  can  be  offered  lo,  and  every  pain  «bort  of  bodilr 
Tiolence  that  can  be  inflicted  on  anyliuman  being.  Bereft 
of  parent,  brother,  and  tatlier-in-law,  and  my  husbnnd  for 
mv  deadliest  foe, — seeing  those  who  had  promised  me 
support,  boLight  by  reward?,  to  be  amonirst  my  enemies, — 
restrained  fiom  accusing  ray  foes  in  the  face  of  the  world, 
out  of  regard  for  the  character  of  the  father  of  my  child, 
and  from  a  desire  to  prevent  her  happiness  from  being 
disturbed  ;  shunned  from  motives  of  selfishness  by  those 
who  were  my  natural  associates  ;  living  in  obscurity, 
while  I  ought  to  have  been  the  centre  of  all  that  was 
splendid  :  thus  humbled,  I  had  one  consolation  left — 
the  love  of  my  dear  and  only  child.  To  permit  me  to  en- 
joy this  was  too  great  an  indulgence.  To  see  my  daughter, 
— to  fiild  her  in  my  arms, —  to  mingle  m}'  tears  with  hers, 
— to  receive  her  cheering  cares^^es,  and  to  hear  from  her 
lips  assurances  of  never-ceasii)g  love,' — thus  to  be  com- 
forted, consoled,  upheld,  and  blessed,  was  too  much  to  be 
allowed  me.  Kven  on  the  slave-mart,  the  cries  of  "-Oh  I 
my  mother,  my  mother!  Oh!  my  child,  my  child!" 
have  prevented  a  separation  of  the  victims  of  avarice. 
But  your  advisers,  more  inhuman  than  the  slave-dealers, 
remorselessly  tore  the  mother  from  the  child  ! 

Thus  bereft  of  the  ^ociety  of  ray  child,  or  reduced  to 
the  liBcesiity  of  embittering  her  life  by  struggles  to  pre- 
serve that  society,  I  resolved  on  a  temporary  absence,  in 
the  hope  that  time  might  restore  me  to  her  in  happier 
days.  Those  days,  alas  I  were  never  to  come.  To 
mothers — and  those  mothers  who  have  been  suddenly 
berett  of  the  best  and  most  affectionate  and  only  daughters  ; 
it  belongs  to  me  to  estimate  my  sufferings  and  my  wrongs. 
Such  mothers  will  judge  of  my  affliction  upon  hearing  of 
the  death  of  my  child,  and  upon  my  callin<i  to  recollec- 
tion the  last  look,  the  last  words,  and  all  the  affecting 
circumstances  of  our  separation.  Such  mothers  will  see 
the  depths  of  mv  sorrows.  Every  being  with  a  heart  of 
humanity  in  its  bosom  will  drop  a  tear  in  sympathy  with 
me.  And  will  not  the  world,  then,  learn  with  indigna- 
tion, that  this  event,  calculated  to  soften  the  hardest 
heart,  was  the  signal  for  new  conspiracies,  and  indefati- 
gable efforts  for  the  destruction  of  this  afflicted  mo- 
ther :  Your  Majesty  had  torn  my  child  from  me  ;  you 
had  deprived  me  of  the  power  of  being  at  hand  to  suc- 
cour her;  you  had  taken  from  me  the  possibility  of  hear- 
ing of  her  last  prayers  for  her  mother  ;  you  saw  me  bereft, 
forlorn,  and  broken-hearted :  and  this  was  the  moment 
you  chose  for  redoubling  your  persecutions. 
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Let  l4)«  world  pass  its  jiulgmeiit  on  the  constituting  of 
n  c(  mmission,  in  h  foreign  country,  consisting  of  inquisi- 
tors, spies,  and  informer?,  lo  discover,  collect,  and  arrange 
matters  of  accusation  against  your  wife,  without  any 
complaint  having  been  communicrtted  to  her:  let  the 
woild  judg(f  of  the  employment  of  ambassadors  in  such 
a  business,  and  of  the  enlisting  of  foreign  courts  in  the 
enterprise  :  but  on  the  measures  which  have  been  adopted 
to  give  final  effect  to  these  preliminary  proceedings,  it  is 
for  me  lo  speak;  it  is  for  me  to  remonstrate  with  your 
Majesty  ;  it  is  for  me  to  protest ;  it  is  for  me  to  apprize 
you  of  my  determination. 

I  have  always  demanded  a  fair  trial.  This  is  what  I 
now  demand,  and  this  is  refused  me.  Instead  of  a  fair 
trial,  I  am  to  be  subjected  to  a  sentence  by  tlie  Parliament, 
passed  in  the  shape  of  a  law.  Against  this  I  protest,  and 
upon  the  following  grounds  :— 

The  injustice  of  refusing  me  a  clear  and  distinct  charge, 
• — of  refusing  me  the  names  of  the  witnesses,— ^of  refusing 
me  the  names  of  the  places  where  the  alleged  acts  have 
been  committed  :  these  are  sufficiently  flagrant  and  re- 
volting ;  but  it  is  against  the  constitution  of  the  court  itself, 
that  I  particularly  object,  and  that  1  most  solemnly  pro- 
test. 

Whatever  may  be  the  precedents  as  to  Bills  of  Pains 
and  Penalties,  none  of  them,  except  those  r.^lating  to  the 
Queen  of  Henry  the  Eighth,  can  apply  here;  for  here 
your  Majesty  is  i\\Q  plain ti(f.  Here  it  is  intended  by  the 
Bill  to  do  what  you  deem  good,  and  to  do  me  great  harm. 
You  are,  thererore,  a  party,  and  the  only  complaining 
party. 

You  have  made  your  complaint  to  the  House  of  Lordd. 
You  have  conveyed  to  this  House  written  docunients 
sealed  up.  A  secret  committee  of  the  House  have  exa- 
mined these  docui^jents.  They  have  reported  that  there 
are  grounds  of  proceeding  ;  and  then  the  H9use,  merely 
upon  that  report,  have  brought  forward  a  Bill  containing 
the  most  outrageous  slanders  on  me,  and  sentencing  me 
to  divorce  and  degradation. 

The  injustice  of  putting  forth  this  Bill  to  the  world 
for  six  weeks  before  it  is  even  proposed  to  afford  me  an 
opportunity  of  contradicting  its  allegations  is  too  mani- 
fest not  to  have  shocked  the  nation  ;  a-nd,  indeed,  the 
proceedings  even  thus  far,  are  such  as  to  convince  every 
one  that  no  justice  is  intended  me.  But  if  none  of  these 
proceeding's,  if  none  of  these  clear  indications  of  a  deter- 
mination to  do  me  wrong  had  taken  place,    I  should  se<^, 
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ia  %\\f  cons' ItRtion  of  ihfi  Mouse  of  Lords  itself,  acerta-inty 
ibat  I  could  expect  no  justice  at  it»  hanJs. 

Your  Majesty's  Minister?  have  advised  this  prosecntidn; 
they  are  responsible  for  the  ndvice  they  give — they  are 
liable  to  punhkment  if  they  fail  to  make  ^nod  their 
char2:es;  and  not  only  are  they  pnrt  of  my  judges,  but  it 
is  they  who  have  hroit<iht  in  the  Bill ;  and  it  is  too  noto- 
rious that  thev  have  always  a  majorifi/  in  the  House;  so 
thai,  without  any  other,  here  is  ample  proof  thrit  the 
House  will  decide  \n  favour  of  the  Bill,  and  of, course 
against  me. 

But  further,  there  are  reasons  for  jour  MinJslershavini^ 
a  majority  in  this  case,  and  which  reasons  do  nnt  applv 
to  common  cases.  Your  Majesty  is  the  Plainfi^:  to  you 
it  belongs  to  appoint  and  to  elevate  Peers,  Many  of  the 
present  Peer?  have  been  raised  to  that  dignity  by  your- 
self, and  almost  the  whole  can  be,  at  your  will  and  plea- 
sure, further  elevated*  The  far  greater  part  of  the  Peer.-, 
hold  by  themselves  and  their  families,  offices,  pensions, 
nnd  other  emoluments,  solely  at  the  will  and  pleasure  of 
your  Majesty,  and  these,  of  course,  your  Majesty  can  take 
awHy  whenever  you  please.  There  are  more  ih?,n  Jbur- 
fifths  of  the  Peers  in  this  situation,  and  there  are  many 
of  them  who  might  thus  be  deprived  of  the  far  better 
part  of  their  incomes. 

If,  contrary  to  all  expectation,  there  should  be  found 
in  some  Peers,  likely  to  amount  to  a  majority,  a  dispo- 
sition to  reject  the  Bill,  some  of  these  Peers  may  be 
ordered  away  to  their  ships,  regiments,  governments,  and 
other  duties,'  and,  which  is  an  equally  alarming  power, 
new  Peers  may  be  created  for  the  purpose,  and  give  their 
rote  in  the  decision.  That  your  Majesty's  Ministers 
would  advise  these  measures,  if  found  necessary  to  render 
their  pros'»cution  successful,  there  can  be  very  little 
doubt;  seeing  that  they  have  hitherto  stopped  at  nothing, 
however  unjust  or  odious. 

To  regard  such  a  body  as  a  Court  of  Justice,  would  be. 
ta  calumniate  that  sacred  name;  and  for  me  to  suppress 
an  expression  of  my  opinion  on  the  subject,  would  be 
tacitly  to  lend  myself  to  my  own  destruction,  as  well  as  to 
an  imposition  upon  the  nation  and  the  world. 

In  the  H'ouse  of  Commons  I  can  discover  no  better 
grounds  of  security.  The  power  of  your  Majesty's  Mi- 
nisters is  the  same  in  both  Houses;  and  your  Majesty  is 
well  acquainted  with  the  fact,  that  a  inajority  of  this 
House  is  composed  of  persons  placed- in  it  by  th«  Peers 
and  by  your  Majesty's  Treasury. 


It  really  ^ires  n:e  pain  to  slate  these  things  to  your 
Mnjestr;  and,  if  it  gives  yonr  Majesty  pain,  1  beg  that  it 
nnay  be  observed  and  remembered,  that  the  statement  has 
been  forced  from  me.  I  must  either  protest  against  this 
mode  of  Irial,  or,  by  tacitly  consenting  to  it,  suffer  my 
honour  to  be  sacrificed.  No  innocence  can  secure  the  ac- 
cused, if  the  judges  and  jurovs  be  chosen  by  the  accuser; 
and  if  I  were  tacitly  to  submit  lo  a  tribunal  of  this  de- 
scription, I  should  be  instrumental  in  my  own  dishonour. 

On  these  grounds  I  protest  against  this  species  of  trial. 
I  demand  a  trial  in  a  Court  where  the  Jurors  are  taken 
impartially  from  amongst  the  people,  and  where  the  pro- 
ceedings are  open  and  fair.  Such  a  trial  1  court,  and  to  no 
other  will  1  willingly  submit.  If  your  Majest}  persevere 
in  the  present  proceeding,  I  shall,  even  in  the  Houses  of 
Parliament,  face  my  accusers:  but  I  shall  regard  any  deci- 
sion they  may  make  against  me  as  not,  in  the  smallest 
degree  reflecting  on  my  honour;  and  I  will  not,  except 
compelled  by  actual  force,  submit  to  any  sentence  which 
shall  not  be  pronounced  by  a  Court  of  Justice. 

I  have  now  frankly  laid  before  your  Majesty  a  state- 
ment of  my  wrongs,  and  a  declaration  of  mv  views  and 
intentions.  You  have  cast  upon  me  every  slur  to  which 
the  female  character  is  liable.  Instead  of  loving,  honour- 
ing, and  cherishing  me,  agrecabW  to  your  solemn  vow, 
you  have  pursued  me  with  hatred  and  scorn,  and  with  all 
the  means  of  destruction.  You  wrested  from  me  my 
child,  and  with  her  my  only  comfort  and  consolation. 
You  sent  me  sorrowing  through  the  world,  and  even  in 
my  sorrows  pursued  me  with  unrelenting  persecution. 
Having  left  me  nothing  but  my  innocence,  you  would 
now,  by  a  mockery  of  justice,  deprive  me  even  of  the  re- 
putation of  possessing  that.  The  poisoned  bowl  and  the 
poinard  are  means  more  manly  than  perjured  witnesses 
and  partial  tribunals;  and  they  are  less  crt-sel,  inasmuch 
as  life  is  less  valuable  than  honour.  If  my  life  would 
have  satisfied  your  Majesty,  you  should  have  had  it  on  the 
sole  condition  of  giving  me  a  place  in  the  same  tomb  with 
my  child:  but,  since  you  would  send  me  didionred  to  the 
grave,  I  will  resist  the  attempt  with  all  the  moans  that  it 
shall  please  God  to  give  me.         (Signed) 

Brandenburg  House,  CAROLINE  R. 

Aug.  7,  1820. 

Printed  and  Sold  by  W.  Smith,  King  Street,  Seven  Dials,  and 
may  be  had  of  all  Booksellers  and  Newsmen  in  the  Kingdom. 
— Price  One  Penny. 


the  highe 
he  most  eoj 
triu.  In  i 
iled  state 
f  invite  ? 
»ctlon  of  11 
Biflerent  tii 


Y'S   ^\^C 

f  the  profe; 
rcoming  th 
the  bar,  wh 
;  for  prcK 
General  an 
le,  eoiild  h( 


htirely  ex 
^  of  Com 
^be  smalles 
lis  suflerer 


s'  SOOTH 
CONVUL 

the  Const! 
ending  con 

r  assiiagin 
rable  impc 
requisite  t 
leriy  on  th 

f.  I'R-4XKL1I 

|»nd  may  b 

wen  for  th 

yrup  clain 

IX  SOOTHH' 

i.    It  in  t 

aseness  of 


"  Till  now  I  never  understood  the  reason  of  the  policy  a^lanff 

..  THE  "DAMNABLE  ASSOCIATiNjh 


Jriiquigittmial  ^ssoriatioit 


;rite  a.' 


roR  orrosiXG  the  pi«>gre.'>>  of.  knowledge  and  co^sTiTL"how  he 
pRi>"cirixs. 

I  are  n 

the  sa 


PRESJDEyT—SIS  JOHN  SEfFELL,  KtH.  LL:D. 


ADDRESS. 


•«e  wor 
diemc 

[Thf  /olfoiring  V.t  a  Parody  upon  the  Address  qf  i he  fSQUISITl^^.^^w 
ASSOCJji  TIOS ! — A  more  nrfarious  Conspiracy  for  creating  ah 
the.  tniwd-t  of  th".  timid,    and  obtaining  utoney  upon  false  prfi     "^ 
verfr  (vristfd.     A  f.'ight  alteration  of  their  ilaniffito  puts  it  int  Uvia    f 
Enj^ljfh,  and  eUarly  exposes  its  designs  against  the  Freed^nn  nf  a  m 
Fre^s,  and  ike  liberty  qf  tite  Stibjeil.] 

bout  fi 
The  prevalence  of  loyalty    on  consiitutional  princ  , 

aoKrtig  certain  classes,  is,  untappily  for  «*,  too  notorio  ^ 

admit  of  doubt.  ,_:„„ 

jxion, 

Pof<5e?sinir.  as  this  nation  dr.es^  an  Admixistratiox.  v 


^^^' 


"i''Vj1n\  ""''''■"lie    ''■';■. 


■'" — Recoriler  of  London  at  the  Old  Bailey  :   see  HoiveW*  State  Trinls,  vof.  \\.  p.  ,'•66. 

JlUDGE\sri(EF/r,  WITH  THE  GANG  AT  WORK. 


de<*,   yon  may  be,   for 
Uic  coi  jn^r  that  con- 
IV  you  ^ot  in,_and.by 
>t  Bs  vile  as  be  is." 
;e  of  humanity  release 

Is,  when  Dr.  Slop,  ac- 
i,  sndilenly  appeared  ; 
the  Spirit  exultingly 
person.  I  was  nearly 
jm  the  vessel;  yet  I 
n,  dressed  in  l)lacl<,  ap- 
J  feet  ten  inches  high; 
supported  at  the  knee 
figure  bad  a  wrinkled 
ke  soaked  parchment ; 


On'   MEAJlffS 


rdticu  iiutj 
knonrledga 
had  of  the 

SOVEi 
perly 
be  had  of 
iodindual 


Tho  Mc 
After  B 
Ireland. 

Philos 
nation  ha 
ehine,  ooi 

The  Lo 
as  a  persc 
vild-headi 
with  grea 
hitn,  and 
eel/,"  to 
person.  ' 
coimiTS ;  a 
decked  tt 
gold  ringg 
/lobiy-hcrt 
and  dnira 
hobby-hoi 
irent  to  ch\ 
mounted  i 

A  Depi 
has  arrive 
requesting 
Should  the 
Rev.  S.  Pi 
departure. 
As  tv 
one  rema 
celebrate* 
answer  v 

COBONA 


[A, 


DV 

tradict  a  i 
last  Bible 
bers  to  re 
ensuing  L 
[Advei 

,  will  be  c:r 
TERs  in    > 

1  haainier. 


ndait  living 

A^-^'^^^.d  ;"    he  bacj 

.^of  street  org 

d  Slop,  he  1 

laving   his  d 

'  writings  rej 

cern  was  qu 

•'^--r^  became  the . 

^"  great  news 

procee 


their 


E 


Free  Press  « 

,  e  JJame  of  al 

jive  the  earl 

This  paid 

ith   Parson 

^the  adherent 

^e  to  give  thi 

ig  paper,  froi 

"  supporting  1 

'id-JU        civ      ^vitions   for  ant 
I  iving  gathere 


THE  LIFE  OF  I'"  ^KX"'' ^ 

laceholders, 

DOCTOR       SL    O    uion   the   1 

Ay-O   THE    ORIGi:^   OF  ^^^     ^*^   ^^^ ' 

THE    BRIDGE-STREET  ^nienily  (^r^r 
— ^en  they  nut 

THE  origin  and  the  end    of  this   maiT^"^'^  "**^  _l" 

uncertain.      He  was    sent  to  Oxford   Avhi'""^   P^.^^^^  °'   ' 

as  H  student   destined  for  holy   orders,  'Conspirators, 

patronage  of  the  Bishop  of  Durham.         »"^    pieyiny 

«  r-    .u  J       I    *T     1  r  affected   to  h 

Go  thou  and  seek  the  house  of  praver  :      •      •    /     i>   „  ,  i 

1  to  the  woodlands  bend  mv  way,  '  mciple  ;      aiwi 

And  meet  Religion  there  ;     "  pvr>e-sl^nngs 

She  needs  not  haunt  the  h7gh-arch'd  doraetopfcd  in  their  ea; 

Anicrejtoried  windows  dim  the  doiibtful  dav;  ;|te    the    hack 
^  With  LiBEKT^-  fhe  loves  to  rove" "     \^^^^  ^^^^^^  „,„, 

These  lines,  in  Mr.  Southey's  lyric  poeffeciion     for 
??M OH  Sunday  Morning,"*  express  tb«,   the    whifBii 
of  Slop  when  a  college  youth.                    'bat  artful  ]>a 
At  tlat  time  lie  had  a  sort  of  conscierv'hat  an    insoh 
consequence  of  an  honest   course  of  re;    and  the  ove 
refused  to  subscribe  to  the   Thirty-nintjiUli,  to   their 
Thus    disqualifying     himself    from    bein  dare  they  to 
didiite    for    the    "  imposition    of    hands'eiyht  increase 
Bishop,  he   for   ever  relinquished  the  p  which  dcpres: 
entrance  into  the  churcii,  and   cultivatef,  and  enters    ! 
by  reading  Paine'S /?i£f/</A- q/"  jl/aw.           pious  man   in 
-  Fajcinafed  by  tlie  writings  of  Mr>.  MABalk   of  "  pnb 
sTONcuoFfT,    more  especially    by  her  v  about  "  wor; 
Vindication  of  the  Rights   of  Woman,  . -r^u: •:-■ 


*>^ 


1 

Ti#'ti^^f^ 

S5^  ^ 

OR 

T 

™  .-■  1,-1  «l  .f.b.  t«.  -..<!.»  I. k,«=,l,b~~.<J<-l.  11.1=^— '«     lfc~i    b-l.  "d    .»W.  ™Ui-  l",'^»'.l-"'.|l.Wfouoa.,tnM,.li„p.p„ofll,..Foi..»„.t 


'sa  ^l.tpaTflofl. 


U  O  C  T  U  It     ^  I.  LI  r, 
nii:  BRIOGESTREET  GANG. 

Md'miMf  *«««/  /  '  '■  ■"'■■■■ 


_._ .._     iiiffuHiMlolbe hireling  p-lWilwp'wowSioi 

Ibc  iTilrr  nf    dcn.»  llw  nwu  of  *i|i>t»ltt*«l||||^ailn  t j«t. 

nthe  K«laiB.li™l  Court  r  Kaumint' ■ninUmtrr     Mtei  Ae  tliiff  prints  "ikI  the  iiliWt***^"  «001»of  |S» 

"  •t^i      ..  •  ........._    .1         _-ii_.    f,,,^,  niuon».i  the  |ilii(«lioMe»*i  l»""on»i»,  and 

lax-Mtct*.   wli.1  eii»  uiwi  tlw  prafilc'*  htlwitr, 

nom—  of  mot.  ™»«i«lly  (-r^jh*  M  (be  /«. 


H..  win  dLipolDtioi.*  o<«..<.o.d  h.a>  to  l«  oolj^d.    ••'«"  .»p«nmMl  to  -nu:  ..f  «^  «i«nlnp,  "fa 


inily.  he  ■npptewwl  it— 


lii-k,  lOil  jniiaox  to  hinitctr  ■nothcT  i>«r<ur.  ihi 
(ludiHratiooa  m    '^^^^^''  ^i^nicntvi)   oi>rra- 

C»fT*ipi)lH**ltf,»llichin.»»0«pp«M«lL<lHllni>l  illi 

Bngliih,  ■nJathmiirihermkchlanijuni;'    <     i 


MlBir.    TcAio  ihii  Pfli  lli»y  p«'  '•th  »  )M«ii<ui 


nothing  to  e«a| 
l.utanciDpt,M 


n  uf  toeiclj  liy  foi.1  trlF-mUntion,  and  fliutt 


l.ft.U8hoi.t  I 
nendaciv  1 


«  worid.  I 
ripl«d  hil 


..hjcrt 


P««*/.(,'   lUt  I 


T-i^.::::. 


fSr"^ 


r!!^ 


;;:Srtst:: 


r  OnciHiTT,  ■Iiilethr7 


wU>  MIS  tt^  " ^ iMivi^ >>" *'*^  'niw^T-'  t 


^.„,;Nj'... 


I  «nT*flC«   h^^d  M&r. 


^j  , ^  0«r  Btfvft-i^A^' 


7 

^'  **  in  summer's 

J,  also  a  horror, 

yns  in  the  even- 

_iad  experienced 

't^cfamatory,  and 

}?ected  by  «♦  The 

>te  to  his  taste. 

Horn-boy  of  tlie 

,"   the  "  extra- 

dings — to  puff 

)f  the  People — 

jurm  throughout 

%e&t  intelligence 

\^  Slop  well,  for 

I   Solomon,  in 

¥  to  it  increased, 

jiir  support  and 

-f|ii  whence  Slop 

f  "lis  tawdry  exist- 

>iinded  were  ter- 

S-social  objects  : 
Si  II 

fl  around  tliem 
nd  some  of  tlie 
jjensioiiers,  and 
B)tople's  labour, 
s^ker's  Hotel, 
^friars,  for  the 
^  ing  on  the  Jm- 
^lorth  a  specioys 
^etty  intelligible 
his  publication, 
^battening  upon 
—  upon  |)ul)lic 
/^ment  "  a  per- 
~,  with  their  fin- 

ijs  about  *'  mock- 

.  jnied    jirocuress, 

)cence,  pretends 

virtue.       What 

*^  »g    understand- 

'^^^ideriHg  to  pam- 

Mit  appeal   from 

(Isrgorged  fee«lers 

n, fellow   parasites 

italk  of  "  public 

jS  that  enormous 

^jes  the  labourer 

IS  iton  into   the 
an  , ,  , 

the  country  I — 

'^'ic     principle/" 

■  ':eri/  oj^  religion" 
ef  I-"..  J    _.-i-V1  I..  J 

lik 


GIQN,"  "OBSCENITY,"  and   "BLASPHEMY" 

to  be  found,  if  not  in  the  pnper  of  this  Founder  of 
THE  Bhidge  Street  Gang  ? 

This  varnished  hypocrite  is  said  to  be  a  gentle- 
man :  it  may  be  so. — The  article,  so  called,  can  be 
easily  manufactured  by  a  tailor  and  a  dancing- 
master,  and  a  few  lessons  in  the  school  of  Chester- 
field. A  head,  powdered  and  erect,  a  solemn  stalk, 
a  bow  to  people  of  a  certain  rank,  the  cut  to  people 
of  another  rank,  and  an  affected  condescension  to 
those  termed  inferiors,  will  procure  any  man  the 
reputation  of  being  genteel,  among  the  groundlings. 
Such  gentlemen  as  these  swarm  in  shoals,  from  the 
Bridge  Street  Gang  Informer  to  the  Marquess- 
secretar}'  for  foreign  affairs  ;  the  appearances  that 
constitute  these  personages  are  usual  and  essential 
to  every  adventurer. — 

When  Slop  parted  with  his  integrity,  he  lost  his 
self-respect.  Attacking  the  honesty  he  secretly  en- 
vies, and  has  not  the  courage  to  imitate,  he  has 
nothing  to  compensate  him  for  a  comfortless  mind, 
but  an  empty  consequence  among  fools  and  knaves, 
which  yields  no  repose.  His  appearance  in  the 
Slop-pail  is  ludicrous.  Affecting  a  semblance  to 
which  he  has.  no  real  pretension,  he  looks  like  a 
Nightman  in  a  cocked  hat,  who  pulls  up  his  frill  at 
every  discharge  of  muck,  to  show  his  gentility. 
II'ic  taotr  ia  a  commoii  oue.  He  has  risen  from  tl»« 
bottom  of  society  by  foul  self-inflation,  and  floats 
a  filthy  bubble  among  the  scum  upon  the  surface, 

A  Minion  of  Ministers,  a  Parasite  to  Despotism 
throughout  the  world,  public  virtue  is  the  object 
of  his  unprincipled  hate  and  unsparing  abuse. 
Hence,  there  is  not  a  "  public  principle"  that  his 
mendacity  has  not  "  perverted  ;"  not  a  man  of 
disinterested  public  conduct  that  he  has  not  vili~ 
Jied ;  not  a  measure  of  advantage  to  the  country^ 
emanating  from  them,  that  he  has  not  derided; 
not  a  measure  of  ministerial  profligacy  that  he  has 
not  promoted;    not  a   public  jit»6  that  he  has  not 
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